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SECOND DAY 
3 
IPLEASURES 
[ OFTHE 


Inchanted 1/land. 


Sg HEN the Night of the Second Day 
was come, their Majeſties went to a- 
nother Ring, ſurrounded with Palliſa» 
daes like the farmer, and on the 
ſame Line, ſtill adyancing towards 
the Lake, where the Palace of Alcina 

vvas ſuppoſed to be built. | 
Ia this Second Feſtival, Rogero, and 
he Knights of his Troop, after having done Wonders at 
the Running, which by Order of the fair Inchantreſs they 
had perform'd in favour of the Queen, continue in the 
ame Deſign; and the floating Iſland not having re- 
mov'd from the French Shores, they gave her Majeſty 
he Pleaſure of a Comedy, whoſe Scene lay in Elis. 

Vo I. III. A 2 The 
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The King, therefore, with amazing Expedition, cauſed to 
be cover d all that Ring with Cloth, Dome-wiſe, to deſend, 
ainſt the Wind, the great number of Flambeaux and Can- 
dles that were to light the Stage, the Decoration whereof 
was very agreeable. So ſoon as the Curtain was drawn, 
preat ort of Inſtrumental Mufick was heard; 9 
ora, repreſented by Mademoiſelle Hilaire, open d the 
Play, and Hp the following Verſes. | 


'$CEYE(E, } | 
AURORA, 


OUNG Beanties, when by chance you meet 
A Youth agreeably rompleat ; 
- With Smiles recerve the Lover at your Feet, 
Nor look with Haughtmeſs above © | 
Tour Prey, but Flames with Flames requite; 
Iis Treaſon in the Court of Lowe 
A Favour ſo Divine to ſlight. 
For in Youth's blodming Spring 
Love's the moſt glorious Thing. 
They know not, who'pretend to blame, 
The Value of a faithful Flame. 
Sigh freely; ſhew a tender Care, 
For Cruel is no Name for Fair; 
Beauty and Love Companions are. 


Then let her take the Lover to her An 
eg. | SCENE UI. : 


Huntſmen and Muſicians. ; 


Thilft Aurora ſung thoſe Verſes, four Huntſmen were aſleep 
on the Graſs, one of whom (call'd Lyciſcas) repreſented by 
the Sieur de Moliere, is between two, and another at his 
Feet, which three were the Sieurs Eſtival, Don, and Blon- 


del, of the King's Muſick, whoſe Voices were admirable. 


Theſe laſt waking at Aurora's Arrival, ſo ſoon as eier ſhe 
| Hola, 


had done, cry d out in Rectativs, 


When a young Lady's grac'd with Bea y c , "wr" 
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Hola, up, up, upz3 , 
| Prepare every thing fo the Hunting Match ; up, up; 
ue 003 ot e 17982 * ; 
* Muſ. Day to the blackeſt Shades imparts its Light. 
2 Ae The Air diſtills in Pearls upon the Flowers. 
3 AMaſ. The Nightingales begin their warbling Notes, 
And with their little Conſorts thrill the Air. 

All three. Come, up, up, up, quickly. 
Ly. (Waking.) Toons, ſure you are dev liſn Lovers of noiſe, 
that you ſet up your Throats ſo early. 1 
1 Muf. Up, up; as beſoree. | 

Lye. Well, be quiet, IN riſe : "You're ftrange People to 
torment a body in this manner: I ſhan't be well all Day 
now; for, do you ſee, Sleep is neceſſary to a Man, and 
when one does not ſleep enough to repair onegſelf; it hap« 
pens — that — one is not | 2 2 


9 2 Muſ. Lyciſcas! 


All. Lycifeast 48 

Lyc. The Devil take you for a pack of Bawlers; I wiſh 
your Throats were ſtopt with boiling Water. 

All, Get up, get up, make haſte, get up, quick, get 
up. | 

Lye. That a body can't fleep ones belly full! 


A 1 M Soho, ho! 
— 3 2 Muſ. Soho, ho! 
_—_ 3 Ma. Soho, ho! 


TH All, Soho, ho, ho, ho, ho! 

652 i Lyc. Ho, ho, ho, ho! Plague take the Fellows with - 
their ho ho's, III be hang d if I don't give you a good 
drubbing for this: But what a Devil can put it in their 
Pates, to come and Caterwaul in my Ears at this rate} 


Il —— | 
d by All. Get up. 
6 his. Lyc. Again! 
on- All. Get up. 
. Lyc. The Devil take you. 


Al}, Get up. 


43 Lye: 


* 
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Lye. ( Getting up.) Was there ever ſuch. a Paſſion for 
Singing? Hang ern all! Since Lam diſturb d thus, I won't 
Jet © the reſt Sleep ; they ſhall have their ſhare in the Tor- 
4 80 ho, So ho, Gentlemen, up, up, quick, you 

e e- 


no longs ra rattle you to ſome Tune. Prepar 
very We IO So: bo, ho, da ho, 


- Lyciſcas bem en all the Trouble in the 
World, and — fs #up his Throat as loud as be cod roar, 
ſeveral Horns are heard, and in Conſort with Violins begin a 
Tune, to which ſix Huntſmen dance with à great deal Ex- 
adneſ and Order; as certain Periods, winding their Horns, 
They were the Sicurs Payſan, Chicanneau, Noblec, Peſan, 
Bonard, and la Pierre. 


Dramatis Perſone. : 

HE Princeſs of Els, Mademoiſelle de Motiere. 

Aglanta,Cou. to the Princeſs. Mademoiſ. du Parc. 
Cinthia, Couſin to the Princeſs. Mademoiſ. de Brie. A. 
Phillis, Servant to the Princeſs. Mademoiſ. Bejart. 4 * 
Tphitas, Father to the Princeſs, Sieur Hubert. 2 
Eurialus, Prince of Ithaca. Sieur de la Grange. 2 or 
<riflomenes, Prince of Aeſſns. Sieur du Craif. 3 — 
Theecles, Prince of Pylos. Sieur Bejart. da 
Arbates, Gov. to the Prince of 1th. Sieur de Ia Torilliere. q 
Moron, Buffoon to the Princeſs, Sieur de Malie. dd. 
A Servant, © Sieur Prevoft, 3: 

gy 
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KOT R 
ARGUMENT. 


2 1 HIS Hunting Match was prepared by the Prince e 
” = p Elis, mho being of 4 Gallant and Noble Temper, 2 


ä 


dleſirous that the Princeſs, his Daughter, won d think of Mar- 
be | riage. which ſhe was wvety much averſe to, had invited to 
Ws his Conrt the Princes of Ithaca, Meſſene and Pylos, thinking 
& RX that in the Exerciſe of Hunting, which ſhe was a mighty 
X- Cover of, as alſo of other Sports, as Chariot-Races the 
mis like, ſome one of the Princes might chance 10 pleaſe ber, and 
as ſſo become her Husband. | 


SCENE I. 


EURIALUS, Prince ef Ithaca, in Love with the Princ 
of Elis, aud ARBATES his Governour, who, indulging the 


1 _ Paſſion, iſes him for it, inflead of £ - 
F | 5 | Eurialus, Arbates. 


; Arb. That deep Thoughtfulneſs which makes you con- 
> tinually ſeck to be alone; thoſe ſwelling Sighs which, 


break from the bottom of your Heart, and thoſe down= - 


caſt Looks fo full of Languor, cannot long conceal from, 
one of my Age the inward Torment yau endure. I be- 


lieve, my Lord, I underſtand that Language, but, with- 


cout your leave, for fear of running too great a Riſque, I 
dare not be ſo bold as to expreſs my Thoughts. 

Eur. Be free Arbates, and ſpeak your Mind concerning 

; thoſe Sighs, thoſe Looks and that Penſive Silence; I give 

you leave to tell me that Love has brought me under his 

laws, and in his Turn inſults me; I even conſent that 

you rally me for yielding to ſuch Weakneſs. 

| Arb. What, my Lord, ſhall I blame the tender Meve- 

CT ments of your Heart! No, even the Sourneſs of Old Age 

1 cannot make me condemn the gentle Tranſports of your 

A A 4 Amorous 


F 
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wound up. yet I will fay that Love fits well upon ſuch 
as you; that the Tribute which is paid to the Charms of 
Beauty is a clear Teſtimony of a noble Soul; and that“ tis 
hard for a young Prince to be Great and Generous with- 
out that Paſſion. Tis a Quality I admire in a Monarch. 
Tis a ſure Sign that every thing may be expected from 
a Prince of your Age, when his Soul is capable of Love, 
Ves, that Paſſion, the fineſt of all others, is attended by 
a Thouſand Virtues, it ſpurs the Heart to Noble Actions, 
and all great Hero's have felt its Wounds. Your Infancy, 
my Lord, was ſpent under my Care; I obſery'd your 
Qualities, which ſpoke the Blood you come from; ] diſ- 
coverd a Mine of Wit and Knowledge; I thought you 
Handſome, Great and Noble; your Courage, your Vir- 
tues every Day broke cut; but I was prieved that I per- 
ceived no Footſteps of Love; but now ſince the Pangs of 
an Invincible Wound ſhews us that your Soul is ſenfible 
to its Strokes, I triumph, and my Joyful Heart now 
thinks you an accompliſh'd Prince. | 

Eur. If heretofore I defy'd the Power of Love, alas 
my dear Arbates, it takes full Vengeance now; and if 
you knew the Ills my Heart is plunged into, you your 
# {elf wou'd wiſh that 1 had never loved. For ſuch is the 
Cruelty of my Stars: I Love, I ardently Love the Princeſs 
of Elis; and you know what Pride of Heart lurks under 
her Charming Aſpect, and arms her againſt Love; you 
know how ſhe flies that Crowd of Admirers, who ftrive 
to recommend themſelves to Her. How untrueit is, that 
hat one is to Love charms us at the firſt View ! And 
that the firſt Glance kindles in us the Flame which Heaven 
at our Birth decreed us to! At my Return from Argos I 
went thro? this Place, and ſaw the Princeſs, I beheld all 
the Charms ſhe was poſſeſs d of, but beheld them as one 
wou'd have view'd a fine Statue; her growing Beauties 
inſpir'd m Soul with no Secret Deſire: And thus untouch d 
reviſited 92 Shore of Ithaca, without ſo mueh as think- 
ing of her for Two Years. Mean time a Rumour was 
ſpread in my Court, of the Diſdain ſhe had for Love; 
*twas every where publiſh'd that her haughty Soul had . 2 


Amorous Flame; and tho' my Thread of Life is near 


one 
auties 
uch'd 
hink- 
r Was 


Love; 


ad an 
in- 
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F invincible Averſion to Marriage; and that with a Bow in 


her Hand, and a Quiver on her Shoulder, like another 


Diana. ſhe frequented the Woods, loved nothing but 
Uunting, and cauſed all the Heroick Youths of Greece to 
ſigh in vain. But here, Arbates, admire the workings of 
Fate! What her Preſence and Beauty cou'd not effect, the 
Fame of her Haughtineſs produced in my Soul; I felt an 
unknovyn Tranſport, which 1 cou'd not maſter: Her ce- 
laebrated Pride had ſuch ſecret Charms that it brought inte 
my Mind all her Features; and looking on her with new 
'Z Eyes, I form'd ſuch a Noble and Reautiful Image of her, 
'Z deſcribed to my ſelf ſo much Glory and ſuch Pleaſure, if 
I cou'd but triumph over her Coldneſs, that my Heart, 

in the Splendor of ſuch a Conqueſt, ſaw the Glory of its 
Liberty vaniſh away: In vain I reſiſted the Bait, its Sweet- 
Z neſs took ſuch a Hold upon my Senſes, that hurry'd by 


an Inviſible Power, I fail'd ſpeedily from Ithaca hither ; 


and here I conceal the effect of my ardent Deſires, under a 
* Pretence of comin 


to theſe renown'd Sports, whither 
Illuſtrious Iphytas, the Princeſs's Father, has invited almoſt 
all the Greeian Princes. | | | 
Arb. But, my Lord, what good does this Precaution 
do? Why are you reſolved to make it a Secret? You ſay 
you love that Illuſtrious Princeſs, and come to fignalize 
your ſelf before her, and neither Words nor Looks have 
yet let her know your Flame? For my part, I can't con- 


ceive the Policy of not declaring your Paſſion; nor can I 


: — what Fruit can be expected from Love that a- 
voids all ways of diſcoverin 


it ſelf. 
Eur. And what wou d be the effect of declaring my Pain, 


but incurring the Diſdain of her haughty Soul, and debaſing 


1 my ſelf like thoſe Submiſſive Princes, whoſe Title of Lo- 


vers makes her look on em as Enengies? You ſee the So- 
vereigns of Meſſene and Pylos in vain pay the Homage of 
their Hearts; This Repulſe of their Services is enough to 


make me deſpair, 


FT weg and read my Sentence in her Contempt of 
them. | | 


I eſteem my ſelf as already con- 


Arb. That ought rather to give you Hopes; ſince For- 


1 tune preſents to you a Heart to Conquer, which is de- 


fended 
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ſended only by Coldneſs, and which being free from all 
other Inclination, does not 1 to your Ardor the invin- 
cible Tenderneſs of any Paſſion: A prepoſſeſs d Heart re- 
fifts vigorouſly ; but when a Soul is free, tis eaſily won, 
and however haughty and indifferent is conquer d by a 
little Patience. Therefore conceal no longer the Power 
of her Eyes; make a Diſcovery of yqur Flame, and in- 
ſtead of trembling at another's Misfortune, ſwell the 
Hope of your Addreſſes with the Repulſe of theirs. Per- 


| haps you may have the Secret to touch her, tho thoſe 


Princes cou'd not; and if you ſhou'd ſucceed no better, 
tis however an Happineſs to have your Rivals fer Com- 


panions in Miſery, 


Eur. I am glad to hear you counſel me to declare my 

ſelf her Lover, and you delight my Soul by baffling my 
Reaſons ; I was minded to try whether you'd applaud 
what I had done: and, ſince I muſt let you know it, 
there is a Perſon who is to break this Matter to the 
Princeſs ; and perhaps while I now ſpeak to you, the Se- 
cret of my Heart, Arbates, is reveal'd. This Hunting 
Match, to which, to avoid the Crowd of her Adorers, * 
you know ſhe went betimes this Morning, is the Oppor- 
tunity Moron takes to ſpeak to her, and 

Arb. Moron, my Lord? 

Eur. I ſee you wonder at my choice of that Perſon : you |: 
think him a Fool; but know he is much leſs ſo than he 
ſeems to be, and notwithſtanding bis preſent Employ- 
ment, he has much more Senſe than ſome that laugh at 
bim have: His Monkey-tricks pleaſe the Princeſs, he has 
made himſelf her Favourite by an hundred Buffooneries, 
and may ſpeak to her, when others cannot: I there- 
fore think him fit for the Buſineſs I employ him in; he 
ſays he loves me, and (being born my Subject) will 
promote my Intereſt againſt all my Rivals : I have given 
a little Mony to maintain bis Zeal —— 


SCENE 
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SCENE u. 


3s ' Moron, Arbates, Euratus. 

u. (abe) Help, help, five me from the cruel 
=Monſter. | 

Eur. I think I hear his Voice, 

Nor. (unſeen.) Help, help, for Fove's fake. 

Eur. Tis he; whither is he rouge 

Mar. How ſhall J avoid this frightful Boar? Ye Gods, 
Preſerve me from his horrid Throat; and Pl give you four 
Pounds of Incenſe, andtwo fat Calves. Oh! I am dead. 
Eur. What ails you? 

Mor. I took you for the Beaſt, whoſe Throat I be- 
peld ready to ſwallow me, and I cou'd not ſhake off my 
Fear, my Lord, 

Eur. What's the matter? 

Mor. O what a ſtrange Humour the Princeſs is of! 


x und what a bleſſed time we have of it, who are forced 


4 o follow her! What Pleaſure, with a murrain to em, 
Fan theſe Hunters take in being expoſed to ſo many 


J Dangers? Now if one was only to hunt Hares, Rab- 


pets, or young Does, why there were ſomething to be 
aid; they are Animals of a very complaiſant Nature, 
and always run away from us; be to go and attack 
theſe plaguy unmanerly Beaſts, who have not the leaſt 
F 15 to a Man's Phyz, and who hunt thoſe that come 
"Xo hunt them; ttis a Paftime that I can never admire. 
Eur. Why don't you tell us what's the matter? 
Mor. (returning.) What a toil of a Pleaſure does our 
"Princeſs continually make us undergo. I imagin*d ſhe'd have 
2excus'd her ſelf from the Chariot Race that is to be to 
Pay; but, forſooth, ſhe muſt needs go hunt to put a 
FÞreater Contempt on thoſe Sports, and ſhew——but 
mum, let's go on with my Tale, and reſume the thread 
If my Diſcourſe. What did I ſay? 

Eur. You were talking of a Toil — 

Nor. Oh, right. Well then, fainting under that hor- 
Fible Labour (for you muſt know I was up by break of 
Pay) I ſlunk away from em all like an Hero, and find- 
1 ing 
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ing a Place fit to take a good Nap in, I lies me down} 
and began to ſnore, when a frightful Noiſe made me 
open my Eyes, and I beheld coming ont of a Thicket a 
Boar of an enormous fize— — 

Eur. What now ? p * 

Mor. Nothing; don't be afraid; but only let me get 
between you for a certain Reaſon, that I may the better 
tell you the whole thing; I ſay I beheld the Boar, which 
being purſued by our People, ſet up all his Brittles; his 
two burning Eyes flaſh'd like Lightning, and his Mouth 
all foamy, ſhew'd certain Tuſhes for thoſe. that had a 
mind to come near him — I leave you to imagine whe- 
ther at this terrible Sight I took to my Arms; but the 
falſe hearted Beaſt without any fear, come ſtrait up to 
me, when I ſpoke ne er a Word to him. 

Arb. What, and you receiv'd him boldly? 

Mor. Who'd be Fool then? No, I threw away my 
Arms, and out-ſtript the Wind. 

Arb. To fly from a Boar when you were arm'd, 
Was not valiant, Moron. | 

Mor. 1 own it, *twas not Valiant, but *twas Politick. 

Arb. But when one eterniſes one ſelf by ſome Ex- 

loit—— | 
. Mor. I am your Servant; I had rather People ſhou'd 
ſay, Here *twas that Moron by flying ſaved himſelf from 
the Fury of a wild Boar; than, In this illuſtrious Place 
the brave Moron, with an heroic Boldneſs, facing a furi- 
rious Boar, loſt his Life by a Wound with his Tuſh, 
Eur. Very well. | | | 

Mor. Yes, by Glory's leave, 1 had rather live two Days 
in the World, than a thouſand Years in Hiſtory, 

Eur. Your Death wou'd, indeed, grieve your Friends; 
but if your Fear is ever, may I know it you have yet 
mentioned my Affair to | 

Mor. Sir, to tell you the truth, I have done nothing in 
yet, not having found the Opportunity to ſpeak to het 
that I cou'd have wiſh'd; the Office of a Buffoon has 
its Prerogatives, but yet we are not always acceptable. 
To talk of your Flame is a nice Point, and eſpecially with 
the Princeſs, You know in what Title ſhe glories ; and 
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* 4 4 that her Head's ſtuffed with a certain Philoſophy, which 
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7 declares War 7 the . Bands, and treats Cu- 
id like a pitifu 


Deity. I muſt manage the thing art- 


fully, for fear of ſhocking her Tyger Humour; for a 
Body muſt take care how one ſpeaks to you great Peo- 


| 


>y 


the Good I deſign you: My Met 


ple. Let me alone to manage it by degrees, I am very 
7 zealous for you; you are the Son of my natural Prince, 
and ſome other Obligations ma 


alſo contribute to 
in her time was 


eſteem'd handſom enough, and no Tygreſs; your late 
Father, that generous Prince, was a very bold Gameſter 
in matters of Gallantry; and I have heard that Elpenor 
my reputed Father, alias my Mother's Husband, uſed 


7 


to brag among the Shepherds how the Prince ſometimes - 
XZ alld in at his Houſe as he paſſed by. But Mum, be 
that as it will, I'll endeavour — But here comes the 
Princeſs and two of our Rivals. ty 


SCENE Ill. 


| The Princeſs of Elis afterwards appears with the Princes of 


Meſſene and Pylos, who by their Carriage teſtifie they 


have Inclinations very different from that which the Prince 


of Ithaca makes ſhem of. This Diſſimulation works migh- 
tily on the Princeſs to his Advantage. She does not, how- 
ever, diſcover the leaſt ſign of the Impreſſion he had made 


on her, or that ſhe had ſo much as obſerved him. She ſtill 


profeſſes, like a ſecond Diana, to love nothing but Hunting 
and the Woods, and when the Prince of Meſſene won A 
heighten to her the Service he had done her. by reſcuing her 
from a huge Boar which had faln upon her; ſhe tells him, 
without leſſening her Acknowledgment, that ſhe thought his 
Aid ſo much the leſs conſiderable, as that ſhe alone had 
kill d many as furious, and might perhaps have overcome that. 


i 2 he Princeſs and her Train, Ariſtomenes, Theocles, Euria- | 


+ ſaved you from? For my parc, I ſhou'd have thought that to 
overcome that Boar which fo furiouſly attack'd you, was 


lus, Arbates, Moron. 


Ariſt. How, Madam! Do you leſſen the Danger we 


14 The Pleaſures of the Inchanted Iſland. 


an. Accident (not knowing of this Hunting) which we 
2 to have thank d our good Deſtiny for: But by this 
dneſs, I plainly ſee that I ought to be of another O- 
pinion, and blame the fatal Power of Chance which 
made me an Accomplice in a thing that offends. you. 
wonderful Action, and notwi ing your Diſpleaſure, 


cannot conſent to blame Fortune for an Adventure. 


I know when a Perſon is hated, every thing he does diſ- 


ſes; but tho your Anger were even greater than tis, 
ſhall ſay, tis an extreme Pleaſure to one that Loves as 
he ought, to have an Opportunity to aid the Perſon he 
admires. 
Princ. And do you think, my Lord, (fince I muſt ſpeak ) 
that I ſhou'd have been ſo mightily terrify'd at this Dan- 7 


ger? That a Bow and Arrow wou'd ha been uſeleſs in 


my Hand? That I who am accuſtom'd to haunt the Hills, 
the Plains, the Woods, might not hope to be of my ſelf 
ſufficient for my own Defence? Sure I have made bur ill 
uſe of my Time, if on ſuch Urgency I cou'd not have 
triumph'dover one poor Beaſt. If the generality of my 
Sex is ſo unable in your Opinion to effect ſuch Actions, 
yet I beg you'd allow me the Glory of an higher Sphere, 
and believe I have conquer'd fiercer Boars than this. 

Theoc, But, Madam 

Princ. Well, be it ſo; I ſee you would perſwade| me 
that I owe my Life to you; VI! grant it, v-ithout you I 
had loſt my Life, I heartily thank you for your Aid, and 
will immediately go to the Prince, and tell him of the 
Miracles which your Love has made you do for me. 


SCENE IV. 


Eurialus, Moron, Arbates. 


Mor. Well! Was there ever ſuch a haughty Spirit! 
The Death of that plaguy Boar angers her. O how well 
ſhou'd I have rewarded any one that wou'd have ridded 
me of him juſt now! 

Arb. I ſee, Sir, her Diſdain makes you penſive; but it 
ought not in the leaſt to retard the Execution of your 
| ! | Deſigns. 
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| 1 Eur. No, Moron, I won't have it fo now; don't mention 
itat all, and let me alone a little; I have thought ot a quite 


*Siſe all who think to overcome her with Submiſſion. 


= 
x 


With a new Contrivance to conq 


Defgns. Her Hour is not yet come; and perhaps the 


| B onour of conquering her Inſenſibility is reſerved for 
IT ar. 'Tis fit he know the Secret before the Race, 


4d 


flerent way: J ſee too plainly ſhe is reſolved to de- 


The Deity which engages me to ſigh for her, inſpires me 
A ver her. Yes, tis he a- 
ne has made me change my Thought, and from him I 


1 epect the Succeſs of it. 


Arb. May one enquire, my Lord, the means you hope 


75 35 — 


x B Eur. You ſhall ſee it; follow me, and be ſecret, 


«371 


.* 
——_— * 


INTER LUDE H. 
1 ARGUMENT. 
1 oron leaves the Prince to go talk of his growing Paſſion to the 


4 : Woods and Rocks; and hollowing the Name of his Shep- 
® herdeſs Phillis, a ridiculous Echo anſwering him whimſi- 


ally, be takes ſuch great Pleaſure in it, that laughing in 


an hundred Manners, he makes the Echo anſwer as often, 
without ſeeming at all tired with it. But a Bear inter- 
2 rupts this Diverſion, and tuts him into a terrible fright. 
He makes a world of Bows and Reverences to the Bear, to 
ty to molliſie him. At length he runs up a Tree, and 
I ſeeing the Bear going to clamber up after lum, he cries out 


Joer help ſo loud, that he fetches out eight Countrymen 


arm'd with pointed Clubs, whilſt another Bear coming af. 


ter the firſt, there begins a Battle, which ends with the 
Death cf one of the Bears, and the Flight of t' other. 


SCENE 


* 1 I "= 
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| Moron ſolus. -... 

well, goodbuy till I ſee you again; for my part Pll lay 
.here, — have a little Talk with theſe Trees and Rocks. 

Ye Woods and Flow'rs, and Streams that flow 4 

That hear me cry like Kitten, 5 1 

Pray be inform d, if you don't know] 4 

That 1 with Love am ſmitten, 

Phillis the charming 2 is, 

(Sly Love admits no billing) 55 

T took a Fancy to her Phix, 

ffs ſhe a Cow was milking. 

I ſaw her with extreme delight 

The griſly Udder ſqueeze : 

White was the Milk, her Fingers white, 

But whiter far were theſe, 


Ah Phillis, Phillis, Phillis, ah! hem! ab; ah, ab, ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ch, oh, oh, oh. This is a Comical Echo“ 
hom! hom! hom! ha! ha! ha! uh! uh! uh! a Comical "i 


Echo! 9 
S GENE II. 


4 Moron, à Bear. I 

Mor. Oh, Mr. Bear, I am your very humble Servant; 
pray ſpare me. TI aſſure you I'm not worth eating; 

m nothing but Skin and Bone, and there's ſome People 
in my Eye wou'd ſerve your turn much better. Good 
your Grace, as you're ſtout. be merciful. La, la, la, al! 
My Lord, how handſome and well-made your Highneſs 
is. Extremely gallant, and the fineſt Shape in the World. 
fine Hair, charming Head, beautiful Eyes, ſparkling and 
large. Oh! fine little Paw, fine little Mouth, little pretty 
Teeth! Oh a fine Throat, fine little Paws, little well turn d 
Nails ! Help, help, I'm dead, mercy on me, poor Moron, 
O quick, or I'm loſt. (The Huntſmen appear, and Moron | 
gets into @ Tree.) Oh Gentlemen take pity on me! Good 
es g Gen- 


2 
5 


* 
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Gentlemen kill me that ugly Beaſt. | Aſſt them, kind 

ieaven. Good, be flies, he turns, he falls upon em. 

ood, there's one has given him a Blow in the Throat. 

11 ftay rhey're both upon him. Courage, ſtand tot, well done, 

Locks, my Friends. Good, puſh him. Oh, there he's o the 

round, tis done, he's dead, now let's come down and 

ive him an hundred Blows. Your Servant, Gentlemen, 

thank you for delivering me from this Monſter, now you 

have Killd him, I'II diſpatch him, and triumph with 
ou. | | | Nn 


Abeſe Hurtſmen had no feuer gain this Vilory, ahn 
XZ Moron, grown bol the ap af being removed 
= goes to give a thouſand Blows to the Beaſt, now woable 


70 defend himſelf, and does all that a Bragadochio cou'd do 
on that Occaſion; and the Huntſmen, to teſtifie their Foy. 
dance a very fine Entry. They were M. Manceau,' the 


Sieurs Chicaneaux, Baltazard, Noblet, Bonard, and Mar- 

is de la Pierre. | 460. 1 5 u1Be103 

ah, ha, E ; IY 1 , * . * 's / 18 17 

Echo“ 5 dts | 7 din; oy 
omical IF | — 


ee It. 
1 AR GUM EN x. 
e The Prince of Ithaca, and the Princeſs, had 4 ire 
. 1 Converſation together about the Bo Race "= 
e People a preparing: She had before told one of the Frinceſſes her 


Kinſwomen, that the Inſenſibili i 

d I 2 ſenſibility. of the Prince of Ithaca 
: 3 3 diſturb'd her; that tho She'd mA any body: it . 
Highneſs F ber uneaſie to ſee thas He loved no body; and that tho ſhe 


did at firſt deſign not to go ſee the Races, ſhe 

$0, to triumph over the Ire of a v2 * pin _ 

ttle pretty 1 oe! - Tt might eaſily be percerved, that the Merit 

ell turn d 4k rince had produced its ordinary Effect; that bis 

or Moren, Qualities had touch'd ther haughty Soul, and begun tothaw 
Part of that Ice, which till then had reſiſted the Darts 


Moron 
nd Moron gf Love; and the more eter (65 the Advice of Mo-. 
B 


e World. 
cling ane 


ne! Good zoon SALAS: Ws, | 
Gen- — v he had gam d, ana 1 wall acquainted 
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with the Princeſs's Heart) to ſeem inſenſible (tho he was 
' Gut too much otherwiſe) the more the Princeſs took it in 
ber Head 30 engage him tho ſhe did not deſign to en- 
gage her ſelf. The Princes ef Meſſene and Pylos took 
their Leave of her, to go and prepare for the Races, firſs * 
elling her they hoped to be Vittors there purely to pleaſe = 
ber. The Prince of Ithaca, on the contrary, told her, that 
baving never been in love with any one thing, he'd endea- 
worr to Conquer for his own ſole Satisfaction. This ſpurrd = 
Her on the more to ſubject an Heart, which was before ſuf- 
cientiy ſubjected, but which very well knew how to diſs . 
tuiſe is Smitinents in the moſt artful manner. 4 
YL 


SCENE I. 


The Princeſs, Aglanta Cinthia. | 
_ Prins. Yes, I love to; be in theſe ſolitary Places. There's 
nothing here: but what enchants the Eye; and all the Ar- 
chitecture of our Palaces muft yield to the ſimple Beau- 
2 Nature: Theſe Trees, theſe Rocks, theſe Rivulets, 
this freſh Turf, are to me Pleaſures that never tire. 
Al. Like you I love theſe peaceful Retreats, wherein 
one avoids the Noiſe of the City; theſe Places are em- 
belliſh'd with a thouſand Charming Objects, and what is 
moſt ſurpriſing is, that at the very Gates of Elis, they 
who hate Crowds, may meet with ſo fine and vaſt a 
Solicude, But, to ſpeak Truth, in theſe Days of General 
Joy, your Retreat here looks unſeaſonable; and tis no 
s than apalpable Affront to the Magnificent Preparation 
made by the Princes, The pompous Spectacle of the 7 
Chariot-Races deſerves the Honour of your Preſence. | 
Princ. What right have they to expect my Preſence? *? 
How am | obliged to em for their Magnificence? They 
do theſe things on purpoſe to win TY me; and my 
Heart is the only Prize they run for. But they may flat- 
ter themſelves as much as they pleaſe, I'm mightily de- f 
ceived if any of them gain their Ends. Ws. 
Ciath How long will this Heart be provok d at the > 
innocent Deſigus that are ſorm d to touch it; and look up- 
en the Afliduities of your Followers, as ſo man criminal 


va Attempts made upon your Perſon ? I kn:w that whoever 
it in leads tne Cauſe of Cupid, diſpleaſes you; but the Conſan- 
„ en- zuinity there is between us makes me the Bolder to ſpeak. 
cannot flatter you, and praiſe your Reſolutions of never 
„ firſs Loving. ls any thing more glorious than the innocent 
pleaſe lime which a ſhining Merit kindles in a Heart? Where 
' that would be the Pleaſure of Life, if Love were baniſh'd the 
ndea- World? No, no, the Delights it affords are infinite; and to 
pur !?] 1 Loving, is, properly ſpeaking, not to live 
at all. 
Al. For my part I eſteem Love the moſt agreeable 
Thing in Life, and that all Pleaſures are inſipid unleſs 
they are temper'd with a little of that. wet 
' Princ, Can you two, being what you are, talk thus? 
Zought you not to bluſh to maintain a Paſſien which is 
nothing but Error, Weakneſs and Extravagance; and 
her: whoſe Diſorders are ſo oppoſite to the Glory of our Sex? 
„e Ar- I uintend to maintain its Honour to the laſt Moment of 
 Beau- my Life, and will not commit my ſelf. to thoſe Men, 
vutets, Who act the Slaves, only to become in time Tyrants. o- 
| ; ver us. All thoſe Tears, Sighs, Homages, Reſpects, are 
herein nothing but Snares laid for our Hearts, and which often 
re em- engage em to commit baſe 5 For my part, when, 
chat is I behold certain Examples, and the baſe Actions to which 
they that Paſſion ſinks thoſe whe are under its Power, my 
vaſt a Heart is moved with Indignatien; and I cannot bear that 
general 2 Soul which profeſſes neyer ſo little Honour ſhould not 
is no think ſuch Weakneſſes horrible. of 
aration Cinth. Ah, Madam, there are ſome Weakneſſes that 
of the are not at all ſhameful; and tis a fine thing to have them 
5 even in the higheſt Degree of Glory. I hope in time 
ſence? Doull alter your Opinion, and if Heaven pleaſes we ſhall 
They ſhortly ſee your Heart— _ 1 £ 
od my . Princ, Hold, and do not finiſh that ſtrange Wiſh: I 
ay flat- have too great an Horror for ſuch ſorts of Debaſements, 
tily de- and if ever I ſhould be capable to deſcend to em, I'm 
ure I ſhould never forgive my ſelf, 
Al. Take care, Madam, Love knows how to revenge 
ok up- won for the Contempt that's had of him, and per- 
A B 2 Pri: 


FFF 
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Prmc. No, no, I defie all his Darts; and the great Power 
that's attributed to him is nothing but a Chimera, and the 
excuſe of weak Hearts, who repreſent him invincible to 
authoriſe their Weakneſs. 

Cinth. But all the World knows his Power, and you ſee 
the Gods themſelves are ſubje& to his Empire. We are 
told that Jupiter has been in Love more than once, and 
that even Diana herſelf, whoſe Example you admire fo 
much, was not aſhamed ſo figh-for Love. 

Prizc. The publick Opinion is always mix'd with Error. 
The Gods are not made as the vulgar fanſie they are; and 
tis a want of Reſpect to attribute to them humane 
Frailties, | 


'SCENE II. 


Moron, the Princeſs, Aglanta, Cinthia, Phillis. 


gl. Come hither, Moron, come help us to defend Love 
againſt the Princeſs's Opinion. 


truly. 

Mor. Faith, Madam, I believe that after my Example 
there will be no more to be ſaid, and that the Power of 
Love will be no longer doubted. ] for a long time de- 


Trinc. Your ſide's fortified with a powerful Defender 


fied his Arms, and mock'd him like another, but at length 


my Pride was pull'd down, and you have a Traitreſs that - 
made me tamer than a Lamb; after this you ought to 


make no Scruple to leve; ſince I do, ſure others may. 
Cinth. What, Moron in love? 
Mor. Yes, Moron in love. | 
Cinth. Does he pretend to be beloved again? 
Moron. And why not? Am not I well enough made 


for that? I think my Face is paſſible; and for a fine Air, 


thank Fupiter, we need lower the Flag to none. | 
* Canth,” Without doubt 'twould be wrong to 
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SCENE III. 


Lycas, the Princeſs, Aglanta, Cinthia, Phillis, Moron. 
Lyc. Madam, the Prince your Father is coming hither 
o you, and brings with him the Princes of Pylss and of 


Ithaca, and that of Meſſene. 


Princ. O Heav'ns! What's his Intention in bringing them 
o me? Is he reſolved upon my Deſtruction, and does 
nie deſign to oblige me to take one of them? 


SCENE V. 


1e Prince, Eurilus, Ariſtomenes, Theocles, The Princeſs, 


Aglanta, Cinthia, Phillis, Moron, 
Princ. My Lord, I beg you'd give me leave to prevent, 


I in two Words, the Declaration of the Thoughts you may 


perhaps have. There are two Truths, my Lord, one as 
certain as the other, which I may equally aſſure you of; 
gone is, that you have an abſolute Power over me, and that 


4 you can lay no Command upon me but what I'd blindly 


| Fobey; rother is, that I look upon Marriage as Death, and 


than tis impoſſible for me to maſter that natural Averſion. 
To give me an Husband, and to give me Death, is the 
ſame thing; but your Will goes firſt, and my Obedience 
is much more dear to me than my Life: Now ſpeak, my 
Lord; pronounce freely what you pleaſe. 


Prince. Daughter you're in the wrong to take ſuch A- 


larms, and l'm ſorry you can think me ſo bad a Father as 


to do Violence to your Sentiments, and uſe tyrannically 


Zthe Power Heav'n has given me over you. I, indeed, 
E wiſh your Heart were capable of Love: All my Beſires 


would be fatisfied if that would happen, and I propoſed 


N the Feaſts and Sports I know celebrate, only to aſſemble 


all the illuſtrious Youth of Greece, that amongſt them 


you might meet with one on whom you might fix your 


x Choice; I ſay, all I defire is to ſee you marry'd; and to 


obtain this Favour I have this Morning ſacrificed to Venus, 


and if I can explain the Language of the Gods, ſhe pro- 


miſed me a Miracle ; but, be it as 'twill, I'l uſe you like 
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a Father that loves his Daughter; if you pitch upon any 


ene, your Choice ſhall be mine, and I'll. conſider neither 


Intereſt of State, ner Advantage of Alliance. If your 
Heart remains inſenfible, I won't undertake to force it; 


but be at leaſt Complaiſant to the Civilities that are done 
u, and do not give me cauſe to make Excuſe for your 


Coldneſs; uſe theſe Princes with the Eſteem you owe 
them; receive with Acknowledgment the Teſtimonies of 
their Zeal, and come and ſee this Race wherein they are 
to ſhew their Skill, 

Theoc. Every Body goes to this Courſe to endeayour to 
gain the Prize. But, to tell you the Truth, I have no 
zreat Ardor for the Victory, fince tis not your Heart 
that's to be diſputed there. | 

Arif. For my part, Madam, are the only Prize I 
propoſe to my ſelf; Tis you that I imagine to be diſputed 
in theſe Combats of Skill, and I aſpire to gain the Honour 
of this Courſe, only to obtain a Degree of Glory, that 
may raiſe me nearer your Heart, 

Eur. I do not go with any ſuch Deſign, Madam. As I 
all my Life-time have profeſs d to love nothing, the Cares 
I take have not the Aim that others have. I have no 
Pretence to your Heart, and the Honour of the Courſe is 
the ſole Advantage I aſpire to. [ They leave her. 

Princ, Whence proceeds this unexpected Haughtineſs ? 
Princeſs, what do you think of this young Prince? Did 
you obſerve what an Air he aſſumed? 

Agl. Tis true; twas ſomething haughty. 

Mor. Oh what a fine Trick he has ſerved her! 

Princ. Don't you think twould be pleaſant to humble 
his Pride, and to take down a little that hectoring Heart 

Cinth. You being accuſtom'd never to receive any thing 
but Homages and Adorations from the whole World, 
ſuch a Complement as his may well ſurpriſe you. 

Princ. 1 muſt conteſs it has given me ſome Emotion, 
and I ſhould be very glad to find a way to chaſtiſe this 
Pride. I had no great Deſire to go to this Race; but now 
TY go on purpoſe, and do all 1 can to ftrike him with 
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Bo Take care, Madam, the Enterpriſe is rous; 


when one tries to give Love, one is in danger of re- 


ving it. 


Pane: ON Oh, pray never fear that; come, II anſiver for 


p of kk _ * 4 — —_—_— * 


INTERLUDE III. 
SETFMNE F 


Moron, Phillis. 


Hillis, ſtay here. | 
Phil. No, let me follow the reſt. 
Moy. Cruel Creature! If 'twas Thirſis deſired you, you'd 
lad! 
"Phil, That may be, and I own 1 love much to 
with one than t'other; for he diverts me with his 
oice, and you deafen me with your Clack. When you 


Phil. No, I tell you. 
Mor, I won't let you 
Phil, Here's a-do indeed! 


; J Mor. I deſire to be with you but a Moment, 


Phil, Well, I'll ſtay, provided you promiſe me one 


Mor. What? 
Phil. Not to 


Mor. O, Phillis! 


Phil. If you do I won't flay- 
Mor. Will YOU — 


1 Phil. Let my 
with 


1 — — — —H6é 


Mor, 
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Mor. (Makes a Scene of Geſtures.) Be it ſo. Ab! Philis-4 3 
Oh——She's gone, and I can't overtake her, ſee the Caſe; 
if I cou'd but ſing, I might do my Buſineſs better. Moſt 3 
Women now are taken by the Ear; they make every Bei 
dy learn Mufick: and no Body ſucceeds with them, but by 
the Sonnets and Verſes they ſing to em. I muſt learn to 
ſing that 1 may do like others. Oh, here's the Man | 

wanted 1 7 1 "tid T 


SCENE 1. 
Satire, Moron. b 


Sat. La, la, la. A 
Mor. Ah Friend Satire, you know you have a long 
time promiſed me, pray teach me to ſing. 42 
Sat. I will; but firſt hear a Song I juſt now made. 
Mor. He's ſo uſed to ſing that he can't ſpeak otherwiſe, 1 
Come, fing ; I hear you. —— Ml 
Sat. Two —— N | 
Mor. A Song do you ſay 
Sat. Two Sp —— 
Mor. A Song to be ſung? 
Sat. Two Spar — 
Mor, Plague take you, an amorous Song. 


ki ww 


Sat. Two Sparrows which I Captive made 
J homewards did convey, K 5 
Young Cloris iſſuing from the Shade, 
_  Swrpriſed me in the way. 
Alas! ſaid I. my Lot 9 
Some Comfort to your Sore: 
He that took you, poor little Birds, 
1s taken ten times more, 


Moron was not /atisfied with this Song, tho he thought it © 
very pretty; he deſired one more paſſionate; and begging be 
Satire zo ſing him that which he had heard him ſing ſome | 
Days before, ze continued thus: | (I 


Sing | 
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Sing to my Fair, ye feather d Throng, 
The Pain that makes me rave; 
But if ſhe's Angry at the Song, 
Be ſilent as the Grave. 


' This ſecond Song having touch'd Moron very much, ke 
sſires the Satyre to teach him to ſing it. 


Mor. Ah! this is fine, teach it me: ; 1 N 
Sat. La, la, la, la. 

Mor. La, la, la, la. 

Sat. Fa, fa, fa, fa. 

long Mor. Fa, your {elf and be hang d. 


, XR The Satyre grows Angry, and by little and little putting 
Vimſelſ in @ Poſture of coming te Fiſticuffs the Violius begin & 
Jude, upon which ſeveral Satyres Dance a pleaſant Entry. 


— 
FP * ä 


AGF. 
ARGUMEN T. 


The Princeſs ef Elis was, in the mean time, mighty uneaſie; 
the Prince of Ithaca had gain d the Prize at the Races; 
ſhe had in the courſe of her Diverſions perform d Wonders 
at Singing and Dancing, yet cou'd not percerve that the 

5 Gifts of Art and Nature were ſo much as obſerved by the 

1 Prince of Ithaca; ſhe makes great Complaints of it to the 

A Princeſs her Kinſwoman, ſhe ſpeaks of it to Moron too, 

3 who calls that inſenſible Prince a Brute. And, at length, 
„ 8 fering him come himſelf, ſhe can't help very ſeriouſly touch- 
ught it 4 ing him upon that Head He ingenuouſiy anſwers her that 
mg the 4 he loves nothing. except Liberty, and the Pleaſures of Soli- 
g ſome þ tude and Hunting. 


* 
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SCENE I. 
The Princgſs, Aglanta, Cinthia, Phillis. 


Cinth, Tis true, Madam, that young Prince fhew'( 
an uncommon Dexterity; and his Air had ſomething 
ſurprizing in it. He goes off Conqueror in this Courſe; M 
but I much doubt whether with the ſame Heart he cam: 
in. For you aim'd ſuch Blows at him, that twas difficult: 
to defend himſelf ; and without mentioning any thing 
elſe, your Gracefulneſs in Dancing, and the Sweetneſs oi 
your Voice, had ſuch Charms to Day, that it might h! 
touch'd the moſt inſenſible: I 

Princ, There he is, with Boron; we'll know what he'; 
talking of. Don't let's interrupt him now, but turn thii 
way to. meet them again by and by. A 


SCENE Il. 
Eurialus, Moron, Arbates. 


Eur. Ah, Moron, I confeſs I was Inchanted, and never 
ſo many Charms together ſtruck my Eyes and Ears. *Ti: 
true ſhe's adorable at all times; but that Moment more 
than ever; and new Graces redoubled the Luſtre of her 
Beauty, Never was her Face adorn'd with more live) 
Colours, nor her Eyes arm'd with more quick and piercing 
Shafts. The Sweetneſs of her Voice ſhew'd it ſelf in: 
perfectly charming Tune which ſhe deign'd to fing, and 
the wonderful Sounds which ſhe form'd, went to the ve. 
Ty bottom of my Soul, and held all my Senſes in an in- 
curable Rapture. She afterwards difcover'd a Diſpofition gag 
altogether Divine; and her lovely Feet upon the Enamel 
of the tender Turf, traced ſuch amiable Characters as put 
me quite beſide my ſelf, and ty'd me by invincible Bonds to 
the eaſie and juſt Motions with which her whole Bod) 
follow d the changes of the Harmony. In ſhort, never dd 
Soul feel ſuch ſtrong Emotions as mine, and I thought ve. 
above twenty times I ſhou'd ha forgot my Reſolution, to 
caſt my felt ar her Feet, and confeſs the Ardor 1 felt for 


Aſor 


Al 
1 7 
by 
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ser. If you'd take my advice, my Lord, you'd be ve- 
2X cautious how you do that. You have hit upon the 


a method in the World, and I'm mightily deceived if it 
Don't ſucceed. Women are Animals of a whimſical Na- 


ew hre, we ſpoil them by our Tenderneſs; and I really be- 
xething eve we ſhou'd ſee them hunt us, were it not for the 
ourſe; Jeſpect and Submiſſions whereby Men make em proud. 
e came Arb. My Lord, here comes the Princeſs, at ſome diſtance 
liffcut om her Train. | | 

thing Mor. Be firm in the way you have taken; III go ſee 
neſs o hat ſhe'll ſay to me, mean time walk you in theſe lit- 


ght ha 


by 
= 6 
a 


> Turnings, without —_— any Deſire of joining her, 
d if you do accoſt her, ſtay as little with her as you 
n. | 


at he; 
ra th SCENE III. 
The Princeſs, Moron. 


2 Are you familiar, Moron, with the Prince of 
"aca? | f 


never . Mor. Ah, Madam, we are old Acquaintance. 

s. Ti: Princ. How come it that he did not walk quite hirher, 
t mor: Put turn'd rother way when he ſaw me? | 5 
of het Mor. Tis a whimſical Man, and loves to be alone. 

e lively Trinc. Were you juſt now by, at the Complement he 
iercing Pade me? | 

If in: $$ Mor. Yes, Madam. I was, and thought it a little im- 
g. and pertinent, under favour of his Princefhip. 

the ve- "8 Prince For my part, I confels, Moron, this ſhunning 
an in-. f me ſhycks me, and I am mighty deſirous to en- 
p oſition Page him, that 1 might pull down his Pride a little. 
Enamel Mer. Faith, Madam. you wou'd not do ill, he deſerves 
as put 5 but to tell you the Truth, I doubt you wou'd not 
onds to ceed. | 
e Bod) Princ. How ſo? | 

ver did , Mor. How ? Why 'cis the proudeſt little Rogue you 
hought ver {aw : He thinks no body in the World deſerves him; 
tion, to Ind that the Earth is not worthy of bearing him, 


felt for WY Princ. But has he not yet ſpoken of me? 
Mor. He? No. 
MI | C 2 Pring, 
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Princ. Did he ſay nothing to you of my Singing and 
Dancing? © | 
Mor. Not a Syllable. | | 1 
Prince. This Contempt moves me, I can't bear th: 
ſtrange Haughtineſs of eſteeming nothing. | 1 
Mor. We have no Marble in our Mountains that is ha. 
der and more inſenſible than he is. » 
Princ. There he is: # 
Mor. Do you ſee how he goes by, without taking any 
notice of you? 4 7 
Princ. Pray, Moron, go and let him know that I am 
here, and oblige him to come hither. 1 


WW. 3 
The Princeſs, Eurialus, Moron, Arbates; 


Mor. My Lord, all is as it ſhou'd be; the Princeſs wiſhes 
you'd accoſt her; but take care and continue your Part, 
and for fear of forgetting it, don't ſtay long with her. 

Prine. You are very ſolitary, my Lord, and yours is 


8 „ 
e 

2 2 2 — 
- 1 * 


an extraordinary Humour, to renounce our Sex in this 
manner, and to avoid, at your Age, that Gallantry which | 


is ſo eſteem'd by Men in your Circumſtances. 43 
Eur. The Humour, Madam, is not ſo extraordinary, 
but that we may find Examples of it without going far 

off; and you cannot condemn the Reſolution I have 
taken of never loving any thing, without condemning 7 
r own Sentiments at the ſame time. 3 
Princ. There's a great deal of difference; and that which 
fits well upon one Sex, does not ſit well upon the other, . 
It is noble for a Woman to be inſenſible, and preſerve her 
Heart free from the Flames of Love; but what is Virtue ? 
in her, becomes a Crime in a Man. And as Beauty is 3 
the Eot of our Sex, you cannot omit loving us, with- 2 
out wronging us of the Homage that's our due, and 
committing an Offence which we ought all of us to re- 
ſent. | : 
Eur. I don't ſee, Madam, why thoſe Women that will 
not love, ſhou'd be at all concern'd at theſe ſorts of Of. 
fences, F: 
| Prine. 


* "FR 
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2 
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* 
* 


rrinc. That's no Reaſon, my Lord; for tho we don't 
e to Love, yet we are glad to be loved. 
ur. For my part, I'm not of that Humour; and as 


aye a Deſign of loving none, I ſhou'd be very ſorry to 
beloved. 


45 A ; Pyinc. Why ſo? : | 
Eur. Becauſe we're obliged to thoſe that love us, and I 
"Wpu'd not willingly be ungrateful. 


Prince. So that to avoid Ingratitude, you'd love the Per- 
In that ſhou'd love you? 

Eur. I, Madam? Not at all. I fay I wou'd not willings 
be ungrateful, but perhaps I ſhou'd ſooner be ſo than 
*Worous ? 


inc. But perhaps ſuck a Perſon might love you, that 


Pur Heart —— 


Eur. No, Madam, nothing is capable of touching my 
Neart: My Liberty is the ſole Miſtreſs to whom I conſe- 
ate my Vows; and tho' Heaven ſhou'd employ its ut- 
Poſt Care to form a perfect Beauty, tho' it ſhou'd endue 
r with the moſt wonderful Gifts, both of Body and 


4 lind; in ſhort, tho' it ſhou'd expoſe to my view a Mira- 
„% gc of Wit, Art and Beauty, and that Perſon ſhou'd love 


J de with all the Tenderneſs imaginable, 1 muſt freely con- 
Ess to you J ſhou'd not love her. p67 


-dinary X Princ. Was ever any thing like this? 

ino far Nor. Plague take the little Brute. I've a good mind to 

1 3 ire him a flap o'th' Chops. 

emning Princ. (Aſide.) This Pride confounds me; it makes me 
P angry that 1 am not my ſelf. 

t which _ (To the Prince.) Good; Courage, my Lord, this is 

n aht. 

* ꝗ 5 Eur. Ah, Moron, I can hold no longer, I have made 

- Virtue range Endeavours. | 

-auty is e 'Tis a ſign of great Inſenſibility indeed to talk as 

With. ou do. 

e Eur. Heav'n has made me thus: But, Madam, I inter- 


to re- ; 
to 1 hat you lov'd Solitude. 
hat wil! 
of Of. 


7 
A 
1 
4 
1 
* 
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Prince. 


pt your Walk; and my Reſpect ought to inform me 


Ez SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
The Princeſs, Moron, Phillis, Thyrfis. 


Moy. He's not inferior to you, Madam, in hardneſs of 
Heart. 
Princ. I'd freely give all I have to triumph over it. 
Mor. | believe you. | | 3 
Princ. Cou'd not you ſerve me, Moron, in ſuch a De. 
fign? 1 
* You very well know, Madam, that I am entire. 
ly at your Service. Y 
Priuc. Speak of me to him, cry up my Perſon, and the 
Adyantages of my Birth, and try to ſhake his Reſolution 
by the ſweetneſs of ſome Expectation. I give you leave 
to ſay all you think fit, to engage him to me. 3B 
Mor. Let me alone. | 3 
Princ. Tis a thing 1 have at Heart, I wiſh ardently he 
may Love. | 2 
Mor. Tis true, the little Dog's well made; he has a 
good Air, a good Face, and I believe be'd very well ſerve 
a young Princeſs's turn. Y 
Princ. You may expect any thing from me, if you can 
but enflame his Hearr. | 'N 
Mor. There's nothing impoſſible ; but, Madam, if he 
ſhou'd come to love you, pray what wou'd you do? A 
Princ. O, then Id take delight in triumphing over his 
Vanity; l'd puniſh his Diſdain by my Coldneſe and ex- 
erciſe over him all the Cruelties I cou'd imagine, I 
Mor. Ile'll never yield. | 
Princ. Ah! Moron, we muſt make him. 4 
Mor. No, he won't, I know him, my Labour will be 
in vain. 1 
Princ. We muſt however make ſome Attempt, and try 
if his Soul be entirely inſenſible. Come, I'll ſpeak to him, 
and proſecute a Thought which juſt now came into my 
Head, | - 3 


4 
INTER 
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INTERLUDE IV. 
b = - Phillis, Thyrfis. 
XZ. phil: Come, Thyrſis, let them go, and tell me your 
a De. Fufſerings a little, as you know how. Your Eyes have 

poken to me this pretty while; but I ſhou'd be glad to 
ntire- 9 hear your Voice. | | 

yr. ſings. My ſad Complaint, indeed, you hear: 

d the BN . Tos r eaſe my Smart, aa 


. I If I can only touch your Ear, 
leave And never reach your Heart * 
= Phil. Well, well, tis ſomething to touch the Far; time 
tly he will produce the reſt. Mean time ſing me ſome new 
27 Complaint that you have made for me. 
ſerve Mw Sv 
; g : Moron, Phillis, Thyrſis. i 
u can , Mor. Oh! have I caught you, cruel One; you ſlink 
it he ly away from the reſt to hear my Rival, do you? 
„* Phil. Yes, I flink away for that, I tell it you again, 1 
bis am pleaſed with him, and one willingly hearkens to Lo- 
N 2 vers when they complain ſo agreeably as he does. Wh 


don't you ſing like him? 1 ſhou'd then take delight in 
hearing you. 
X Mor. If I can't Sing, I can do ether things, and 
; X when— | 
will b Phil. Hold your Peace; I will hear him. Thyrſis go 
on. | 
him Mor. Ah cruel —— 
0 um bil. Silence, 1 fay, or I ſhall be angry. 


to My 
b Tr. ſings. Te tufted Trees, and painted Meads, 
I The Spring your Charms renews, 
4 But nought can give my Heart that bleeds 
TER. The Fey that I did loſe, | 


© 4796 ti iud Mor, 
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Mer. *Zdeath, why can't I Sing? Damn'd Step-mother 
Nature, why did you not give me wherewithal to Sing 
like anot _— i 7 
Phil. Indeed, Thyrſis, nothing can be more agreeable, ä 
2 you bear away the Bell from all the Rivals vou 
ve. = 
Mor. But why is it that I can't Sing? Have I not a Sto- 
mach, a Throat, and a Tongue like another ? Yes, yes 
come then, 1 too will Sing, and ſhew you that Love en- 
_ one to perform all things. Here's a Song I made 
or you. 


Phil. Come, fing it then, I'll hear you for the Rarity | 1 


of the thing. 3 5 1 
Mor. Up with your Head, Moron, Boldneſs is all. 2» 
Thy bloody-minded Cruelty [He ſings. 1 


- Wil ſurely flop my Breath, 
But wilt 9 fi! Cer the fatter be, 
Foy honeſt Moron's Death ? 


Well ſaid, Moron. t 43 
Phil. Why this is very well: But, Moron, I ſhou'd be 
very glad to have the Glory of having ſome Lover dye 
for me; tis an Advantage I have not yet enjoy d, and I 
nad I ſhould love any one with all my Heart, that woud 
love me ſo much as to kill himſelf, S 
© Ador. You'd love the Perſon that wou'd kill himſelf for 7 
ou ? Ha? Y 
Phil. Yes. 
Mor. That wou'd pleaſe you? | 
Phil. Aye. | | 4 
Nor. Tis done then, I'll ſhew you that I can kill my 
ſelf when I've a mind to't. 8 : 1 
Thyrſ. Sings. Ah how pleaſant tis to dye 
For the bright Nymph who makes us ſigh. 
Mor. Tis a Pleaſure you may have when you will, 
Thyr/. Sings. Courage, Moron, quick expire, E 
| Shew a generous Lover's fire. 1 
Mor. Pray trouble your Head with your own Buſineſs, 
and let me kill my fell as I have a mind tot. Come, III 
ſhame all Lovers. Stay, I'm not a Man that will make 
| | many 


a tHe es 4 Fd. ts 1 Hd 
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nother 8 ry words on it. Look on this Dagger; pray obſetye 
o Sing I pierce my Heart. I'm your Servant, Mr. Cudden; 


ha, ha, ha, ha. | [Lawghs at * 
eeable, „. Come, Thyrfis, repeat to me in an Eccho wh 
ls you dave ſung. | 7 


—_ * 


„ yes; | | 

* 1 A C T IV. 

Rarity ARGUMENT. 

\ 4 be Princeſs hoping by à Stratagem to | diſcover the Prince of 
= Ithaca's Sentiments, ſhe tells him as a Secret, that ſhe 


loved the Prince of Meſſene. Inflead of ſeeming concern d 

4t it, he does the like, and lets her know, that the Princeſs 
her Kinſwoman had ſmitten him, and that he d demand 
her in Marriage of the King her Father; at this unnexpef- 
ed ſtroke, that Princeſs 2 her Conſtancy; and tho ſhe 


tries to conſtrain her * e him, yet ſo ſoon as he's gone 
er dye ſhe ſo earneſtly deſires her Couſm not to recerve the Services 
and I "IF of that Prince, and never to marry him, that ſhe can't 


refuſe it her. She complains even to Moron, who having 
freely told her 'twas a ſign ſhe did love him, he is driven 
from ber Preſence for it. 
SCENE I, 
Eurialus, the Princeſs, Moron. 


Le 3 Princ. Prince, as hitherto we have ſhew'd a Confor- 
p mity of Sentiments, and Heay'n has ſeem'd to put in us 

feb the ame Affection for Liberty, and the fame Averſion to 
-/ Love, Iam willing to open my Heart to you, and to entruſt 
pou with the Secret of a Change which will ſurpriſe 


you. I have always look d upon Marriage as a frightful 
afineſs, ching, and have vow'd rather to abandon Life, than ever 

1 a loſe that Liberty, which I was ſo fond of; but now 
| make ; one Moment has diſſipated all theſe Reſolutions; the Me- 
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rit of a certain Prince has to Day ſtruck my Eyes, and my Soul In 
all of a ſudden (as it were by 4 Miracle) is become ſenfible 
te that Paſſion which I always deſpiſed ; I preſently found 
Reaſons to authorize this Change, and I may back it by 
my willingneſs to anſwer the ardent Solicitations of z 
Father, and the Wiſhes of a whole wy. ns but to tel! 
you the truth, I am in pain for the Judgment you may 
paſs upon me; and I'd fain know whether or no you'll 
condemn my Deſign of taking an Husband. 4 
Eur. You may make ſuch a choice, Madam, that I ſhal! 
certainly approve of it. | A 
Princ. Who do you think I defign to chuſe? . == 
Eur. If I were in your Heart I'd tell you; but as I am 
not I can't. ; Y 
Princ. Gueſs; name ſome body. 
Eur. I'm afraid I ſhou'd be deceived. 8 
- Princ. But who wou'd you have me declare my ſelf 
or ? 8 
Eur. If I was to tell you truly, I know who; but be- 
fore I explain my ſelf, I muſt know your Thoughts. 4 
Prine. Well, Prince, I'll diſcover it to you; I am ſure i 
you'll approve my Choice, and to hold you no longer in 
ſuſpence, the Prince of Meſſene is he whoſe Merit has at. 
trated my Regards. TE 
Eur. O Heav'ns! 5 3 
Princ, My Invention has ſucceeded, Moron, he's di- 
ſturb'd. | = 
Mor. to the Princeſs, Good Madam. To the Prince, Cou- 
rage, my Lord. To the Princeſs, He's in fort. To the Prince, 
Don't be diſhearten'd. | E. 
Princ. Do you not think that I'm in the right? Has not 
that Prince all the Merit that can be had? . = 
Mor. (To the Prince.) Recover your ſelf, and anſwer. 
Princ. How comes it, Prince, that you don't ſay a word, 4 
and ſeem Thunder. ftruck ? Hi = 
Eur. I am ſo indeed, and I admire, Madam, how 
Eeaven cou'd form two Souls ſo alike in every thing a2 
ours, two Souls in which were never ſeen a greater Con- 
formity of Sentiments, which have ſhew'd at the ſame 
time a Reſolution to Brave the Power of Love, and which 
| " wi 


Ks * 
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\v Sor) the fame Inſtant have ſhew'd an equal Facility to loſe 
- Log dame of Inſenſible; for, Madam, ſince ou Example 
fond I thoriſes me, I ſhan't ſcruple to tell you that Love this 
it by ry Day has maſter d my Heart; and that one of the 
s of 7 Winceſſes, your Couſins, the Amiable and Charming Ag- 
* to tell Wis has overthrown with a Glance ali the Projects of my 
u may ſolution. I am over. joy d, Madam, that by this Equa- 
: youll "Ky we cannot reproach each other; and I don't doubt 
r that as I infinitely praiſe you for your Choice, you'll likes : 
t 1 hall iſe approve of mine. This Miracle muſt be made appear to 
the World, and we ought not to defer making our 
lives both eaſy. For my part, Madam, I beg you'd 
s I am y to obtain for me her I deſire, and conſent that I gs 
Inmediately to demand her of the Prince your Father, 
Mor. Ah werthy Heart! Ah brave Heart! 
_— SCENE Il. 
3 I | The Princeſs, Moron. 
N CON XZ Princ. Ah Moron! I can hold no longer, this unexpe- 
im ſure ted Accident abſolutely triumphs over all my Firmneſs. 
nger in =X or. Tis true, the Accident is ſurprizing, and I thought 
has at. it firſt that your Stratagem had had its effect. 
Princ lis enough to make me mad, that another 
ppou' d have the advantage of ſubjecting an Heart which 
1 3 was endeavouring at. 
„ SCENE ul. 
Frince, The Princeſs, Aglanta, Moron. 
Prin. Princeſs, I have one thing to deſire of you; 
Flagnct | Fwhich you muſt abſolutely three; By The Prins of 
wer. Ithaca loves you, and deſigns to ask you of the Prince 
word my Father. OY 
Word, 8 2. The Prince of Ithaca, Madam? 
how . Finc. Yes, he juſt now told it me himſelf, and beg d 
iN * my Conſent to court you; but I conjure you to reject 
r Con. this Propoſition; and not lend Ear to whatever he may 
" IF {ay to you, 
e ſame 7 
which 
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Agl. But, Madam, if *tis true that that Prince really "0 
loves me, why, having your ſelf no Deſign to engage 


him, will you not ſuffer —— : ; 
Princ. No, Aglanta, I defireit of you, I beg you'd gra. 


tify me ſo far, and be not angry that not having the Ad. 
vantage to conquer him my ſelf, 1 deprive him of the 
Joy of obtaining You. CD ':. 
Agl. Madam, I muſt obey you: but I ſhou'd think the 
Conqueſt of ſuch an Heart no contemptible Victory. 23 
| Prince. No, no, he ſhall not have the Pleaſure of brau- 
ing me entirel 7. A 


SCENE IV. 


Ariſtomenes, Moron, The Princeſs, Aglanta. 


Ariſt. Madam, at your Feet 1 come to thank Love 
for my happy Fate; and teſtify to you, by my Tran- 
ſports, the Acknowledgment Iam under for the ſurpriſing 3 
Goodneſs wherewith you deign to favour the moſt hum- - 
ble of your Captives. 7 3 

Princ. How ? 3 

Ariſt. The Prince of Ithaca, Madam, juſt now aſſured 7 


me that your Heart had had the Goodneſs to declare it: 
ſelf in my Fayour, in reference to that Choice which all ner 
Greece hearkens after, BB 
Princ. He told you then that he has it from my 
Mouth? 4 
Ariſt. Yes, Madam. 1 
Princ. He's a Fool, and you are a little too credulous, 
Prince, to give credit ſo haſtily to what he told you; ſuch 7 
News, in my Opinion, ſhou'd have been ſome tine * 
doubted; and you cou'd have done no more than believe an- 
it, if I my ſelf had told it you, | Mu 
Arift. Madam, if I was too ſoon perſuaded — ul 
Frinc. Pray, my Lord, let's break off here; and if you'll wi 
oblige me, let me enjoy a moment's Solitude. ſhe 


SCENE 


* 


N 
© 
4 77 « 
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1  SCENE--v; 
Ad. 3 The Princeſs, Aglanta, Moron. 
X ?Princ. What ſtrange Rigour Heaven uſes me with in 
is Adventure: at leaſt, Princeſs, remember the Requeſt I 
made to you. : | 

A I haye already told you, Madam, that you muſt 
Me obey'd. 
: iow But, Madam, if he loved you, you wou'd not 
have him, and yet you will not let him be another's, 
is juſt like the — * the Manger. 

Princ. No, I can't bear to ſee him happy with another; 
If he were, I believe I ſhou'd die with Vexation. 


ove Mor. Come, Madam, confeſs all, you'd fain have him 
an- pour ſelf and in all your Actions tis eaſily ſeen that you 
ſing dove this young Prince a little. 


Princ I Love him? O Heavens! I Love him! Have 
ou the Inſolence to pronounce thoſe Words? Out of my 
"Wight, Impudence, and never let me ſee you again. 
Mor. Madam. 8 

oe Princ. Be gone, I fay, or I'll make you, in another man- 

all Mer. 
XZ Mor, Faith her Heart has its ſhare; and 
my [He meets a Look from her that makes him retire. 


SCENE VI. 


The Princeſs, ſola. 


With what-unknown Emotion is my Heart affected? 
and what ſecret uneaſineſs is all of a ſudden come to di- 
ſturb the Tranquility ef- my Soul? Is it not what I was 
juſt now told it is; and do I not love this young Prince; 
without knowing any thing of it? Ah! if it were fo, I 
ſhould run Mad; but tis impoſlible it ſhould be fo, and 
Ae. perceive I can never love him. What? ſhou'd 
I be capable of that Baſeneſs ? I have ſeen the whole 
Earth at my Feet, with the greateſt Inſenſibility in the 
World. Reſpects, Homages, Submiſſion, cou'd never 
touch my Soul; and ſhall Haughtineſs and Diſdain triumph 

| | over 


% 
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over it! I have deſpiſed all theſe that have loved me, and 4 
ſhall I love the only one that deſpiſes me! No, no, 1 Y 
know I do not love him; there's no Reaſon for it; But i 

if it is not Love that I;now feel, what can it be, and 
whence can proceed this Poiſon which runs through all 
my Veins, and will not let me reſt ? Out of my Heart, 
m a you be, thou Enemy that lurkeſt there; attack 
11 me viſibly, and appear to my Eyes the moſt frightful 
1 Monſter of all our Woods, that with Darts and Javelin: 8 


I may get rid of thee. O you, admirable Perſons, who 
by the ſweetneſs of your Songs have the Art to al. i 
ſwage the greateſt Anxiety; Come hither, and try to 
charm, by your Muſick, the Pain I am in. | B 


INTERLUDE V. 


ö = 
4 Climer e and Phillis Sing this Dialogne. 4 
| N Cli. FT ELL me, dear Phillis, what thou think't of 
= Love ? 4 | 
| Phil. Do you, who beſt can tell, the Queſtion move? 
1 Cli. I've heard it is a fierce devouring Smart. F 
| Phil. And I. the ſofteſt Paſſion of the Heart, 8 
=_ Cli, Which ſhall we give the Vict'ry to, my Dear? 
_ Phil. In this uncertain Sea how ſhall we ſteer? Y 


Let's Love, my Dear, and then *twill ſoon be found, 3 
| | Both. Whether in Foy or Grief it does abound. 'I 
1 | A 
Phil. Glad Cloris boaſts Love's raviſhing Effect. | 
Cli. Poor Celia's Tears make me thoſe Joys ſuſpect. 
Phil. If Cupid to his Followers gives ſuch Pain, 


Why do ſo many ſeek the amorous Chain ? 7 
Cli. But if his Charms give nothing elſe but Joy, b 
Why ſhou'd we thus withſtand the gentle Boy ? $ 
Phil. Which ſhall we give the Victory to, my Dear? A 
Cli. In this uncertain Sea how ſhall we fteer ? | 1. 
et's Love, my Dear, and then t will ſoon be found, f 


Both. Whether in Fey or Grief it does abound, 


Her 


The Pleaſures of the Inchanted and. 39 
Here the Princeſs interrupts 'em, and ſays, 

Make an end by your ſelves if you will, I can enjoy no 
eſt; and tho you have perform d your Parts very well 
does but augment my Uneaſineſs, | 


„AOT V. 
ARGUMENT. 


Frere paſſed in the Heart of the Prince of Meſſene ching. 

different; the Foy the Prince of Ithaca had given him, 
maliciouſly informing him, that he was beloved by the 
Princeſs, had obliged him inconſiderately to go to her, which 
nothing but an extreme Love cou d excuſe; but he was re- 
cerved in a manner very different from what he hoped for: 
She asd him who told him that News; and when ſhe 
knew twas the Prince of Ithaca, that Information cruelly 
imcreasd her Diſeaſe, and made her, as tho half mad, 
ſay, he's a Fool; and this ſo ſtupiß d the Prince of 
Meſſene, that he departed in Confuſion, without being a- 
ble to make any Reply, The Princeſ ow the other ſide 
went to the King her Father, who was coming with the 
Prince of Ithaca, and who told him not only the Foy he 
ound have to fee him allied to him, but even the Opinion 
he began to be of, that his Daughter did not hate him. 
She was no ſooner in his Preſence, but caſting her ſelf at 
his Feet, ſhe deſired him, as the greateſt Favour ſhe cou'd 
ever receive, that the Prince of Ithaca might wet marry the 
3 Princeſs Aglanta. This he ſolemnly promiſes her; but 
wells her, that if ſhe wou d not have him be another's, ſhe 
muſt take him herſelf, ſhe anſwers, he don't defire it; 
, Lu in ſo paſſionate a manner, that 'twas eaſie to ſee the 
= Sentiments of her Heart. Then the Prince pulling of the 
ear? Mask, confeſſes his Love to her, and the Stratagem he had 
| uſed to attain to what he now was come to, by the Know- 
6 found, ledge of her Humour. The Princeſs giving him her Hand, 
= the King turns towards the two Princes of Meſſene and Py- 
los, and aks em if her two Kinſwomen, whoſe Merit was 
Here * 
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not inferior to their Quality, were capable of comfortiy 
em for their Diſgrace. They anſwer. that the Honour 5 . 
his Alliance being all they wiſh'd for they could not h 
better Fortune. This occaſioned ſo great a Foy in ii 
Court, that it ſpread all about the Kingdom. - > 


SCENE I, 


Prince Iphitas, Eurialus, Moron, Aglanta, Cinthia, 


Mor. Yes, my Lord, tis no Jeſt, I am what they cd 
a diſgraced Favourite. I was forced to pack up my Aw I; 
and be gone; you never ſaw any body ſo Angry as ſhe 
was. 2 
Prince Ith. Ah Prince! how I ought to thank that Str re 
any of Love, if it has found the Secret of touching hit es 
eart. c h 
Eur. Whatever, my Lord, you may be inform'd, fo 8 
my part I cannot flatter my ſelf with that charming 


Hope; but if it is not too great a raſhneſs for me u 
aſpire to the Honour of your Alliance, if my Perſon aul 


Dominions —— Y 
Prince. Do not let us enter upon theſe Compliment; 
1 find in you all a Father cou'd defire ; and if you hae 
the Heart of my Daughter, you want nothing. 4 
SCENE I. 3 
The Princeſs, the Prince, Eurialus, Aglanta, Cinthia, Moro, I 
Prin. Oh Heavens! What do I behold; | 4 
Prince Iph, Les, the Honour of your Alliance is very va. 
luable with me; and 1 eaſily ſubſcribe my Conſent to 
your Requeſt, 5 
Prin. My Lord, I throw my {elf at your Feet to beg 
a Favour of you. You always ſhew'd an extreme Ten- 
derneſs for me; and I owe you more for your Good - 
neſs to me, than for my Birth. But if ever you had any) 
Kindneſs for me, I now deſire the moſt ſenſible Proof of 
it that you can grant me; 'cis, my Lord, not to hearken 
to that Prince's Requeſt, and not to let him have the 
Princeſs Aglanta. „ 


Prince, 


Pl 
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Fertig 2 Prince. Why, Daughter, ſhou'd you oppoſe that. * 


% 
ion? 3 
4 7 Fein. Becauſe I hate that Prince, and, if I can, will 
„ roſs his Deſigns. i | | 
Prince. You hate him, Daughter? 

Prin. Yes; from my Heart. 

Prince. What has he done to you? 
ia, Princ. He has deſpiſed me. 

Prince. As how? 15 
ey ci! Prin. He did not think me handſome enough to make 
y Aw us Addreſſes to me. 48 
as ſhe Prince. What harm does that do you? You'll accept none. 

PpPrinc. No matter, he ought to ha lev'd me like the 
at Ste. reſt, and let me have had the Glory of refuſing him at 


I eaſt, His Declaration affronts me; and tis a ſenſible 
Fhame to me, that in my Preſence, and in the midſt of 


d, for your Court, he ſhou'd court any but me, 

mis? , Prince. But what is he to you? , 
me * = Princ. My Lord, I take upon me to revenge his 
oy i. 


Piſdain; and as I know he violently loves Aglanta, with 
Hour Permiſſion Fll binder him from being happy with 
ber. J 
Prince. Then you're mightily concern d at it ? 
Prince. Certainly, my Lord; and if he obtains his De- 
ire, I ſhall die immediately in your Sight. a 
Feine. Come, come, Daughter, confeſs the thing free- 
Wy. This Prince's Merit has open'd your Eyes; and, in 
hort you love him, ſay what you will 1 
= Prin. I, my Lord? 
Prince. Yes, you love him. 8 
(ent to f Princ. I love him, ſay you? Do you impute that raſh- 
I neſs to me? O Heavens, how great is my Mis fortune! 
to beg Can I hear theſe Words and live? Muſt I be ſo unhappy 
e Tcn- as to be ſuſpected of loving him? O, if it were any but 
Good: you, my Lord, that talk d thus to me; I don't know 
ad any what I ſhou'd not do. | 
roof of BI Prince. Well, well, you don't love him. You hate 
earken BY him, I grant it; and to content you he ſhall not have the 
ve the Princeſs Aglanta. 
Frinc. O. my Lord, you give me Life, 
D 


42 The Pleaſures of the Inchanted Nand. 


- Prince: But to hinder his ever being hers, you mul 
take him for your ſelf, 


Prins. You are deceived, my Lord, that is not wha i 
he defires. | = 

Eur. Pardon me, Madam, if I am raſh enough to aſpire; 
ſo high; and I take to witneſs thePrince your Father, if'twa 
not you I askt of him. I have too long deceiv'd you,! 
muſt throw off the Veil, and tho? you yet carry it againſt 
me, diſcover to you the real Sentiments of my Heart.. 
neyer loved any but you; and never will love any other. 
Tis you, Madam, that took from me the Quality of In. 
ſenſible, which I was once proud of; all I ſaid was on, 
2 Pretence which I was inſpired to by a ſecret Motive, 
andwhich I did not follow without the greateſt Violence im. 
ginable to my ſelf. It cou d not laſt long, and Iam amaz d 
that it did for half a Day; for I dy'd, 1 burn d when! 
diſguis d my Sentiments to you, and never did a Hen 
endure a Conſtraint equal to mine. If this Feint, Madam, 


offends you, I am ready to die to expiate the Crime; do 7 


but command, and my Hand ſhall immediately make 2 
Glory of executing the Decree you pronounce. 4 
Prince. No, no, Prince, I do not take it ill that you 
have abuſed me, and I had rather have all you have fad 
to me a Pretence than not a Truth. '2 
Prince. So that you accept this Prince for an Husband, 
Daughter? 9 
Prine. My Lord, I do not yet know what I ſhall do; 
pray give me time to think on'r, and ſpare a little the 
Confuſion 1 am in. | 


” 


4 


6 


Prince. Prince, you may gueſs the meaning of this, and 
may build upon it. | | 

Eur. III ſtay as long as you pleaſe, Madam, for this 
Decree of my Deftiny; and if it condemns me to my} 
Death, Fl! obey it without murmuring. ? 

Prince. Come, Moron, this is a day of Peace, and IF 
reſtore you to Favour with the Princeſs. F 

Mor. My Lord, I ſhall be a better Courtier for the fu-} 
ture, and ſhall take care how I ſpeak my Thoughts + 
Elle | 


SCENE 


Ca bd Ran 


*.. % 


i 
u mu SCENE III. 
t wha | 1 Ariſtomenes, Theocles, and the reſt. = 
 Xprince. Tm afraid, Princes, that my Daughter's Choice 
0 aſpire, Iii not be in your Favour; but there are two Princeſſes 
ew t may be a Conſolation to you. 
you, | A-. My Lord, we ſhall do as we ought ; and if 
again "We amiable Princeſſes do not deſpiſe repulſed Hearts, 
art. | e may in them attain to the Honour of your Allis 
7 other. 3 . . 
of In. 
as on, SCENE IV. 
Motive, * 
ce im Phillis, and the reſt. | 
amaz'l Phil. My Lord, the Goddeſs Venus has ſpread all about 
when | We Change of the Princeſs's Heart : All the Shepherds and 
a Hear. Phepherdeſſes teſtifie their Joy for it by Dances and 9 
Madam, nd if tis not a contemptible Spectacle, you may ſee the 
ne; do Public Joy extend quite hither. | 
make 1 
hat you 1 _ 
W INTERLUDE VI. 
usband, Chorus of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes who dance. : 
Jo. Four Shepherds, and two Shepherdeſſes heroically dreſt, the for 
4 * mmer repreſented hy the Sieurs de Groſs, Eſtival. Don and 
I nlondel, and the two Shepherdeſſes by Mademoiſelle de la 
his. and Barre and Mademoiſelle Hilaire, Hand in Hand, ſing this 
4 Jong, to which the reſt anſwer, | 
for this No longer, cruel Fair, abuſe 
to my The Power of your Eyes, 
a You muſt no longer Love refuſe, 
and I} He all Conſtraint defies. 
: There's nought here below, nor in Heaven above, 
the fu- But ſooner or later muſt yield to great Love. 
ghts 4 BY Whilſt theſe amiable Perſons are Dancing, there "if om 
= under the Stage the Machine of a great Tree, on which are 
D 2 fie. 


2ENE 
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Puteen Fauni, eight of whom | play en the Flute, and th \ F 


reſt on the Violin, with the moſt agreeable Conſort in the 

World Thirty Violins anſwer them from the Pit ; with ſix 6. 

ther Inſtruments of Harpſecols and Theorbos, which were th, 

Sieurs d' Anglebert, Richard, Itier, la Barre the Younger, 
Tiſſu and le ee begherdeſ PIT 

Four Shepherds and She es came and danced à Wer) 

try; at which the Fauni deſcending frm the Tre, 


mind in it from time to time; and all this Scene was | 


grand, ſo full, and ſo agreeable, that nothing of Dancing wa; 


„ HG Concluſion of th 
Thus was an advanta en of this Day. 
Diverſions, which all the Chars praiſed vo leſs than thoſe of th 
recoding, every one retiring with a Satifattion which gave then 
great aber of what was to come to compleat the Feſtival 
The Shepherds were the Sieurs Chicanneau, du Bon, No- 
blet and la Pierre. 
And the Shepherdeſſes the Sieurs Baltfhazard, Magny, Ar- 
Þald and Bonard. 
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PLEASURES 


OFT HE 


Inchanted Iſland 


IHE more they advanced towards the 
Wi great Ring repreſenting the Lake, on 
which was anciently built the Palace 
of Alcina, the nearer approach'd 
to the End of the Diverſions of rhe 
Inchanted Iſland; as if it had not been fit 
that ſo many brave Knights ſhould any 
anger remain in an Idleneſs which would haye done 
rong to their Glory. | 
'Twas pretended, therefore, till following the firſt De- 
gn, that Heay'n having reſolved to free thoſe Warriors, 
cina had ſome Preſages of it, which fill'd her with Ter- 
or and Uneaſineſs: She reſolved to provide all the Remedies 
par were HL fp to pervert hag Wnt WE Ee 
7 


Come joyn your Tears with mine in this Extreme: 
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"i 
by all poſſible means a place which might ſecure her whole il 
Repoſe and Joy. _—_ 
Within this Ring, whoſe Extent and Form were extra. 
ordinary, was a Rock ſituate in the middle of an Iſland 
cover'd with divers Animals, as tho' they wou'd de. 
fend the Entry of it. | 4 
Two other Iſlands, longer, but not ſo broad, were ſeen 
on the two ſides of the firſt, and all three, as well as the 8 
borders of the Ring, were ſo very much enlightned, tha 
there ſeem d to ariſe a new Day in the Darkneſs of the 
Night. Their Majeſties being arrived, had no ſooner 
taken their Places, than one of the two Iſlands that were Bf 
by the ſides of the firſt, was all cover'd with Violin; e; 
very well dreſs d. The other that was oppoſite to it, 
was at the ſame time cover d with Trumpets and Kettle. 
Drums, whoſe Habits were no leſs rich. 1 
But what was more ſurprizing, was to ſee Alcina iſſue 
from behind a Rock, borne by a Sea-Monſter of a prodi. 
gious Bigneſs. 7 
Two of the Nymphs of her Train, by the Names of 
Celia and Dirce follow'd her; and placing themſelves on 
each fide of her upon great Whales, they approach'd the 
Brink of the Ring, and Aleina began Verſes, which her . 
Companions anſwer'd, and which were in praiſe of the Hu- 
Queen, Mother to the King. # | 


Alcina, Celia, Dirce, 


AI. 
TI 


Alc. You, who in all my Happineſs have ſhare, 


Cel. What unexpected Cauſe of ſuch Alarms: 
Why ſwim your charming Eyes in Floods of Tears? 
AIs. I can't ſo much as think on't without trembling, 
Midſt the dark Horrors of a threatning Dream, 
A Spectre with a diſmal Voice declared, 

That Hell ſuſpends its force in my behalf : 
That a celeſtial Power arreſts its Aid, 

And, this Day gone, that I ſhall be no more: 
All the malignant Influence of the Stars, 


Which adverſe reign'd aſcendant at my Birth, 


p 
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nn that my Art had promis'd of Misfortunes, 
KT his Dream depainted in ſuch lively Colours, 
$7 hit ceaſeleſs to my waking Eyes it offers 
r eliſa's Power and Brandimart's Misfortune. 
$007 bis 1 foreſaw, but the prevailing Pleaſures, 
DV hich here ſeem'd even to prevent our Wiſhes; 
or lofty Palaces, delicious Gardens, 


een 3 The plealing Converſe of our dear Companions, 

the or Songs and Sports, the Conſorts of the Birds, 
* re Zephyr's fragrant Breath, the Waters murmur, 
the 


9 The ſweet Adventures of our tender Loves, 
ade me forget thoſe fatal Augurie 


vere hen that curſt Dream, which ſtill diſtracts my Senſes, 
lins With ſo much Fury, brought em to my Mind. 
0 I, ethinks I ſee my Troops each Moment routed, 
ttle· y Guards confounded and my Priſons forced, 
RMA thouſand Lovers by my Art transform'd, 
iſſue ho bent on my Deſtruction quit their Trunks 
rod And leafy Dwellings to take Vengeance on me; 

A Mechinks I ſee Rogero, lovely Youth, 
es of Ready to ſhake off my deſpiſed Chains. 
es 0 Cel. Fear has acquir'd too great an Empire o'er yo 
d the r ou reign ſole here ; for You alone they ſigh; | 
1 her Neught interrupts the Courfe of your Contentment, 
f the rar che fad Actents of your plaintive Lovers. 


giſtile and his Troops driv'n from our Fields 
11. quake with Fear, bury'd beneath their Mountains; 
Nor had Meliſſas Name been known to us, 

But only by Your Aup'ries which predict it. 

Dir. Ah! let us not give way to flattering Hopes, 

I had the ſame intimidating Dream. 

Alc. Alas! Who then can doubt of our Misfor-unes ? 
Cel. I ſee a ſure and eaſy Remedy; 

A Queen appears, whoſe moſt auſpicious Aid 

Will guard us from the Efforts of Meliſſa. 

be Goodneſs of the Queen is highly boaſted. 

Lis {aid her Heart, whoſe Conſtancy deſpiſed 

1b: Infulence of the moſt daring Storms, 

Is cver open to her Subjects Vows. 


Vol, III. E Ac. 


In 
ng. 
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Alc. *Tis true, I ſee her, in this preſſing Danger; 
Let us endeayour to. engage her Succour. 
Let's tell her that the publick Voice diſplays 
The charming Beauties of her-Royal Soul. 
Say, that her Victue, higher than her Rank, 
Adorns the Luſtre of her noble Blood; 
And that her:Sex's Glory ſhe has borne 
So far, twill ſhock the Creed of future Ages; 
That her great Heart, fond of the publick Good, 
Gives her a generous Contempt of Dangers 
Proof againſt ought that may befall herſelf ; 
She apprehends for nothing but the State. 
Say that her Benefits profuſely pour'd, 
Gain her the Love and Reverence of Mankind, 
That even the Shadsw of an Ill that threats her 
Is Cauſe enough to put the World in Mourning. 
Say that at abs'lute Power's higheſt Point, 
f Her Grandeur withou: Pride or Pomp appears; 
—_ That in moſt dangerous Times her conſtant Prudence, 
| Has fearleſs the Prerogative ſupported; 
And.in the happy Calm by her procured 
Reſtores it to her Son without regret. 
Say, with vrhat great Reſpect and Complaiſance 
That glor'o1s Son rewards her for her Cares. 
Boaſt the long Labours, boaſt the righteous Laws 
Ot that ſame Son, the Flow'r of Royalty; 
And how that Mother, fortunately fruittul, 
At one ſole Birth gave all things to the World. 
In fine, the more to move her to Compailion, 
Let's uſe the Eloquence of Sighs and tears, 
That we amidſt our grievous Pain may find 
A peaceful Refuge at her Sacred Feet. 

Dir. I know her Heart, magnificenily generous, 
Receives the Voice of Miſery with Pleature ; 
But yet the ne'er was ſeen t' exert her Power, 
Unleſs to ſhield the Innocent from Wrong; 

I know ſhe all things can, but dare not think yo 
S dell ſtoop ſo low as to defend our Cauſe. 

Ste may have been intorm'd of our ſoft Errors, 

And nothing is more claſhing with her Condu&; 
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; Y Her well known Zeal and Piety will render 


Our Intereſts odious to her ſpotleſs Virtue. 
Inſtead of growing leſs at her Approach, 
My Fear redoubling chills my troubled Spirits. 

Alc. Inſtead of adding Gall to my Affliction, 
Seek rather to aſſwage it, and endeavour 

To furniſh my dejected Soul with means 

Of warding off the Ills that threaten it. 

Mean time let all the Palace Guards be doubled, 

And if there be no Sanctuary for us, 


Let's in our own Deſpair our Comfort ſeek, 


Nor yield ourſelves at leaſt without Reſiſtance. 


Alcina. Mademoiſelle du Parc, 
Celia. Mademoiſelle de Brie. 
Dirce. Mademoiſelle Moliere. 


When they had done, and Alcina was gone to double 
the Guards of the Palace, a Conſort of Violins is heard, 
vhilſt the Frontiſpiece of the Palace opens with wonder- 
ful Art, and Towers riſe. 

Four Giants of an unmeaſurable Greatneſs appear with 
four Dwarfs, who by the Oppoſition of their little Sta- 
ture, make that of the Giants ſeem the more excellive. 

To theſe Coloſſuſſes was committed the Guard of the 
Palace, and by them began the firſt Entry, | 


Ballet of the Palace of ALCIN A. 


Firſt Entry. 
Four Giants, and four Dwarfs: 


Giants. The Sieurs Manſeau, Vagnard, Peſan and Tou- 
ert. | 


Dwarfs. The two young Des. Airs, young Vagnard, and 
young Tutix. | | 


E 2 Second 
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5 Second Entry. 


Eight Moors allotted by Alcina for the Guard of the 
Inſide, make an exact Viſit of it, each having two Flam- 
beaux. c 

Moors. Meſſieurs d'Heurenx, Beauchamp, Moliere, la 
Marre, les Sicurs le Chantre, de Gan, du Pron, and Mer- 
cier. : 


Third Entry, 


Mean time Indignation prompts Six of the Knights that 
Alcina kept Priſoners, to attempt to get out of the Palace; 
but Fortune not ſeconding the Endeavours they make in 
their Deſpair, they are conquer'd after a ſharp Combat 
by as many Monſters, which attack them. 

Six Knights and fix Monſters, 5 

Knights, Monſieur de Souville, les Sieurs Raynal, Des- 
Airs the Eldeſt, Des- Airs the Second, de Lorge, and Bal- 
thaza: d. 

Monsters. The Sieurs Chicanneau, Noblet, Arnald, Deſ- 


Broſſes, Deſonets and la Pierre. 
Fourth Entry. ; 


Alcina, alarm'd at this Accident, invokes anew all her 
Spirits, and demands their Aid: Two of them preſent 
themſelves before her, leaping with a wonderful Force 
and Apility. 

Active Demons. | 

The Sieurs St. Andre and Magny. 


Fifth Entry. 


Other Demons come, and ſeem to aſſure the Inchan- 
treſs that they ſhal! not forget any thing that may con- 
tribute to her Repoſe. 

Other lcaping Demons. 


The Sicurs Fatin, la Brodiere, Peſan and Tu ears, . 
; Sixt 
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Sixth and Laſt Entry. 


But hardly had ſne begun to take Heart, before ſhe ſaw 
the Sage Meliſſa appear, under the Form of Atlas, near 
Rogers and ſome Knights of his Train: She preſently runs 
to hinder her from effecting her Intention; but ſhe comes 
la too late. Meliſſa has already put en the Finger of. that 
wy brave Knight, the Famous Ring which deſtroys the In- 
chantments. Then Claps of Thunder, followed by ſeveral - 
Flaſtes of Lightning, portend the Deſtruction of the Palace, 

which is preſently reduced to Afhes by an Artificial 
Fire, which puts an End to this Adyenture, and to the 


at Diverſions of the Inchanted Iſland. 5 | 
e; Alcina, Mademoiſelle du Parc. Meliſſa, De Lorge. Rogero, 
in | M. Be auchams. 


Knights, Meſſewrs d Heureux, Royal, du Pron and Deſ- 
Lords, | 
Squires, Meffienurs la Marre, le Chantre, de Gan, and 
8 Merciers. * 

End of the Ballet. 


T look'd as if Heaven, Earth and Water were all in a 
Flame, and as if the Deſtruction of the ſuperb Palace 
of Alcins, as well as the Liberty of the Knights ſhe there 
impriſon'd, cou'd not be effected but by Prodigies and Mi- 
racles; the heighth and number of Sky-Rockets, thoſe 
which rowyl'd along on the Shore, and thoſe which re- 
turn'd out of the Water, after having been caſt into it, 
made 2 Spectacle ſo grand and magnificent, that nothing 
could better terminate the Inchantments, than ſuch fine 
Fireworks; which being at laſt ceaſed after an extraordi- 
nary Length and Neiſe, the Comps des Boetes, which had 
begun it, redoubled again. | | 
Then all the Court retiring, confeſs'd that nothing could 
be more perfect than theſe three Feaſts. And 'tis a ſuf- 
an- ficient Confeſſion that nothing could be added to it, to 
on- ay, that the three Days having each its Partiſans, as every 
one of them had its particular Beauties, none - cou'd agree 
which ought. to bear _ the Bell, tho' they all agreed 
| 3 ; that 
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that they might juſtly diſpute it with all thoſe that ever ll 
had been ſeen till then, and perhaps even ſurpaſs them. 
But tho' the Feaſts, comprehended in the Subject of the 0. 
Pleaſures of the Inchanted Iſland, were at an End, yet all 
the Diverſions of Verſailles were not ſo, and the Magnifi- 
cence and Gallantry of the King had reſerved ſome for 
other Days, that were no leſs agreeable. E 
On Saturday the roth his Majeſty had a mind to Run 
at Heads, *Tis an Exerciſe which few People are igno- 
rant of, and the Uſe whereof comes from Germany, very well Bl 
invented to ſhew a Cavalier's Skill, as well in managing 
his Horſe in Turns of War, as in rightly uſing a Lance, a 


by 


Dart and a Sword. Such as never ſaw them run at, 
may here find a Deſcription of it, being not ſo com. 
mon as the Ring, and only brought hither of late: and 
thoſe who have had the Pleaſure of ſeeing em, may how-W 
ever bear with ſo ſhort a Narrative. / 
The Knights enter the Liſts one after another with 
Lance in Hand, and a Dart under the right Thigh, and 
after one of them has run and hit a Head of thick Paſt. 
board painted, and in form of a Twrk's, he gives his Lance 
to a Page, then making the half Volza, he returns on 
a ful Gallop-to the ſecend Head, which is of the Colour 
and Form of a Moor's, hits it with the Dart which he 
throws as he goes by; then taking a Javelin, little 
different from a Dart, in a third turn he darts it in 
Buckler, whereon is painted a Meduſa's Head; and end- 
ing his demi-Velta, he draws his Sword, wherewith as he 
gallops by he ſtrikes off a Head raiſed half a Foot from 
Earth; than giving way to another, he who in his Run- 
ning hits off moſt gains the Prize. 
All the Court being placed on a Balluſtrade of Iron gilt 
which went quite round the agreeable Houſe of Verſaille, 
and which looks into the Trench, wherein was prepar d 
the Liſts with Rails; - | 
The King went thither, follow'd by the ſame Knights 
that ran at the Ring. The Dukes of St. Aignan and Noail- 
les continuing in their former Offices; one of Marechal de 
Camp, and the other of Judge of the Courſes; of which 
were many run, very handſomely and ſucceſsfully; but the 
33 | King 
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3 ing's Skill gain'd him, not only the Prize of the Ladies 


ver ourſe, but likewiſe that which the Queen gave. It 
\. RE: a Roſe of Diamonds of great value, which the King, 
* er having won it, freely gave to be run for by the 
t all 


ther Knights, and which the Marquiſs de Coaſim di- 
" auted with the Marquiſs of Soyecourt, and gain'd. 
oa Sunday at the King's Levee almoſt all the Converſa- 
on rurn'd on the fine Running of the preceding Day, and 
ccafion'd a notable Challenge between the Duke de St. 
gran, who had not yet run, and the Marquiſs of Soye- 
eit, which was defer'd till the next Day, becauſe the 
arechal Duc de Grammont, who wager'd on the {ide of 
bat Marquiſs, was obliged to go to Paris, from whence 
1 at, e was not to return till the next Day. | 
om. That Afternoon the King carry'd all the Court to his 
fviary, whoſe particular Beauties were greatly admired, 
ind the almoſt incredible Number of Birds of all ſorts, a- 
Snongft which were ſeveral very ſcarce ones. *T'wou'd 
Nee uſcleſs to mention the Collation which follow'd this 
Diverſion, ſince for eight ſucceſſive Days every Repaſt 
might be eſteem'd one of the greateſt Feaſts that — be 
made. 

In the Evening his Majeſty cauſed to be repreſented on 
one of thoſe double Theaters of his Sallon, which his uni- 
erſal Wit had it ſelf invented, the Comedy of the Imper- 
ments, written by the Sieur de Moliere, intermixd with 
Dancing. 

The Rumour of the Challenge which was to be exe- 
uted on Monday the Twelfth, cauſed an infinite Number 
of Wagers of great value to be laid; tho' that of the two 
Knights was but of an hundred Piltoles. 

And as the Duke by a ſucceſsful Boldneſs gave a Head 
to that Marquiſs, ſeveral laid for the latter; who coming 
aille, ſomewhat late to the King found a Challenge to haſten 
par i him; which being only in Proſe we have not inſerted it 

; in this Diſcourſe. | 
righs WY The Duke de St. Aignan had likewiſe ſhewn to ſome of 


Noail-B his Friends, as an happy Omen of his Victory, theſe four 
nal del Verles, | 
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To the LADIES, 


Ladies, this Day you ſhall confeſs, 
(F your Thenghts do with mine concur) 

That he who Soycourt does oppreſs, 

Is of ten Knights the Conqueror. 
$M alluding to his Name of Guidon the Savage, whom 
the Adventure of the dangerous Iſland made Conqueror 
over ten Knights. So ſoon as the King had dined he 
conducted the Queens, the Duke and Dutcheſs of Orleans, 


and all the Ladies, to a Place where a Lottery was to be 


drawn, that nothing might be wanting to the Gallantry 
of thefe Entertainments. *Twas of precious Stones, Fur- 
niture, Plate and other like things; and tho' Chance is 


uſed to decide theſe Preſents, yet it certainly diſfos'd of em 


as his Majeſty deſired, when it gave the great Prize to the 
Queen; every one left that Place very well contented, 
to go {ce the Runing which was going to begin. 

Ar length Guidon and Oliver appear'd in the Lifts, at 
fire a Clock in the Evening, very handſomly dreſs'd and 
well horſed, 

The King and all the Court honour'd them with their 
Preſence, and his Majeſty himſelf read the Articles, that 
there might be no Difference between them The II- 
ſue was fortunate to the Duke de St. Aignan, who won 
the Day. | 

At Night his Majeſty cauſed to be play'd the three firſt 
Acts of a Comedy call'd the Tartuffe, which the Sieur de 
Moliere had made -againſt the Hypocrites ; bur tho' the 
King thought it very diverting, yet he found ſo much 
Conformity, between thoſe whom a true Devotion puts in 


the way to Heaven, and thoſe whom a vain Oftentation of 


good Works does not hinder from committing bad; that 
his extreme Scrupuloſity in Point of Religion cou'd hard]! 
bear that Reſemblance of Vice andVirtue; and tho' he did 
not doubt the good Intentions of the Author, yet he for- 
bid the publicking acting of that Comedy, till *tyras en- 
tirely finiſh'd and examined by competent Judges, that 
os might 
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might not deceive others, who were leſs capable to make 
a juſt Diſcernment of it: 

Tweſday the thirteenth the King was pleaſed again to run 
at the Heads, as a common Sport, wherein he who hit 
moſt was to win, His Majeſty had again the Courſe of 
the Ladies, the Duke de St. Aignan one of another Sort, 


and having had the Honour to enter the next time into 


Competition with his Majeſty, the incomparable Skill of 
the King gain'd him that Prize too, and 'twas not with- 
out an unavoidable Amazement, that the King was ſeen 
to gain four in two Times which he run at the Heads. 

The fame Night was play'd the Comedy of the forced 
Marriage, which was likewiſe Moliere's, mix'd with Dan- 
cing and Verſes; then the King took his way to Fontaine- 
bleau on Wedneſday the fourteenth. All the Court was fo 
ſatisfied with what they had ſeen, that every one was 
of Opinion it ought to be put in writing, to give ſome 
Idea of it to thoſe who did not ſee ſuch diverſified and 
agreeable Entertainments, wherein were at once to be 
admired the Project and the Succeſs, Liberality with Po- 
liteneſs, Multitude with Order, and Satisfaction to all, 
wherein the in defatigable Pains of Monſieur Colbert 
were viible, notwithſtanding his important Affairs; 
wherein the Duke de St. Aignan joyn'd Action to the 
Invention of the Deſign ; wherein the fine Verſes of the 
Preſident de Perigny in Praiſe of the Queens were ſo juſt] 
conceived, ſo agreeably turn'd, and repeated with ſo — 
Art; wherein thoſe which M. de Benſſerade made for the 
Knights had a general Approbation; wherein the exact Vi- 

glance of M Boutemps and the Application of M. de Lawunay, 
let nothing that was Neceſſary be wanting. In a word, 
wherein every one ſo advantageouſly teſtified his Deſign of 
pleaſing the King, at a Time when his Majeſty himſelf 
| thought of nothing but pleaſing ; and wherein all that 
was ſeen will for ever continue in the Memory of the 
Spectators, tho it had not been put zin writing to pre- 
ſerve the Remembrance of all theſe Wonders. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


ME N. 
'Ganarelle. 7. 
Geronimo, His Friend. 0 
Alcandor, Father to Dorimena. 
Alcidas, Brother to Dorimena. — 
Lycaſtes, in Love with Porimena. 5 


Pancratius, an Ariſtotelian Doctor. 
Marphurius, a Pyrrhonian Doctor. 


WOMEN. 
\ Dorimena, @ young Coguet betrothed 60 Sgas 
5 narelle. | 


Two Gypſies. 


: Head 
£ THE ng 


THE 8 
Forced Marriage. 


— 
— — 


ACTI SOCEWRE. 
Sganarelle, Geronimo. ge 


SGANARELLE. 


Shall be back in a Moment. Take good 
Care of the Houſe; and let every thing 
be done as it ought. If any body brings 
me Mony, come for me quickly to 
Signior Geronimo's; but if any body 


2 


— 
— 1 * 
= 


home, nor ſhan't return to Day. 

Ger. A very prudent Order. | | 

Sgan. Ah! Signor Geronimo, well met; I was coming 
to ou. | 

Ger. Pray; upon what Bufineſs? FOES 

Sean. To communicate to you a thing I have in my 
Head ; and to ask yaur Opinion in it. Nati 

Ger. With all my Heart. I'm glad of this Rencounter, 
and we may here ſpeak with all manner of Freedom. 

San. Pray be cover d. Tir an Affair of Conſequence, 
that's R me; and *tis good to do nothing with- 
out the Advice of our Friends. * 


comes for Mony, ſay I'm not at 


- 2 dot 
r 


W 
— — 6 > 
-- 


— ——— — 
— — 2" 


— alt 
* 


PR 
2 ** 


* 


x; "The FRED MaAnrniaGe. 


. Ger. I am bl to you for having pitch'd upon me G 
4 fort. You Kerr 2's tel me what is b po core 
. Sgan. But firſt I muſt Conjure you by no Means to flat. ſeve 
; ter me, but to tell me your real Thoughts. = Eig! 
; -Ger, I ſhall, ſince you'll have it ſo. Yea 
: Sgan. I think nothing more blamable than a diſin WW mak 
i genuous Friend. | ing 
: Ger. You're in the Right. 8 Vea 
Sgan. There are but few ſincere Friends now. a- days. S, 
s Ger. Tis true. G 
San. Therefore, Signor Geronimo, ait me that tell! 

you'll ſpeak freely. Mat! 

Ger. 1 promiſe it. N the 

Sgan. Swear to't. into 

Ger. I do, by the Faith of a Friend; pray tell me at al 

what tis. noth 

San 1'd fain know of you, whether I. ſhould do wel Whi 

| to marry. Opir 
= Ger. Who, you? and 
. Sgan. Tes, I myſelf. What's your Opinion? Wor 

6 Ger. I muſt firſt deſire you to tell me one thing. whe 

Sgan. What is't? Sg 

Ger, What Age may you be of ? | ſolve 

Sgan, I? | the 

Ger. Les. G 

Sgan. Faith I don't know ; but Im very well. that 

Ger, What? Can't you gueſs your Age within a ſmal Sg 

Matter? Hear 

Sgan.. No. Is that to the purpoſe? 2 

Ger. Only tell me, if you pleaſe, of what Age you were, Ss 

when we firſt contracted Acquaintance with each other? Ge 

Sgan. Faith I was but twenty Years old then. Sg 

Ger. How long were we together at Rome? very 

Sgan. Eight Years. | G 

Ger. How long did you ſtay in England ? Sg 

Sgan, Seven Years. Sign, 

Ger. And in Holland, whither you went after wards! ? Wite 

Sgan. Five Years and a half. rega! 

Ger, How long have you been return'd? Year 


Sgan. Ever fince the Year fifty Two. Are 


mall 


exe, 


her? 


Gar. 
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Gey. From fifty two to fixty four are twelve Years, ac- 
cording to my Reckoning. Five Years in Holland make 


ſeventeen, Seven Vears in England make twenty four. | 


Eight we were at Rome make thirty two; and twenty 


Years, which was your Age at our firft * erer | 


make juſt fifty two. So that, Signor Sganarelle accord- 
ing to your own Confeſſion, you're in your 52d or 53d 
Year, : 

Sgan. Who? I? Ir can't be! n 

Ger My Calculation is right; and the n I muſt 
tell you, as a Friend, as you made me promiſe you, that 
Matrimony is not fit for you. *Tis a Thing, which even 
the Young ought maturely to think of betore they enter 
into it; but a Perſon of your Age ſhould not think on't 
at all. And if Marriage be the greateſt of Follies, I can ſee 
nothing more improper than ſuch a Folly in a Seaſon 
which we ought to be more wiſe in. | give my real 
Opinion, 1 adviſe you not to think of Matrimony ; 
and I ſhould take you for the moſt ridiculous Man in the 
World, to go now and put on the heavieſt of Chains, 
when you have thus long preſeryed your Liberty. 

Sgan. And I, my Friend, muſt freely tell you I am re- 
ſolved to marry ; and that I ſhall not be ridiculousin taking 
the Wife I defign 

Ger. Oh! the Caſe is alter d. You did not tell me 
that before. 

Sgan. Tis a Girl I like, and whom I love with all my 
Heart” 

Ger. You love her with all your Heart? 

Sgan. I do; and have ask d her of her Father. 

Ger. You have ask'd her of her Father you ſay. 


Sgan. Yes. Tis a Marriage that's to be concluded this 


very Night, and V've given my Promiſe. 
Ger. Oh marry then by all Means; I ſay no more. 
Sgan. Shall I now quit my Deſign? Do you believe, 


Signor Geronimo, that I'm no longer fit to think of a 
Wite? Don't let's talk of the Age 1 may be of, but only 


regard Things as they are. Is there a Man of but thirty 
Years that can look more freſh and vigorous than I? 


Are not all my Joints as pliant as eyer ? Do I ſeem to 
want 
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want either Coach or Chair to carry me? Do I not vi- 
gorouſly eat my four Meals a Day? Can any Stomach 

e ſtronger than mine? Hem, hem; what ſay you 
to't ? 

Ger. You're in the right; I was miſtaken. You'll do 
well to marry. . 

Sgan. I heretofore, indeed. was nk Marriage, but 
now I bave ſtrong Reaſons for't; for beſides the Joy I ſhall 
have in poſſeſſing an handſome Wife, who will fondle me 
with a theuſand Careſſes, and rub me when I'm weary; 
I conſider that by remaining as I am, I ſhall let the Race of 
the Sganarelle's Periſh; whereas by marrying I may ſee my 
{elf revived into other youngsganarelles and have the Pleaſure 
to ſee Creatures out of my own Loins; little Poppets who 
will be as like me as two drops of Water, who will be 
always Sporting about the Houſe and will call me Pappa 
when I come our of the City, and talk ſo fooliſhly to me, 
that *rwill be the prettieſt thing in the World. I think 1 


ſee half a dozen of em about me already. De 
> . Ger. Nothing can be more agreeable, and I adviſe you ting 
to marry as ſoon as poſſible. . 
Sgan. But do you adviſe me ſeriouſly? is! v 
Ger. To be ſure. You can't do a better thing. but, 
San. Indeed I am very glad you give me this Advice ber? 
like a true Friend. | | that i 
Ger. And pray who's the Perſon you deſign to marry? De 
Sxęan. Dorimena. 9g, 
Ger. What! that young Dorimena that's ſo genteel and MI bapp. 
goes ſo fine? | 1 thing 
Sgan. Ves. | Body 
Gar. Daughter to Signor Alcantor ! Head 
Sgan. The ſame. ſpark 
Ger. And Siſter to one Alcidas, who profeſſes the Lips 
Sword? i | your 
Sgan. Yes, yes. who! 
Ger. Body of me! 1 as I | 
Sgan. What do you fay to't? Rog 
Ger. A good Match! Marry preſently ! | De 
Sgan. Had I not good Realon for my Choice? 5 , 
= | the 
| Ger. half 
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Ger. Certainly. Ah! how well you'll be match d! 
pray make haſte. 2 e ee a 
Sgan. Your Advice overwhelms me with Joy. I than 
you for it, and invite you to Night to the Wedding. 
Ger. I won't fail to come; and will be there in a Mask, 

to Honour it the more. . | 
Sgan. Your Servant. we 5 
Ger. Young Dorimena, Dog to Signor Alcanton 


— —— — — - 
_ STC r 


y; with Signor Sganarelle, who is but fifty three Years Old! | 
of Oh brave Match! Brave Match! 8 DE ! 
1y Sgan. Sure this Match will be happy, for it rejoices eve- 4 
re ry Body; and all I have mention'd it to have laughed | 
B heartily.; I am now the moſt contented of Manknid, 1 
1 8 ip E N E F Fi, { 
* Dorimena, Sganarelle. ; 


Dor. Hold up my Train well, Boy; and don't be diver- 
ou ting yourſelf other ways. 1 . 
Sgan. Here comes my Miſtreſs. Ah how agreeable ſhe 
is! What an Air! What a Shape! Can there be a Man 
but, when he ſees her, muſt have a delire to marry 
— her? Where are you going, pretty Pigſney, dear Bride 
that is to be? | ; Fo 
52 Dor. I'm going to buy ſome things. 
San. Well, pretty Face, we ſhall now both of us ſoon be 
nd happy. You ſhall no longer have a right to refuſe me any 
thing, and I may do with you as I pleafe, without any 
Boly's being offended with it. To ſhall be mine from 
Head to Foot, and I ſhall be Maſter of all; of your little 
ſparkling Eyes; your little knaviſh Noſe; of your ſwees - 
he Lips; of your lovely Ears; of your little pretty Chin; of 
your little round Bubbiesz of your —— in ſhort, your 
whole Perſon will be at my Direction, and Vil Careſs you 
28 I pleaſe. Are not you glad of this Marriage, you little 
Rogue you | | 4 80 
Dor. Extremely glad, I'll ſwear; for my Father's Se- 
verity has hitherto kept me in the ſaddeſt Subjection in 
the World. The little Liberty he gives me makes me 
5 half mad, and 1 have an hundred Times 'wiſlh'd ke wou'd 
Vor. VIII. Ss Nui 
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marry me, that I might be out of this Conſtraint, and be 
in a Condition to do what I pleaſed. Thank Heayeri, you 


come happily for that End, and I henceforward prepare | 


my ſelf to take Diverſion, and make amends for the Time 
I have loſt. As you are a very gallant Man, and know 
how te live in the World, I hope we ſhall agree 
mighty well together, and that you will not make one 
of thoſe troubleſome Husbands who would have their 
Wives as retired as Nuns. I muſt needs own I don't 
like that, and Solitude puts me beſide my ſelf. I love 
Gaming, Viſits, Company, Treats, Walks, in ſhort all 
manner of Pleaſure, and you ought to rejoice in havin 

a Wife of Humour. We never will have any Quarre 
with each other, and I won't;reſtrain you in your Acti- 
ons no more than I hope you will mefin mine; for for my 
part I think we ought to have a mutual Complaiſance, and 
not marry to make one another uneaſie. In a word, when 


we're marry'd, we'll live like two People that underſtand ' 


the World. No jealous Suſpicion ſhall diſturb us; tis e- 
nough that you're ſecure in my Fidelity as I ſhall be in 
yours. But what ails you? You change Colour. 

Sgan. Tis Vapours. 

Dor. That's an Illneſs that now-a-days troubles a great 
many People ; but our Marriage will take off all that. A- 
dieu. I ought before now to have put off theſe Rags, and 
get better Cloaths. I'll go this Minute, buy all 1 want, 
and fend the Tradeſmen to you. 4 


SCENE III. 


Geronimo, Spararelle. 


Ger. Ah Signor Sganarelle, Im glad to find you here 
ſtill; I met a Goldſmith juſt now, who _—_ you wan- 
ted a fine Diamond Ring to preſent your Bride, defired 
me mightily to fpeak to you for him, and to tell you 
he has one of the moſt perfect in the World to diſpoſe of. 

Sgan. Lord there's no ſuch great haſte, 


Ger. How? What's the Meaning of this! What's be- 


come of your late  Ardor? 


Sgan. 


— (d O&t 


N 


t 


. 
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Sgan. There juſt now came into my Head ſome Scru- 
ples upon this Marriage. Before I go any further I'd fain 
conſider thoroughly of this Matter, and get ſome body to 
explain a Dream I had laſt Night which juſt now came 
into my Memory. Dreams, you know, are like Mirrors, 
wherein we ſometimes behold all that's to happen to us. 
I thought I was in a Ship on a rough Sea, and that —— 

Ger. Signor Sganarelle, a ſmall Affair now hinders me 
from hearing you. I'm not skillful in Dreams, and as, 
for arguing about Marriage, you have two Scholars, two 
Philoſophers, live near you, who are Men that will tell 
you all that can be ſaid upon that Subject. As they are 
of different Sets, you may examine their ſeveral Opini- 
ons thereupon. For my part, I am fatisfied with what 
I juſt now ſaid to you, and remain your humble Ser- 
vant. | 

Jan. He's in the right. I muſt conſult theſe People 


upon the Uncertainty 1 am in. 


SCENE IV. 


Pancratius, Sganarelle. 


Panc. (Speaking as to ſomebody within.) Go, Friend, you're 


an impertinent Fellow, a Man ignorant in all good Diſci- 
pline, one that deſerves to be baniſn d from the Republick 
of Letters. 

San. Oh, here comes one of 'em juſt in the Nick. 

Panc. Yes, Il maintain it by ſtrong Reaſons, I'll ſhew 
you out of Ariſtotle, that Philoſopher of Philoſophers, that 
you're an Ignorans, Ignorantiſſimus, Ignorantificans and Igno- 
rantificatus, by all the Caſes and Moods imaginable. 

Sgan. He's ſcolding at ſomebody. Sir 

Panc, You pretend to Reaſon, and don't ſo much as 
know the Elements of Reaſon! 1 

Sgan. Anger binders. him from ſeeing me. Sir, 

Parc. Tis a Propoſition condemnable in all the Regions 
of Philoſophy. | 

Sgan, Sure he's mightily provoked, I—— 

Panc. Toto Colo, toto via aberras. , 

Sgan. Mr, Doctor I kiſs your Hands. 

F 2 | Pano 
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Parc.” Your Servant. Door. 
Sgan. Might one wick E374 are t. 
Panc. Do you know what you have done? made a Sil - lity. 
Sgan. I —— Do& 
- Panc. The Major of it js inept, the Minor impertinent, Pa 
and the Concluſion ridiculous. Sg, 
Sgan. | deſ----- 8 thing 
Pane. Id rather dye than allow of what you ſay, and Pa 
Pl maintain my Opinion to the very laſt Drop of my Sg, 
Iak. | Pa 
Sgan. Can one — Sg, 
Panc. Yes, I'll defend this Propoſition pugnis & calci- Pa 
bus, unguibus & roſtro. Sg. 
Sgan. Signor Ariſtotle, may one know what makes you Pa 
thus angry ? | | Sg, 
Panc. One of the juſteſt Reaſons in the World. Pa 
Sgan. What is't? Shad Sg. 
Panc. An ignorant Wretch maintains an erroneous Pro- impu 
poſition, a frightful Propoſition, a terrible Bropoſition, an and \ 
execrable Propolition. conſu 
Sgan. May I ask what tis? take 
Punc. Ah Signor Sganarelle, every thing is now in Con- ſon is 
fuſion, and the World is fall'n into a general Corruption. and i: 
A horrid Lieence prevails, and the Magiſtrates, whoſe her te 
Puſineſs it is to maintain Order in the State, ought to dye Diſgr 
with Shame to ſuffer a Scandal ſo intolerable as that I ſhall pher, 
tell you of. | to't? 
Sgan. What is it? 3 85 3 Pa 
Fanc. Is it not a horrible thing, a thing that cries to Form 


Heav'n for Vengeance, to endure that any one ſhou'd pub- Natu 


lickly ſay, the Form of a Hat? $7, 
Sgan. A | 5 tle; 
Fanc. I maintain, that one ſhou'd ſay the Figure of a no A; 
Flat, and not the Form; for as much as there 1s this dif- Pai 
fereace between the Form and the Figure, vix. the Form Ange 
is the exterior Diſpoſition of an animated Body; and the 8 
Figure the exterior Diſpoſition of an inanimated Body; me. 
and fince the Hat is an inanimated Body, one ſhou'd lay Pa: 
the Figure of a Hat, and not the Form, (Turning 10 whe Sz, 


Door, 
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Door.) Yes, Ignorance, thus you ſhou d 2 and theſe 


are the expreſs Terms of Ariſtotle, in his Chapter of Qua- 

3 I thought all the 1 World had denn on fire; 
Doctor; enough of that. 

Panc. It puts me into fuck a nn 

Sgan. Let alone the Form and the Hat, I have * 
thing to communicate to you. I—— 

Panc. Impertmence! 

Sgan. Pray now be appeaſed.—:?! 

Panc. Tgnorance! . 

Sgan. Good now! I—— + 

Panc. To maintain ſuch a Propoſition! 

Sgan. He's in the wrong. I—— 

Panc. A Propoſition condemn'd by Ariſtotle !- 

Sgan. Tis true. I—— 

Panc. In expreſs Terms! 

Sgan. You're in the right. Yes you're a | Fool and. an 
impudent Fellow to diſpute againſt a Doctor that can Read 
and Write. There's enough, pray hear me. I come to 
conſult you about an Affair that diſturbs me. I deſign to 


lity. 


take a Wife that may be an Help-meet to me. The Per- 


ſon is handſome and well ſhap'd, ſhe pleaſes me mightily, 
and is very glad to marry me. Her Father has granted 
her to me; but I'm a little afraid of you know what, the 
Diſgrace which no body's pity'd for, and, as a Philoſo- 
pher, I'd fain know your (Opinion, What do you wy 
to't? 

Panc. Rather than yield that one ought to ny the 
Form of a Hat, I'd allow that datur vacuum in rerum 
Natura, and that I am a meer Als, 

Sgan. Pox take him! Why Doctor, hear People a lit- 
tle; 1 have talk'd to you this Hour, and you return me 
no Anſwer. 

Pane. 1 beg your Pardon: I was poſleſs'd with a juſt 
Anger. 

— . more of all that; take the Pains to hear 
me. 

Panc. Be it ſo; what have you to ſay to me? 

San. Something of Moment. 5 

ane, 
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Panc. And what Tongue wou'd you uſe ? 


Sgan. What Tongue ? Ac 
Pane, Yes, | 95 

Sgan. Oons what Tongue ſhou'd I uſe but that 
which is in my Mouth? Wou'd you have me borrow my 
Neighbour's? | | | 
Pans. I ſay, in what Idiom, what Language? | ; 
| 


Sgan. Oh! that's another thing. 

Panc. Wou'd you talk to me in Italian? 

Sgan. No. 7 

Panc, In Spaniſh ? 

Sgan. No. 4 

Panc. German ? 

Sgan. No. 

Panc. Engliſh ? 

Sgan. No. 

Panc. Latin? 

Sgan No. 

Pane. Greek ? 

Sgan, No. 

Panc. Hebrew? 

Sgan. No. 

Panc. Syriac? 

Sgan. No. 

Panc. Turkiſh? 

San. No. 

Panc. Arabick? 

Sgan. No, no; French, French, French. 

Fanc. Oh! Freych ! 

San. Yes. 

Panc. Come round to t'other ſide of me then; for this 
Ear is kept for the learned and foreign Languages; and 
the other is for our Vulgar and Mother Tongue. 

. Sgan. Here's a plaguy many Ceremonies with theſe 
People. | | 

Panc. What wou'd you have? 

Sgar. I come to conſult you upon a ſmall Difficulty, 

Parc, Oh, oh, in Philoſophy, without doubt? 


San. I beg your Pardon. ITis 


Pan,. 
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Panc. I ſuppoſe you want to know if the Subſtance and 
Accident are ſynoni mous or equivocal Terms, with reſpect 


to Entity? 
at . Sgas. Not in the leaſt. I—— 
* Panc. If Logic be an Art or a Science? 


Sgan. Not that. 1 — | 
S Pac. If its Object be the three Operations of the Mind, 
or the third only? | 
Sgan. No. 
Panc. If there be ten Categorics, or but one? 
Sgan. No. * | 
Panc. If the Conclufion be of the Eſſence of the Sillo- 
iſm. 3 1; IJ „ 
8 = No, no. 1 — | | e 23» 
Panc. If the Eſſence of Good lie in Concupiſcence or 
Convenience ? 
Sgan. No. h 
Panc. If Good reciprocates with the End? 
Sean. No, I tell you, I A n 
Panc. If the End can move us by its real Being, or by 
ts intentional Being. at 
San. No, no, no, no, no, by all the Devils in Hell, 


1 


3 


no. 

Panc. Tell me what 'tis then, for I can't ꝑueſs at it. 

Sgan. So l will, if you'll hear me. | 
Theſe two Speeches are ſaid at the ſame time. 

San. The Affzir 1 have Panc. Speech was given 

o tell you, is, that I've a to Man that he might expreſs 


ind to Marry a Virgin who 
5 both young and handſome, 
nd whom I love; I have 
sk'd her of her Father, but 
s I am mightily afraid of -- 


his Thoughts by it; and as 
the Thoughts are the Por- 
traits of Things, ſo our 
Words are the Portraits of 
our Thoughts 


Sgan. ſtops the Doctors Mouth with his Hand ſeveral | 98 ; 
nd the Doctor continues talking whenever Sganarelle takes 
; way his Hand) Dottor proceeds. But theſe Portraits, 
. lifferent from other Portraits, in that other Portraits are 
liſtinguiſh'd by their Original, and that Speech in it {elf 
ncludes its Original, ſince 'tis no other thing than the 
hought expreſs d by an exterior Sign; from whence it 

: Es proceeds 


Pant. 


”2 The ForceD MARRIAGE. 


proceeds that thoſe who think well, are likewiſe thoſe 
that talk beſt. Therefore expreſs your Thought by Speech, 
which is the moſt intelligible of all Signs. 

 Sgan. (Puſhes the Doctor into his Houſe, and pulls to the 

Door that he mayi't get aut again.) Plague take him. 

Panc. (Within.) Yes, Speech is Animi index && ſpeculum; 
*tis the Interpreter of the Heart, 'tis the Image of the 
Soul. [Panc. goes up to the Window and continues. Span. 

i | [goes from the Docs, 

Panc. Tis a Miroir that naturally repreſents to us ſuch 
Secrets as are moſt Arcane from us Individuals. Arid fince 
you have the Faculty of Ratiocinating and Talking both 
together, why don't you make uſe of your Speech to. ex- 
preſs your Thought to me? —— | 

Sgan. Sol intended to have done; but you wou'd not 
hear me. 111 

Panc. Speak, I hear you. 

Sgan. I ſay then, Doctor, that — 

Pauc. But be brief. . | 

Sgan. I will. | 751 

Panc. Avoid Prolixity. 

Sgan. I ſhall, Sir | 1 408 | 

Fanc. Shorten your Diſcourſe into an Apothegm, after 
the Laconic manner. f 

Sgan. 1 — 

Panc. No Circumlocution. „ 

(Sgan. Mad that he wont let him ſpeak, picks up Stones to 
throw at him. | | * Is 
Parc. What! do you fall into a rage inſtead of expreſſing 

your ſelf ? Go, you are more impertinent than he that 

maintain'd, that we ſhou'd fay the Form of a Hat; and 

I'll prove by demonſtrative and convincing Reaſons, and 

by Arguments in Barbara, that you neither are, ror ever 

will be, any other than a Numpskul; and that I am and 
ever ſhall be, in utroque jure, Dr. Pancratius. 
17160 11 | | He comes down, 

Sgan. What a Devil of a Talker this is! 
Panc. A Man of Learning, a Man of Erudition. 
8gan, Again | K | 


Panc. 
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Panc. A Man of Sufficiency, a Man of Capacity. (Is 
(c going.) A Man Conſummate in all the Natural. Moral, 
h, and Political Sciences. (Returning.) A Man that's doctus. 


* dot ſimus, per omnes modos c caſus. (Is going.) A Man 
who poſſeſſes, Superlativè, Fables, My thologies and Hiſtories. 
(Returning.) Grammar, Poetry, Rhetorick, Dialectick, and 


* Sophiſtick. (Ts going.) Mathematicks, Arithmetick, Optics, 
he Onirocriticks, Phytlicks, and Metaphiſicks. ( Returning. ) 
8 Coſmimometry, Geometry, Architecture, Speculatry, and 
ah Speculatory. (1s going) Phyſick, Aſtronomy, Aftro- 


logy, Phiſiognomy, Metopoſcopie, Chiromancy, Geoman- 


nce ty, Oe. | : 
oth .Sgan. The Devil take all theſe Scholars, they'll hear no 
* Body. I find their Maſter Ariſtotle was nothing but a Bab- 
bler. I muſt go to Yother, perhaps he'll be more com;0- 
nov ſed and reaſonable. Within there 
. 
Sganarelle, Marphurius. | 
Mar, What wou'd you have with me, Signor Sgana- 
relle ? | 
after Sgan. Doctor, I have need of your Advice in a ſmall 


Afr, and am come hither for that purpoſe, Why this 
is as it ſhou'd be, He hears a Body. 
Mar. Signor Sganarelle, pray change your manner of 
es 1 BF ſpeaking. Our Philoſophy commands us not to pronounce 
any Propoſition decifively, but to ſpeak of every thing with 


Ming | Uncertainty; always to ſuſpend our Judgment; and for 
that that Reaſon, you ſhou'd not ſay I am come, but I think 
and Jam come. 

and Sean, I think I am come? 

ver Mar. Yes. 

and Sgan. Faith I may well think fo, ſince *tis ſo. 


Mar. That don't follow; a thing may ſeem to be fo 
down, and yet may not be ſo. S 7 


Szan, Why, am I not come then? 


VoL III. G ; Aar. 


Panc. 
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Mar. That's uncertain, we ought to doubt of every 
thing. | 
Sgan. What? Am not I here? Dol not ſpeak to you?; 
Mar. I think you are there, and I think you ſpeak to | 
me: but we're not ſure of it. | | 

Sgan. You jeſt. I ſee that I am here, and that you are 


there; there's no need of I think ſo s. No more of theſe hin 
Subtleties, pray now; but let's proceed to the Point. | Phi 
come to tell you that I've a deſign to marry. 1 
May. | know nothing on't. 8 
Sgan. I tell it you. | : F 
Mar. That may be. the 
Sgan. The Woman I delign to take is very young, and 5 
very handſome. c ſhot 
Mar. Tis not impoſſible. have 
Sgan. Shall 1 do well to marry her, aye or no? you 
Mar. Aye or no. A 
Sgan. Here's another Spark for you ! I ask you whe- Bloy 
ther I ſhall do well to marry the Woman 1 ſpeak «Mi 
of ? | M 
Mar. As it happens. Ss 
Sgan, Shall 1 do ill ? A 
Mar. Perhaps you may. S2 
Sgan, Pray anſwer me as you cugh-. M 
Mar. That's my Deſign. Sg 
Sgan. 1 have a great Inclination for the Girl. M 
Mar. May be ſo. | 92 
Sgan. The Father has conſented to't. M. 
Mary. Very likely. . Sg 
Sgan. But if 1 marry her I'm afraid of being 2M this I 
Cuckold. N do in 
Mar. The thing is feaſable. ver v 
Sean. What do you think on't? come 
Mar. That there's no Impoſſibility in it. them, 
Sgan. But what wou'd you do if you were in my 
Place ? 


Mar. J can't tell. 
Sgan, What do you adviſe me to do? 
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Mar. What you pleaſe. 
Sgan. He provokes me. 

Mar. I waſtrmy Hands on't. 

Sgan. The Devil take the old Fool 

Mar. What has been, may be. 

Sgan. Plague take the Raſcal; (Takes a Stick and beats 
him.) Il make you change your Note, Mr. Rogue of a 
Philoſopher. 

Mar. Ah, ah, ah! 

Sgan. That's for your Gibbridge; now T'm content. 

Mar. What Inſolence is this! Affront me thus! to have 
the boldneſs to beat ſuch a Philoſopher as I. 

Sgan. Pray correct this manner of ſſ _ You 
ſhou'd doubt of all things, and you ſhou'd not ſay that I 
have beaten you, but that you think I have beaten 


id 


ou. 
: Mar. I'll complain to a Juſtice of the Peace, of the 
Blows I have received. 
- Sgan. | waſh my Hands on't. 

Mar. I have the Marks upon my Body. 

Sgan. That may be. 

Mar. Tis you that uſed me thus. 

San. 'Tis not impoſſible. 

Mar. LIl bring an Action againſt you. 

Sgan. I know nothing of the matter. 

Mar. And you ſhall be fined ſeverely. 

Sgan. What has been may be. 

Mar, Let me alone. 

Sgan. What! cannot one get a poſitive Anſwer from 
g 2 this Dogbolt? I'm much the wiſer truly. What ſhall I 

do in the uncertainty I am in, as to this Marriage? Ne- 

ver was Man more at a loſs than ] am! Oh! Here 
_ ſome Gypties; I muſt learn my Fortune of 
them. ; 


ne- 
ak 


| my 


G 2 SCENE. 


Mar. 
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SCENE VI. 


Two Gipſie Women with their Tabors Singing and Dancing, 
and Sganarelle. 


Sgan. They're extreamly merry. Can you tell me my 
Fortune? 

1 Gip. Yes, good Sir, both of us can. 

2 Gyp Only give us your Hand with a Croſs in't, 
and we'll-tell you ſomething that will be of uſe to you. 

Sgan. There are both my Hands; with what you re- 

uired. 
I 1 Gypſ. You have a good Phyſiognomy, good Sir, a 
good Phyſiognomy. 

2 Gypf. Yes, a good Phyſiognomy. The Phyſiognomy 
- 2 Man that will one of theſe Days come to ſome- 
thing. 8 ö 
* You ſhall be married before tis long, good 
Sir; you ſhall be married before tis long. 

2 Gypſ. You ſhall have a gentile Wife, a gentile 
1 Gyff. Yes, a Wife that will be careſs'd and beloved 
by every body. | 

2 Gypſ. A Wife that will get you a great many 
Friends, good Sir, that will get you a great many 
Friends. 

1 Gypſ. A Wife that will bring you in abundance. 

2 Gypſ. A Wife that will gain you great Reputation. 

1 Gypſ. A Wife that ſhall make you taken notice of, 

ood Sir, that ſhall make you taken notice of. 

Sgan. All this is well; but tell me, am I threaten'd to 
be a Cuckold? | 

2 Gypſ. A Cuckold? 

Sgan. Yes. 

1 Gyp/. A Cuckold? 

Sgan. Yes, am I threaten'd to be a Cuckold? 

[ They both ſing and dance, La, la, la. 

Sgan. What the deuce! This is not anſwering me. I 
ask you if I ſhall be a Cuckold? 

| 2 C0 
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2 Gypſ. A Cuckold you? 

322 if J ſhall'be a Cuckold? 

1 Gypſ. You a Cuckold? 

Sgan. Yes, if I ſhall be one or no? 5 

[ They both go out, ſinging and dancing. La, la, la—— _ 

San. Pox take the Baggages, they leave me as uneaſie 
as ever! I muſt abſolutely know the Conſequences of my 
Marriage; and for that end, I'll go to that great Magician 
who is ſo famoys, and who by his admirable Art ſhews 
whatever on fires. (Sees Lycaftus and Dorimena.) 
Faith 1 believe 1 have no need to go to him, here comes 
that which will diſcover to me what I want to know, 


SCENE VII. 
Dorimena, Lycaſtes and Sganarelle. 


Lyc. What, fair Dorimena, do you ſpeak without jeſt 
ing? 

Dor. Without jeſting. 

Lyc. Fou are really going to be marry'd? 

Dor. 1 am really. 

Lyc. And to Night? 

Dor. To Night. 

Lyc. And can you, cruel Woman, thus forget the Love 
1 have for you, and the obliging Promiſes which you have 
heretofore given me ? | 

Dor, I? Not at all. I have ſtill the ſame Eſteem for 
you, and this Marriage ought not to diſturb you. *Tis a 
Man that I don't marry for Love; Riches alone make me 
accept of him. I have no Eſtate; no more have you z 
and you know, without that, one ſpeads one's Time ill 
in the World, and that, coſt what it will, one ſhould endea- 
vour to get Mony. I have embraced this Opportunity that 


I might live at my Eaſe; and 1 did it in hopes to be ſoon 


deliver'd of the old Dotard bm to marry. He'll ſoon 
die, fix Months is the longeſt he has to live, I'll engage 
he dies in the Time l have ſet, and I ſhan't long have need 
to beg of Heaven for the happy Condition of Widowheod-- 
Oh, we were ſpeaking of you, and we were ſaying all 
the Good of you that can be ſaid. PR | 


G 3 | Lyc. 
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Lye. Is that Gentleman——? 5 

_ Yes, that's the Gentleman that takes me for his 
Wite. | | 

Lyc. Suffer me, Sir, to congratulate your Happineſs,and 
at the ſame time to preſent you my very humble Service. Ill 
aſſure you you marry a very worthy Lady. And I rejoice 
with you too, Madam, in the happy -Choice you have | 
made; You could never have pitcht on a better; and the 
Gentle man looks as if he'd make a very good Husband. Yes, 
I muſt get acquainted with you, and ftrike into a ſmall 
Commerce of Viſits and Diverſions. 

Dor. You honour us both too much. But come, 
time preſſes ; we ſhall have Opportunity to talk toge- 
ther. 

Sgan. I'm gous off of this Marriage. I believe I ſhould 
do well to diſingage my ſelf. It has indeed coſt me ſome 


Mony, but I'd better loſe that, than run the Hazard of 


ſomething worſe, Tl try to get this Buſineſs off my 
Hands cunningly. Within there. 


SCENE VII 


Alcantor, and Sganarelle. 
Alc. Ah, Son-in-Law, you're welcome. 


Sgan Sir, your Servant. 

Alc, You come to conclude the Marriage, do you? 

Sgan. Excuſe me. 

Alc; Vl promiſe you I'm as _—_— as you, 

Sgan. I come for ſomething elle. 
Ac. 1 have given Orders for every thing that's neceſ- 
ary for the Nuprials. 

S§gan. That's not the Buſineſs. | 

Alc. The Violins are beſpoke, the Feaſt order'd, and my 
Daughter ready to receive you. | | 

San. Tis not that brings me hither. 

Alc. You ſhall ſoon be ſatisfied; and nothing, now, can 
retard your Content, N | 
Sgan. Lord, tis ſomething elſe. 

Alc. Come in, Son- in- Law. 

San. I have a Word to ſay to you, 


N 


6. 


Alc. Oh! no Compliments; pray go in. 
Sgan. No, I tell you, I muſt ſpeak to you firſt. 
Alc. You have ſomething to fay to me, have you? 
| Sgan. Yes. | 8 

Alc. What is't? | | 

Sgan. Signor Alcantor, J have asked your Daughter in 
Marriage, tis true, and you have granted her; but I find 
my ſelf too old for her, and do think I'm not a fic 
Match. | 

Alc. I beg your Pardon. My Daughter likes you as 
you are, and I'm ſure ſhe'll live very contendedly with 

ou. 

: Sean. No; I have ſometimes — Whims; and 
*twill be too much for her to bear my ill Humour, 

Alc, My ＋ is Complaiſant, and you ſhall ſee 
ſhe'll be entirely ſatisfied with you. 

San. 1 have ſome Infirmities upon me which might 
diſguſt her. | | 

oy That's nothing. An honeſt Woman is never diſ- 
guſted with her Husband, 

Sgan. In ſhort, I mult needs tell you, I would not ad- 
viſe you to giye her to me. 

+ You are deceived; I had rather die than break 
my Promiſe, | 

Sgan. Lord, I can diſpenſe with that, and 

Alc. Not at all. I have promiſed her toyou, and have 
her you ſhall, in ſpite of all thoſe that pretend to 
her | f 

Sgan. What the Devil! 

Alc. Do you ſee; I have a particular Eſteem and Friend - 
ſhip for you; and would refuſe my Daughter to a Prince 
to give her you. 

Sgan. * Alcantor, I am obliged to you for the Ho- 
nour you do me; but 1 declare to you that I will not 
marry. | | 

Alc. Not you? 

Sgan No, not I. 

Ale, Why not? 
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Sgan. Becauſe I think my ſelf unfit for Marriage; and 
have a mind to imitate my Father and all my Progenitors, 
who never wou'd marry. 

Alc. Will's free, and I never force any Body. You 
gave me your Word to marry my Daughter, and every 
rhing's prepared for the Wedding. But ſince you have 
2 mind to revoke your Word, Fl! ſee what's to be done 
in't; you ſhall ſoon hear from me. [ Exit, 

Sgan. He's much more reaſonable than I expected; 
and I thought I ſhow'd have found it harder to have dil. 
engag d my ſelf. Faith, upon Conſideration, I find I 
did very wiſely to get out of this Buſineſs; and I was go- 
ing to make a Slip, which perhaps I ſhou'd have for 2 
= time repented. But here comes his Son, with his 


Anſwer 1 ſuppoſe. 


SCENE IX. 


Sganarelle, Alcidas. 

Alc. (Speaking always Effeminately.) Sir, 'm your very 
humble Servant. 

Sgan. Sir, I'm yours with all my Heart. 

Alc. My Father told me, Sir, that you-are come to re- 
yoke your Promiſe. 91 

Sgan. I am ſo, Sir; tis with Regret, but - 

Alc. Oh, Sir, there's no Harm in't. 

Sgan. I'm forry, II! aſſure you, and cou'd with ---- 

Alc. Tis nothing, tis nothing. ( Preſenting him two 
Swords.) Sir, take your Choice of theſe two Swords. 

Sgan. Of theſe two Swords? | 

Alc. Yes, if you pleaſe. 

Sgan. For what? 

Ale. Sir, as you refuſe to marry my Siſter, after 
having engag'd your Promiſe ; 1 thought you wou'd not 
tate amiſs the little Compliment I come to make you. 

Sgan. Ha ? 

Alc. Other Men wou'd have made a Noiſe, and been vio- 
lent againſt you; but we are thoſe that will do things 
mildly, and I come to tell you out of Civility that we two 
muſt, with your good Leave, cut each other's Throat. 

Sgan. 
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Sgan. A very ill turn d Compliment this. 

Alc Come, Sir, pray chufe. 

Sgan. I'm your Slave, 1 have no Throat to cut at pre- 
ſent. A plaguy way of Talking! | 

Ale. Sir, by your Leave, it muſt be ſo. 

Sgan. Oh, Sir, pray none of theſe Compliments, 

' Alc. Make haſte, Sir, for I'm ſtay'd for. 

Szan. I don't deſire it, I tell you. 

Alc. You won't fight then? 

Sgan. No, Faith, won't I. 

Alc. Yow won't ? 

Sgan. IJ won't. 

Alc. ( Beating him.) At leaſt, Sir, you have no Cauſe 
to complain; you ſee I de Things according to the Rules. 
You break your Promiſe; 1 wou'd fight you ; you refuſe 
to fight; I beat you; all this is according to Form; you're 
a Man of too great Honour not to approve of my Pro- 
ceeding. 

Sgan. What a Devil of a Man this is! | 

Alc. ( Preſenting him the two Swords again.) Come, Sir, 
do things gallantly, without making me pull you by the 
Ears. | | 

Sean. Again? 

Alc. Sir, J farce no Body; but you muſt either fight, 
or marry my Siſter. | 

Sgan. Sir, I can do neither, III aſſure you. 

Alc, You can't? | | . 

Sgan. I can't. 

Alc. ( Beating him again.) Then by your Leave 

Sgan. Ah, ah, ah, ab! - 

Alc, Sir, 'm mighty ſorry I'm obliged to do thus; 
bat 1 ſhan't give over till you promiſe either to fight or 
marry my Sifter. [ Lifts up his Cane. 

Sgan, Well, Pll "marry, I'll marry. 

Alc. Ah Sir, I'm glad to ſee that you're come to Rea- 
ſon again, and that things will be done peaceably ; for 
I'll ſwear you're the Man of the World I eſteem moſt ; 
and *twou'd have made me Mad if you had obliged me to 
uſe you ill. I' call my Father to tell him that all's a- 


greed upon, 
SCENE 


, 


* 
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SCENE X. 


Sganarelle, Alcidas, Dorimena, Alcantor. 


Alc. Father, the Gentleman is now brought to Reaſon. 
He'll do things with a good Grace, and you may give 
him my Siſter. wh 

Alc. Sir, there's her Hand, all you have to do is to give 
her yours. Heaven be praiſed, I am rid of her; You 
henceforth are to take Care of her Conduct. Come, let's 
go Rejoice and Celebrate this Happy Marriage. 


- 


L' Amour Medecm, 
JLOVE | 
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To the READER. 


T H IS is only a bare Sketch, 4 
a ſort of an Extempore, of which 


the King was pleaſed to make a 
Diverſion. It was done more Haſtily than 
any his Majeſty ever commanded me to 
do; and if I ſay it was Propoſed, Mrit- 
ten, Learn'd, and Acted in Five Days, 
| 1 ſha'l ſay nothing but what is true. 
| There's no need of telling you that there 
are ſeveral Things in it which depend 
upou the Action. Tis generally known 
that Comedies are only writ to be Aﬀed, 
and I wou'd have no Body read this but 
| ſuch as have Eyes to diſcover the A- 
cting in the Reading of it. What IT ſpall 
ay is, that it were to be wiſh'd, that 
this fort of Works was always to appear 
4% you with the Ornaments that ac- 
company them before the King: then you 
Dou 'd ſe them in a much more tolerable 
Condition; and the Airs and Symphonies 
of the incomparable Mr. Lully, together 
with the Fineneſs of the Voices and 
Skill of the Dancers, undoubtedly give 
them Graces, which they can ſcarcely do 
Wil Hout. 

Dra- 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


88 Father to Lucinda. 
Mr. William, an Upholſterer. 

Mr. Joſſe, a Goldſmith. 

Clitander, in Love wich Lucinda. 

Mr. Thomes, 

Mr. Fonandres, 

Mr. Macroton, Phyſicians; 
Mr. Bahys, 

Mr. Filerin, 

A Notary. 


WOMEN. 


Lucinda, Daughter to Sganarelle. 
Lyſetta, her Servant. 

Aminta, Sganarelle's Neighbour. 
Lucretia, Niece to Sganarelle. 


v 


. a 
The Orvictan Operator. 
Several Triv'lins and Scaramouches. 
Comedy. 
Muſick. 
Ball. 


SCENE at Paris, in the Hall of Sganarelle's Houſe, 
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AC T I. SCENE I 


Sganarelle, Aminta, Lucretia, Mr. William, 
Mr. Joſſe. | 


SGANARELLE, 


WHAT a ftrange thing is Life ! and 
how well may I ſay with the great 
Philoſopher of Antiquity, that He that 
hath Wealth hath Woe, and that one 


— 


but one Wife and ſhe's Dead. 
Mr. Will. How many wou'd you have 


had ? 

Sgan. She's dead, Friend William; the Loſs is very great, 
I never think -on't without Weeping. I was not over 
latisfy'd with her Conduct indeed, and we often had 
Diſputes ; but Death ſettles all things. She's dead; I be- 
wail her; it ſhe were Alive we ſhou'd Quarrel. Of all 
the Children that Heaven has given me it has left me but 
one Daughter, and ſhe is my greateſt Diſturbance ; for 
ſhe is in the deepeſt Melancholy in the World, in a * 


Mis fortune never comes alone. I had 
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ble Sadneſs, which 1 can't get her out of, nor can! 
learn the Cauſe. For my Part, it deprives me almoſt of 
my Senſes, and I have need of good Advice. You ar 
my Niece, you my Neighbour, and you my Companion; 
and Friends: What had I beſt do? 

Mr. Foſſe. For my Part, 1 look upon Finery to be what 
young Ladies are moſt delighted with; and if I were in 
your Place, I'd immediately buy her ſome rich -Ornz- 
ments of Diamonds, or Rubies, or Emeralds. 

Mr. Will. And I, if 1 were as you, wou'd buy her 2 


Suit of Hangings of Landskip Tapeſtry, or elſe of Hiſtory 


Tapeſtry, which I'd hang her Chamber with, to delight 
her Mind and her Eye. | 
Amint. For my part I'd ha' none of all this; I'd gire 
her a good Husband as ſoon as poſſible; ſuppoſe *rwere 
the Perſon who, I hear, ask'd her of you ſome time 
o? | 
88 For my part, I don't think your Daughter at 
all fit, for Marriage; ſhe's of a Complexion that's too 
delicate and fickly for that; and to expoſe her to bring 
forth Children, is the ready Way to ſend herto the Grave, 
The World is not what will agree with her. I ſhou'd 
adviſe you to put her into a Nunnery, where ſhe']] meet 
with Diverſions that will ſute better-viith her Tem- 
er. 
x Sgan. All theſe Advices are certainly mighty good; but 
they ſavour too much of Self-Intereſt, and you counſel me 
me very well — for your ſelves. You are a Goldſmith 
Mr. Foſſe, and your Advice ſmacks of a Man that has 2 
Mind to get off ſome of his Goods. You are an Uphol- 
ſterer, Mr. William, and ſcem to have ſome Hang: 
ings that lie upon your Hands. The Man whom 
you love, Neighbour Aminta, has a fort of an Incli- 
nation, I hear, for my Daughter, and you'd be glad 
to ſee her married to another, As for you, my cear 
Niece; cis well known J don't mean to marry my 
Daughter at all; I kave my Reaſons for it; but the 
Advice you give me to make her a Nun, looks as it 
you cou'd charitably wiſh to be my ſole Heireſs. Thus, 
Gentlemen and Ladies, tho' your Advices are mien! 
good, 


te 


good. you muſt not be diſpleaſed if I take none of em. 
Theſe are your modiſh Counſellors forſooth. 


1 are 
nions SCENE IL 
what Lucinda, Sganarelle, | 
hs Sgan. Oh! Here comes my Daughter to take the Air: 
rns: She don't ſee me. She ſighs. She lifts up her Eyes 
to Heaven. God bleſs thee; good Morrow, my dear; 
her 2 well, what's the matter? How doſt do? What, always {ad 
Rory and melancholy thus, without telling me what ails thee? 
light Come, diſcover thy little Heart to me: Come, poor 
: Girl, tell, tell, tell thy little Thoughts to thy little Pappa. 
"give Don't be afraid ; hall I buſs thee? Come. She makes 
were me mad to ſee her of this Humour. But tell me, will 
time you kill me with Diſcontent? Can't I know whence 
this proceeds? Tell me the Cauſe, and I'll do any thing 
er at for thee. Yes, do but tell me what makes thee thus 
| oo ſad, and I aſſure thee, and ſwear to't, that I'll do any 
bring thing in the World to fatisfie thee. Is not that enough? 
rave. Art thee jealous of any of thy Companions, becauſe they 
neu go finer than thee ? And wilt have a Suit of ſome new ſore 
meet of Stuffs? No,------Doſt not think wy Chamber well 
Tem- enough furniſh'd, and wilt have ſome little Cabinet out 


of the Fair ? ——'Tis not that; —Haft a mind to learn 
; but any thing, and wilt haye me get thee a Maſter to teach 
me thee to play on the Spinet? No. Doſt love any 
(mith WW body, and haſt a mind to be married ? — (Lucinda makes 
has 2 a ſign to let him know tis that, but he pretends not to un- 
phol- derſtand it, as appears afierwards.) 


lang- 

ou SCENE III. 

ncli- 

glad Lyſetta, Sganarelle, Lucinda. 

dear Ly. Well, Sir, you have been talking with your Daugh- 
7 x ! ter. ſee. Haye you found out the Cauſe of her Melan- 
UW choly? 

as if Sgan. No, the Slut will make me mad, I believe. 
Thus, Lyſ. Sir, let me alone, I'll ſound her a little. | 
ghty Vo 1. III. H Jan. 
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90 Lo vn the beſt Phyfician. 
Sgan. There's no need ont; ſince ſhe will be of this 
Humour, let her. | 

L. Let me alone, I tell you; perhaps ſhe'll declare 
her {elf more free] y to me than to you. How, Madam, 
won't you diſcover what ails you, but afflict every body 
thus? Tf you are unwilling to explain your ſelf to your 
Father, you may ſure diſcover your Heart to me. Tell 
me, do you want any thing of him? He has often told 
us that he'd ſpare nothing to ſatisfie you. Have you not 
all the Liberty you cou'd defire? Do Walks and Banquets 
tempt you? No. Has any body difpleaſed you? No. 
Have you no ſecret Inclination for ſome body, to whom 
you'd have your Father marry you? O, I underſtand you, 


There *tis. What need was there for all this ado about 


it? Sir, the Myſtery's explain'd, and 
San. (Interrupting her.) Go, ungrateful Girl, I'll ſpeak 
no more to you; I'll leave you to your Obſtinacy. 
Luc. Father, ſince 1 mel tell you the thing 
Sgan. No, I'll have no more Friendſhip for you. 
Lyf. Sir, her Sadneſs —— | 
Sgan. The Huſſie will break my Heart, I fee. 
Luc. Father, I'll 
Sgan. Is this a Recompence for educating you as I 
ha done? | 
Ly. But, Sir—— 
Sgan. No, I am horrible Angry with her. 
Luc. But, Father 
Sgan. I have no more Tenderneſs for you, 
Lyſ. But —— 
Sgan. She's a Baggage. 
Luc. But 
Sgan. An ungrateful Slut. 
Lyſ. But — 
San. And won't let me know what ails her. 
TLyſ. She wants an Husband. 


Sgan, (ſeeming not to hear her,) But I ha' done with 


her. 
Lyſ. A Husband. 
Sgan. I hate her. 
Ly/. A Husband. 


San. 
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Sgan. And diſown her for my Daughter. 
Lyſ. A Husband. | 

Sgan. No, don't ſpeak to me of her. 

Lyſ. A Husband. | | 

San. I ſay, don't ſpeak to me of her. 

Ly/. A Husband. 

Sgan. Don't ſpeak to me of her, I ſay. 

Lyſ. A Husband. A Husband. A Husband. 


SCENE IV. 


Lyſetta, Lucinda, 


Lyſ. *Tis a true Saying, that none are fo deaf as thoſe 
that won't hear. 

Luc. Well, Lyſerta; you ſee how much I was in the 
wrong to conceal my Diſeaſe, and that 'twas but ſpeak 
and have, with my Father. 

Lyſ. Faith he's the Devil of a Man; I own I ſhou'd be 
heartily glad to put ſome Trick or other upon him. But 
how comes it, Madam, that you hid your Diſtemper from 
me too? 

Luc. Alas! What ſhou'd IJ have got by letting you 
know it ſooner? Had not I as good have . it all 
my Life time? Do you think I did not foreſee what has 
now happen d? that I did not know my Father's Tem- 
per; and that the Refuſal he gave him who ſent a Friend 
to demand me, did not put me outof all Hopes? 

Ly/. Is it for that Stranger, who cauſed you to be 
ask d, that | 

Lac, Perhaps a Maid ought not to expreſs her ſelf fo 
freely; but I mult confeſs, if I had the Liberty of chu- 
ſing any thing, it ſhou'd be him. *Tis true, we have had 
no Converſation together, nor has his Mouth declared 
his Paſſion to me; but where-ever he ſaw me his Looks 
and Actions always ſpoke to me ſo tenderly, and his de- 
manding me has given me ſuch a Notion of his Honour, 
that my Heart cou'd not help being ſenſible to his Ardor; 
and yet you ſee to what my Father's harſh Humour re- 
duces all this Tendernets, 


—— — 


Hz "ny L/. 
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2 | Ly/. Well, let me alone; tho' I have cauſe to blame 5 
YH you for keeping it ſecret, yet I'll ſerve you; and if you L 
1 have but Reſolution to — 8 
= Luc. But what wou'd you have me do againſt the Au- L 
= thority of a Father; and if he is inexorable to my De- $ 
4 | j fires — | L 
3 Lyſ. Go, go, you muſt not ſuffer your ſelf to be; led 8 
1 by the Noſe; provided Honour be not offended, there's L 
: „ no harm in freeing ones ſelf from a Father's Tyranny. S 
= What does he intend to do with you? Are You not Mar- L 
A 1-8 riageable, and does he think you're Marble. Once more 5 
1 I tell you, Tl ſerve you, I from this time take upon me L 
BB the Care of your Paſſion, and you ſhall ſee I amacquaint- Si 
ed with ſuch Stratagems—— But here comes your Fa- L 

ther; let's go in again, and leaye it to me. 8 

| L 

SCENE V. 8 

Sganarelle ſolus. . 

Tis ſometimes good to pretend not to hear things which o 

one hears but too well; and I did wiſely to ward off the L 

Declaration of a Deſire I did not mean to ſatisfie. Was ever ber, 

any thing more Tyrannical than this Cuſtom to which into 

People wou'd fain ſubje& Parents? Any thing more im- that 

pertinent and ridiculous, than to heap up Riches with $, 

Carking and Caring, and to bring up a Daughter with L 

Diligence and Tenderneſs, to be deprived of both of ſe, 

66s, a Perſon that one has not the leaſt Obligation to? plea 

No, no, I don't care a Pin for that Cuſtom ; I'll keep die. 

my Mony and my Daughter to my ſelt. | 5 

J 

NI. flun 

. Lyſetta, Sganarelle, "ay 

Lyſ. [Pretending not to fee Sganarelle.] O Misfortune! to r 

© Diſgrace! O poor Mr. Sganarelle, where ſhall 1 find 8 

ou! 5 L 

N Sgan. What's that ſhe ſays? agai 


Ly/. O unhappy Father, what will you do when you I b<li 
knew this News? * 


an, 
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e Sgan. What can it be? 
u Ly, O my poor Miſtreſs? 
Sgan I am loſt! 
u- Lyſ. Oh! 
e- Sgan. Lyſetta. 8 
Lyſ. What a Mis fortune this is! 
ed Sgan. Lyſetta. 
e's Lyſ. What an Accident! 
y. Sgan. Lyſetta. 
- Lyſ. Fatal Miſchance ! | 
Te Sgan. Lyſetta. 8 
ne Lyſ. O Sir! 
ts Sgan. What now? 
da- Lyſ. Sir! 


Sgan. What's the matter? 

Ly/. Your Daughtor —— 

Sgan. Oh! Oh! 

Lyſ. Sir, don't cry in that manner; you'll make me 
laugh if you do. 

Sgan, Tell me then quickly. a 

Lyſ. Your Daughter, ſtruck with the Words you gave 
her, and the terrible Anger you were in, went haſtily up 
into her Chamber, and full of Deſpair open'd the Window 
that looks into the River. 

Sgan. So? ; 

Lyſ. Then, lifting up her Eyes to Heayen: Yes, ſays 
ſe, tis impoſſible for me to live under my Father's Diſ- 
pleaſure, and ſince he diſowns me for his Daughter, 11! 
die. | 

San. So ſhe leap'd out? a 

Lyſ. No, Sir, ſhe gently ſhut the Window again, and 
flung herſelf upon the Bed. There ſhe fell a weeping 
bitterly; and all of a ſudden her Countenance grew pale, 
her Eyes rowl'd, her Heart fail'd her, and ſhe drop'd in- 
ne! to my Arms. | 
find Sgan. Ah my Daughter! fo ſhe's dead? | 

Lyſ. No Sir, by pinching her 1 fetch'd her to herſelf 
again; but this takes her every Moment, and I don't 
you believe ſhe'll outlive to Day, 3% | 


gan, San. 
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Sgan. Champagne, Champague, Champagne, quick run 
and fetch Phyſicians, and enow; there can't be too many 
upon ſuch an Occaſion. Oh my Daughter! my poor 
Daughter! | 


INTERLUDE. 
Champagne, dancing, knocks at the Doors of four Phyſici 


ans, who dance, and ceremoniouſiy enter into the Houſe of the | 


Patient's Father. 


93 
— 


AG r H. SCENSE L 


Sganarelle, Lyſetta. 
L/. W HAT do you mean to do, Sir, with fout 
Phyficians? Is not one enough to kill any 
one body? 


Sgan. Hold your Tongue. Four Advices are better than 
One. is 

Lyſ. Why, can't your Daughter die without the help 
of thoſe Gentlemen ? | 

Sgan, Why, do the Phyſicians make People die? 

Lyſ. Certainly; I know a Man, who by good Reaſons, 
rov d that we ſhou'd never fay ſuch a Perſon died of a 
ever, or a Flux, but ſhe died of the Doctor. 

Sgan. Come, don't offend thoſe Gentlemen. 

Lyſ. Faith, Sir, our Cat is recovered of a Leap ſhe took 
from the Top o' the Houſe into the Street, and yet was 
three Days without eating, or ſtirring Hand or Foot ; but 
t was well for her that there are no Cat Phyſicians; they'd 
ſoon ha' made her no Cat of this World, and wou'd not 
have fail'd Bleeding and Purging her. 

Sgan. Will you Fold your Tongue, with your Imperti- 
nence? Here they come. 

Ly/. Have a care; you'll be mightily edify'd, when 
they tell you in Latin that your Daughter's fick. 


SCENE 
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run 


any SCENE Il. 


00r . Thomes, Fonandres, Macroton, and Bahys, Phyſis 
' cians, Sganarelle, and Lyſetta. 
San. Well, Gentlemen? | : 
Mr. Thom. We have had a ſufficient Sight of the Pati- 
eat. and without doubt there are a great many Impuri- 
fici- es in her. | 
the | San. Is my Daughter Impure? N 
Mr. Thom. I mean there's a great deal of Impurity in 
her Body, a great many corrupt Humours. | 
* Jan. Oh! I underftand you. 
Mr. Thom. But - we'll conſult about it. 
Sgan. Come, Chairs here. 
Ly. O, Sir, are you there? 
Sgan. What, do you know the Gentleman? ; 
four Ly/. Ves, I faw kim t'other Day at one of your Niece's 
any Acquaintance, 
Mr. Thom. How does her Coachman do? 
Lyſ. Very well —— he's dead. | 
Mr. Tho. Dead! 
Ly/. Yes. 
Mr. Tho. It can't be. 
I/. 1 can't tell whether it can be or no; but I know it 
15 ſo. 

Mr. Tho. He can't be dead, I tell you. 

Ly. And I tell you, he is dead and buried. 

Mr. The. You are deceived. 

Lyſ. 1 ſaw it. 

Mr. Tho. Tis impoſſible, Hypocyates ſays, that that ſort 
of Diſeaſes never terminate but till the fourteenth or 
twenty firſt, and he had been Sick but fix Days. 

Lyſ. Hypocrates may ſay what he will; but the Coach- 
| man is dead. | 
aperti- Sgan. Silence, Prate-a-pace, and let's leave em. Gen- 

tlemen, I defire you'd conſult in the beſt manner. And 

when I tho! 'tis not the Cuſtom to pay before- hand, yet for fear 
| 1 ſhould forget, and to haſten the thing, here (He 
pays em, and each of em, in receiving his Mony, makes 4 
SCENE 
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2 
SCENE III. | W t 
Mef. Fonandres, Thomes, Macroton and Bahys. (They fit a 
down and cough.) 

Mr. Fonan. Paris is wonderful large, and a Man that'; 8 
in good Practice is forced to take very long Jaunts. F 

Mr. Thom. It muſt be confeſs'd 1 have an admirable 
Mule fer that; the Way he goes every Day is almoſt in. 
credible. 

Mr. Fon. I have a wonderful Horſe, and *tis an indeſa. 
tigable Animal. | | 

Mr. Thom. Do you know the Ground my Mule ha 


gone to Day? I was firſt over-againſt the Arſenal, from 
thence to the further part of the Suburbs St. Germain; 
from thence to the very End of the Marfhes to the Gate 

St. Honorius, from the Gate of St. Honorius to the Suburb 

St. 2 from the Suburb St. James to the Gate cf 
Richelieu, from the Gate of Richelieu hither, from hence 

I'm to go to the Palace Royal. | 

Mr. Fon. My Horſe has gone all that to Day, and be- | 
ſides I have been at Ruel to ſee a Patient. 

Mr. Thom. But well thought on. which fide are you o, ber 
in the Caſe of the two Phyſicians Theophraſius and Arte. 
minus? For 'tis an Affair that divides our whole Fa i 
culty. tog 

Mr. Fon. I am for Artemius. 

Mr. Thom. And ſo am I: Not but that his Advice 8 
kill'd the Patient, and that of Theophraſius was certainly ot 
by much the better; but he was wrong in the Circum- 2 
ſlances, and he ought not to be of a different Opinion Diſe 
from his Senior. What do you think? of E 

Mr. Fon. The ſame. The Formalities ſhou'd be alway: JW <2": 
preſerved, come what will. 

Mr. Thom. For my part I am as ſeyere in that as 1 *f k 
Devil, unleſs it be amongſt Friends; and three of us wer Id! 
t'other Day aſſembled together, with a ſtrange Phy fician, A, 
for a Conſultation; where I ſtopt the whole Buſineſs 44 
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and the Sickneſs increaſed ; but I ſtood to my Text, and 


the Patient dy'd bravely during the Conteſt. 8 
Mr. Fon. That's the beſt Way to teach People Manners, 


vey fit and to ſhew 'em their Miſtake. 
Mr. clay A Man 1 is but 2 Man, and of no 
N eat Conſequence; but one Formalſty neglected does great 
ets Frejudice to the whole Faculty. _ 
irable | | 
Sganarelle, Meſ. Thomes, Fonandres, Macroton, and 
adeſa- | Bahys. 
Sgan. Gentlemen, my Daughter's Oppreſſion enereaſes, 
c = BY :nd 1 defire you to tell me quickly what's your Reſolu- 


tion. 


8 Mr. Tho. Come, Sir. 
hd Mr. Fon. No, Sir, do you ſpeak firſt, 


Mr. Thom. No, do you. 


= Mr. Fon. | wont, ; # 
Mr. Thom Sir! 9 
ad be- Mr. Fon. Sir! 8 ; 1 
Jan. Pray, Gentlemen, no more of theſe Ceremonies; 1 
cu of remember, Things preſs. 7 
1 Arte Mr. Thom. Your Daughter's Diſeaſe. 1 


All Mr. Fon. The Opinion ot all theſe Gentlemen - 
together.) Mr. Macrot. After having conſulted ——— 
Mr. Bah. The better to argue — 


> ' 0 n 
7 F — 


le Fa 


* "+ 
— 


Advice San. Hey-day! Pray, Gentlemen, ſpeak one after an- | 
rtain| other. 1 
pinion Diſeaſe; my Opinion is that it proceeds from a great Heat ] 


of Blood; therefore I'd have you bleed her as ſoon as you 
5 can. * 

— M-. Fon. And I ſay that her Diſeaſe is a Putrefaction 
at as 1 of Humours, cauſed by too great a Repletion ; therefore 
us wen 1d have you give her Hemetic, | | 
y ſician, My. Thom. Il maintain that Hemetic will kill her. 
zuſineſs Mr. Fon. And 1, that Bleeding will be the Death of her. 
's done Mr. Thom. It mightily becomes You, indeed, to pretend 
y cou'd, to Skill. = 

nd Vol. III. u M.. 
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Mr. Fon. Ves, it does; and I'll cope with you in any 
kind of Learning. 

Mr. Thom. Do you remember the Man you-- kill'4 
t other Day ? | TH | 
Ar. Fon. Do you remember the Lady you ſent into the 
-other-World three Days ago? | 

Mr. Them, I have given you my Opinion. 

Mr. Fon. I have told you my Thoughts. 

Mr. Thom. If you don't bleed your Daughter preſently, 


ſhe's a gead Woman. [Exi!, 

Mr. Fon. If you bleed her, The won't live a Quarter ot 

an Hour to an end. | [ Exit, 
-SCENE V. 


Sganarelle, Me. Macroton and Bahys. 


Sgan. Which of em am I to obey, and what Reſo- 
lution muſt 1 take upon two ſuch contrary Opinions? 
Gentlemen, I conjure you to ſet me right, and tell me 
without Paſſion, what you think moſt fit to eaſe my 
Davghter. | 

Mr. Macrot. (Drawling out his Words) Sir, in, theſe. mat- 
ters. we. mult , pro--ceed . with. Cir-cum-ſpec-ti-on, and 
do. no- thing. in--con-fi de-rate-ly, for aſ.· much. as. the 
Faults , which. may. be. com- mit- ted. are. ac - cord - ing. to 
our. Maſt-er. Hy--po--cra--tes .of a. dan ge- rous. Con · ſe- 
quence. | | 

Mr. Bahys. ( ſputtermg out his Words for Haſte.) *Tis 
true, we muſt have a care of our Candle; this is no 
Child's Play; and if we make a Miſtake 'cis not eaſie to 
repair the Slip, and re-eftabliſh what we have ſpoilt. Ex. 
perimentum periculoſum. Wherefore firſt we are to 
argue thoroughly, weigh things ſeriouſly, conſider People's 
Conſtitution, examine the Cauſes of the Diſeaſe, and ſee 
what Remedies are neceſſary. 

Sgan. The one erceps like a Tortoiſe, and t'other rides 
Poſt. 

Mr. Macrot. There-fore, . Sir, to. come. to. the. Point, 
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and. that . ſhe . may . be. pe-ri-cu-la-ted, . un-leſs . ſhe . has 
time-ly . Aid, . for-aſ-much .as.the ,Symp-toms. we. find 
in. her. are. in- di- ca- tive. of. a. fuli-gi-nous . and mor- 
di- cant. Va — pour. which. pricks: the. Mem- branes 
of . the. Brain. Now . this. Va- pour. which. in, the 
Greek, we .-call . At- mos, is. cau- ſed. by. the. pu-trid 
te · na · ci- uus. and. glu ti- nous. Hu-mours, . which. are. con- 
tain'd , in . the. low-er Ven- tri- cle. 

Mr. Bahys. And as theſe Humours were engender'd 
there by a long Succeſſion of Time; they are as it were 
over-bak'd, and ' have acquired that Malignity which 
fumes towards the Region of the Brain. 

Mr, Macrot, So. that, to, draw. away, . looſen , tear 
out, ex- pel, eva-cuate , the. ſaid . Hu-mours, . a. vi- 
go-· rous. Pur-gation. is. ne-ceſ-fary, But,. Firſt. of. all 
I. think , it. pro- per, and. it. wou'd. not. be. in· con · ve- 
ni: ent, to. uſe. ſome . lit-tle ano- dine. Re- me · dies, that 
is. lit-tle . emol. li- ent. and . d: ter- ſive. Clyſters,: and 
re-freſh-ing . Ju- lips. and . Sy-rops . which , muſt . be 
mix-ed . in. her. Bar-ley . Wa. ter. | 

Mr. Bahys. Afterwards we'll come to Purgation and 
Bl:eding, which we'll reiterate if neceſſary. 

Mr. Macrot. Not. but. that. your. Daugh-ter . may 
dye . for , all . this; . but . yet. you . will . have . done 
I and. you'll. have. the. Con · ſo· la· ti· on. that 
ſhe . dy- ed. ac-cor-ding . to. Form. 5 

Mr. Bahys. Tis better to dye according to the Rules, 
than be cured contrary to em. 

Mr. Macrot. We. ſin. cere- y. tell. you. our. Thoughts. 

Mr. Bahys, And we have ſpoken as we wou'd to our 
own Brother. | 

Sgan. (Io Mr. Macroton, very ſlow.) I. moſt . hum- 
bly . Thank. you. (To Mr, Babys, very quick.) And 
_ infinitely oblig'd to you, for the Pains you have ta- 
en. | | 
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SCENE VI. 
-Sganarelle, Solus. 


I am more uncertain than I was before. S'death, 
there's a Fancy comes into my Head; I'll go buy ſome 
Orvietan, and give it her: Orvietan is a Remedy that a 
great many People have found good by 


* SCENE VII. 
The Operator, Sganarelle. 


San. Soho, Sir, pray give me a Box of your Orvie 
tan, and Vl] pay you for it. | 
- Oper.. (Sings.) All the Silver and Gold 
 . That's contain d in the Earth, 

O this famous Secret, 
San ne er pay the Worth, | 
My Receipt, with its wondrous Effe#, will ſurmount 
More Diſtempers than in an whole Year you can count. 
The Scabs, the Itch, 
The Gout, the Stich, 
The Fiſtula m Ano, 
All this and ten times more cur d, 
By my Orvietano. 

Sgan. Sir, I believe all the Gold in the World is not 
ſufficient to pay for your Med'cine; but however, herc's 
half a Crown for you. 

Oper. (Sings.) Admire me then, 

Illo for ſuch a ſmall Pittance, 
Do give you from Death 
As it were an Acquittance ; 
With this precious Med'cin you ma wh 
All the Evils that Heaven it ſelf can deviſe: 
The Scabs, the Itch, 
The Gout, the Stich, 
The Fiſtula in Ano; 
All this and ten temes more is cur d 
By my Orvietano. 
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INTERLUDE II. 


A Dance of ſeveral Triv'lins and Scaramouches, Servants 
to the Operator. 


* 


— 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
| Meſ. Fillerin, Thomes, and Fonandres. 


Mr. Fall. IS it not a Shame, Gentlemen, for Men of 
our Years to ſhew ſo little Prudence, and to 
quarrel like young hot- headed Fools? Don't you ſee what 
lajury theſe Jarrings do us in the World? Is it not e- 
nough for the Learned to fee the Contrarieties and Diſ- 
ſentions that are amongſt our Authors and Ancient Ma- 
ſters; but we mult ſhew the Knavery of our Art to the 
julgar too, by our Debates and Quarrels? For my part, I 
cant comprehend the ill Politics of ſome of our Brethren , 
and it muſt be confeſs'd, theſe Conteſts have of late 
ſtrangely diſcredited us. If we have not a care we ſhall ruin 
Ye our ſelves. I don't ſpeak this for my own Intereſt; for, 
9 thank God, I have done my Buſineſs already; let it Blow, 
Rain, or Hail, thoſe that are dead are dead, and 1 have 
enough not to value the Living; but yet 1 fay theſe Diſ- 
putes do no good to the Art. Since Heayen has been ſo 
favourable, as to let ſo many Ages be infatuated with us, 
don't let us diſabuſe Men by our extravagant Cabals, but 
make a Profit of their Folly, as well as we can. You 
know, we're not the only Trade that try to take Advan- 
tage of human Weakneſs; moſt People make it their 
chief Study, and every one endeavours to take Men on 
their blind Side, in order to get ſome Profit from it. 
The Flatterers, for Example, try to improve the Love 
Men have for Praiſe, by giving em all the vain Com- 
mendations they can wiſh for; and *tis an Art, that we 
R- ee, raiſes many a conſiderable Fortune, The Alchimiſts 
endeavour to improve Men's 1 for Riches. by pro- 
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mifing Mountains of Gold to thoſe that will hearken to em 
the Conjurers, by their deceitful Predictions, make their 
Markets of the Vanity and Ambition of credulous People; 
but the greateſt Weakneſs Men have, is their Love of Life; 
and we make uſe of that, by our pompous Nonſenſe, and 
take Advantage of the Veneration which the Fear of dy- 
ing gives them for our Trade. Therefore let us preſerve 
our ſelves in that Degree of Eſteem wherein their Weak- 
neſs has put us; and let us agree in the Preſence of our 
Patients, that the happy Succeſs of the Cure may be at- 
tributed to us, and the Blunders of our Art laid upon Na. 
ture. I ſay, don't let us fooliſhly go and deſtroy the lucky 
prepoſſeſſion of an Error which gives-Bread to ſo many 
Perſons, gains us Mony from thoſe we ſend out of the 
World, and purchaſes us good comfortable Eſtates. 

Mr. Thom. You have Reaſon in all you ſay; but theſe 
are Heats of Blood, which ſometimes we cannot maſter, 

Mr. Fil. Come, Gentlemen, lay aſide all Spleen, and 
here be reconciled. 

Mr. Fon. I conſent. Let my Hemetic be given to this 
Patient; and I'll let bim give what he will to the 
next. 

Mr. Fil. Well ſaid, he agrees. 

Mr. Fon. Tis done. | 

Mr. Fil. Shake hands, then, Good-bay. Be more pru- 
dent another time. 


SOENE 1. 


Meſ. Thomes, Fonandres, and Lyſetta. 


Ty, What, Gentlemen, are you here, and don't go to 
Revenge the Wrong that's done to Phyſick. 
Mr. Thom. Why? What is't? 

Lyſ. There's an impudent Fellow, has been ſo bold 28 
to invade your Province; and without your leave, bas 
juſt now killd a Man, by running him thro' the 
Body. 

Ms. Thom. Aye, aye, you make a Jeſt of us now; but 

ou'll come under our Hands in time. 

Lyſ. Vil give you leave to kill me when I do- 


SCENE 
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SCENE. I. 
Lyſetta, Clitander in à Phyſician's Habit. 


Clit. Well, Lyſetta, what do you think of my Equipage? 
Do you believe I may gull the good Man with this Hades 


ve Do you like me thus? , 
k- Ly/. Mighty well; and I impatiently waited for you. Heav'n 
ur has made me the beſt-natured Creature in the World; I 
at- can't ſee two Lovers ſigh for one another, without a cha- 
la- ritable Tenderneſs and Deſire to cure the Ills they endure. 
ky Coſt what it will, I am reſolved to bring Lucinda out of 
ny the Tyranny the is in, and to put her in your Power. 1 


the liked you the firſt time I ſaw you; I am skilful in Men; 

ſhe cou'd. not have made a better Choice. Love venturos 
eſe extraordinary things: We have agreed upon a fort of a 
ter, Stratagem which PR may ſucceed. All ovr Meaſures 
and are already concerted ; the Man we have to deal with is none” 

of the ſharpeſt; and if this fails us, we'll find out an hun- 
this WI dred other means to gain our End. Stay for me a Mo- 
the ment, I'll come and fetch you. | 


pru- Sganarelle, Lyſetta. 
Ly/. Sir, Joy, Joy! 
Sgan. What now? 
Lyſ. Rejoyce. 
Sgan. For what? 
Lyſ. Rejoyce, I ſay. 
30 0 San. Tell me for what, and then may be I may re- 


Joyce. 
Df: No, I'll have you rejoice before-hand, Sing and 
1d Dance. 
» has Sgan. Upon what? 
” the Ly{. Upon my Word. 

Sgan, Well, then, la lera la la, la lera la. What the 
but Deuce! oh 

Lyf. Sir your Daughter's cured. 
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Sgan. My Daughter cured ? 

I/ Yes, I bring you a Phyſician; but he's an impor. 
tant Phyſician; one that effects wonderful Cures, and de- 
ſpiſes all other Phyſicians. 

Sgan. Where is he? 

Lyſ. YIl fetch him in. EY” 

San. We mult try whether this will do any more than 
the reſt. | | 


E V. 
Clitander dreſs'd like a Phyſician, Sganarelle, Ly ſetta. 


Lyſ. Here he is. | 

Sgan. This Phyſician has but a ſmall Beard. 

Ly/. Knowledge is not meaſured by. the Beard; his Skill 
does not lie in his Chin. 

Sgan. Sir, I'm told you have wonderful Recipes to 
make People go to Stool. | 

Clit. Sir, my Remedies are different from thoſe of o- 
thers; they have Hemetic, Bleeding. Medicines, Glyſters 
but I cure by Words, Sounds, Letters, Taliſmans, and 
conſtellated Rings. | 

Lyſ. Did not I tell you? 

Soax. A great Man this! 

Lyſ. Sir, your Daughter being dreſs'd, and up, Pl! 
bring her to you. 

Sgan, Do 10. | 

Clit. (Feeling Sganarelle's Pulſe.) Your Daughter's very 

d 


Sgan. How can you tell that without ſeeing her? 
Clit. By the Sympathy there is between the Father and 
Daughter. 


SCENE: VI. 


Lucinda, Lyſetta, Sganarelle, Clitander. 


Tyſt Sir, here's a Chair. Come, let's leave em. 

Sgan. Why ſo? I'll ſtay here. 

Ly/. Fye; we muſt leave em; a Phyſician has an 
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hundred Queſtions to ask, which tis not fit for a Man to 


hear. 

Clit. (Speaking apart to Lucind?.) Ah Madam! How 
great is my Pleaſure! And what a loſs am I at how to be- 
gin my Diſcourſe to you! Whilſt 1 ſpoke to you only by 
my Eyes, I thought I had an hundred things to ſay, and 
in now I have the liberty to ſpeak to you as I defired, I am 

flent, and my Joy ftifles my words. 
Luc. J may ſay the ſame, and, like you, I feel Moye- 
ments of Joy, which hinder me from ſpeaking to 


ou. 
f Clit. Ah, Madam! how happy ſhou'd I be, if you real- 
ly felt all I feel; and if 1 were permitted to judge of your 
Heart by my own! But, Madam, may I believe that tis 
till to you [| owe the thought of this happy Stratagem, which 
gives me the Enjoyment of your Preſence? 
to Luc. If you don't owe the thought of it to me, you 
are at leaſt obliged to me for having gladly approved the 
o- Propoſition. 
rs; . San. (To Lyſetta.) He talks mighty cloſe to her. 
d Ly (To Sgan.) He's obſerving her Phyſiognomy and 
Features. 
Clit. (To Lucinda.) Will you be conſtant, Madam, in 
theſe Favours? | 8 
PI Luc. Will you be firm in your Reſolutions? 
Clit. Till Death, Madam; I defire nothing ſo much 
a5 to be yours, and Ill fhew it in what I'm going to 
er do. 
e Well, how does your Patient? She looks n le 
brisker. 
and Clit, Tis becauſe I have already try d upon her one of 
the Remedies my Art teaches me. As the Mind has a 
preat Influence over the Body, and that being often the 
Cauſe of Diſeaſes, my Cuſtom is firſt to cure the Mind, 
and then the Body. Therefore J obſerved her Looks, her 
Features, and the Lines of her Hands; and by my Know- 
ledge I find, that her Mind is the Part ſhe's ſick in; and 
that all her Diſeaſe proceeds only from an irregular Ima- 
s an nation, from a deprayed delire of being Marry'd, For 
dred my 
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my part, I think nothing more extravagant and ridicu- 
lous than that deſire People have for Matrimony. 

Sgan. A $kilful Man this! 

| Clit. And I have, and always ſhall have, a mortal Ayer. 
ſion for it. - 

Sgan, A great Phyſician! | 

Clit. But as we muſt flatter the Imaginations of our 
Patients, and I ſeeing an Alienation of Mind-in her, and 
even that *twou'd prove dangerous without ſpeedy Suc- 
cour, I took her on her blind fide, and told her, that 1 
was come to demand her of you in Marriage; ſuddenly 
her- Countenance changed, her Complexion clear'd up, 
her Eyes were animated, and if you wou'd but hold her 
in this Error for ſome Days, you'll ſee we ſhall entirely 
recover her, 

San. Aye, with all my Heart. 

Clit: Afterwards we'll uſe other Remedies to cure her 
wholly of this Fancy. 

Sgan. Aye, that will do mighty well. So, Daughter, 
this Gentleman has a mind to marry you, and I have gi 
ven him my conſent, | 

Luc. Alas! Is it poſlible? 

Sgan. Yes. ; 

Luc, But really ? 

Sgan. Yes, yes. 

Exc, What, are you minded to be my Husband ? 

Clit. Yes, Madam. | 

Luc. And my Father conſents to'c? 

Sgan. Yes, Daughter, | 

Luc. O how happy am I, if this be true! 

it. Don't doubt it, Madam, tis not to Day that I be- 


n-to Love you, and burn to be your Husband; I came 


ither for no other end: And if you'd have me tell you 
the thing juſt as tis, this Habit is but a mere Pretence, 
and I acted the Phyſician only to get to you, and the more 
eafily to obtain what I defire. | 


Luc. This ſhews a very tender Love; I am as ſenſible 


to it as I ought to be. 
Sgan. O poor filly. Girl! filly Girl! filly Girl! mad Wo- 
man! 
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Luc. Then, Sir, do you give me the Gentleman for an 
Husband? 


Jan. Yes; come give me your Hand; give me yours 


too. 
Clit. But, Si— [ Holding back. 
San. (Laughing heartily) No, no, tis only to to 
make her eaſie. Come, take hands. There; tis done. 
Clit, As a warrant of my Fidelity, accept of this 


Ring. (To Sgan.) tis a conttellated Ring, and cures Di- 


ſtractions of the Mind. 

Luc. Let the Contract be made then, that nothing may 
be wanting. 

Clit, It ſhall, Madam. (To Span.) V1! call up the Man 
that writes down my Preſcriptions; and make her believe 
tis a Notary. 8 | : 

Jan. Very well. 

Clit. Soho, call up the Notary 1 brought with me. 

Luc. What, did you bring a Notary ? 

_ Clit. Yes, Madam. 
Luc. I'm glad on't. c 
Jan. O poor filly Girl! filly G'rl! 


SCENE VII. 
Notary and the reſt. 


_ [Clitander whiſpers the Notary. 
Sgan. Yes, Sir, you are to draw a Contract for thoſe 
two Perſons, Write, ( Notary writes.) The Contract is. 


making, Girl. I give her twenty thouſand Crowns as a 


Portion. Write. 
Luc. I am obliged to you, Father. 
Not. Tis done, you have nothing to do but to Sign: 
Szan. Here's a Contract ſoon drawn. 
Clit. Bur, however, Sir — 


Sgan. No, no. Do you think I don't know ? Come, 


give him the Pen to Sign. Come, ſign, ſign, ſign. Well 
[1] fign my ſelf by and by. OT 


Luc, No,no; I'll have the Contract in my own Hands; 


Sgan. Well, take it. Are you fatisfy'd ?. 
Luc. More than you can imagine. 


San. 
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Sgan. That's well. That's well. 

Clit. I have not only had the Precaution to bring a 
Notary, but I've brought ſeveral Singers, Muſicians and 
Dancers, to celebrate the Feaſt and make merry. Call 
em in. Theſe are People I brought with me, and 
which I uſe daily, to pacifie by their Harmony and Dan« 
cing the Diſturbances of the Mind. 


Comedy, Muſick, Dancing. Repreſented by ſo many Perſons, 


All Three. 
None can be well without us three, 
- Brisk Muſick, Dancing, Comedy; 
We the whole World's Phyſicians are 
Aud drive away all Grief and Care. ( 


Comedy. 


Do you by pleaſant Means deſire. 
To Cure the Pains 0'th' Head ? 

Commit your Galen to the Fire, 
And come to us for Aid. 


All Three. 
None can be, &c. 


Whilſt they are ſinging, and x hilſt the Sports, the Smiles, and 
[ To they are fg dancing, Clitander carries off Lucinda. 


San. This is a f. r Manner of curing. Where is 
my Daughter and the Phyſician? 
_ Lyf. They're gone to conclude the reſt of the Mar- 

riage. 

. How do your mean? 

Ly. Faith, Sir, the Gudgeon's caught; you imagined 
you had been in Jeſt, and it proves in Earneſt, 

Sgan. (The Dancers hold him, and wou d fain make him Wl Pri; 
dance by force.) What, the Devil? let me go; let me go, 
let me go, I ſay. Again? Pox take you all. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Leeſtes, in love with Celimene. 
Philintes, Friend to Alceſtes. 


Orontes, in love with Celimene. 


Acaſtes 1 
Clitander. © Mar quiſſes. 


Baſque, Valet to Celimene. 
A Guard of the Mar ſbalſea of France. 
Dubois, Valet to Alceſtes. 


W O M E N. 25 


Celimene, Alceſtes's M. Wes, ; 


Eliante, | ber Coiuſin. 1 : p 
| Arſinoe, ber Friend. 


f 


SCENE, PAR1S. 


MISANTROPE; 
7 Fs 
MAN-HATER. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Celimene's Lodgings. 
Philintes aud Alceſtes. 


P.M INES 


='JE Matter then ?—— what ails you ? 

Alceſt. Pray will you leave me. 
Phil. Nay, but tell me. what 2 
Humour 


4 4 ay leave me; be gone out 


"Phi. — you wien hear one 
at leaſt, without bei _. 
dlceft, 1 will be Angry, and I won't 


Phil, 


112 The MISANTROP r. 
Phil. Well, for my part, I can't conprehend you in 


our Splenetick Fits —— And tho' you're my Friend, 11 ® 
— cal you b 4 aff 


Alceſt. I your Friend ! — pray cancel me that Name. 5p 
Tis true, T've hitherto profeſs d my ſelf fo : But after 
what I've juſt now diſcover'd in you, I tell you plainly 
V'm your Friend no longer No — III have no ſhare 
in a Corrupt Heart, Af 

Phil. Then you think, Alcefies, that I am much to 
blame? | mer 

Alceſt. To blame? -— You ought to bluſh to Death: Will ;: 
Such an ACtion admits no Excuſe; and every honeft Mm like 
muſt be Scandaliz'd at it. Did'n't I ſee you almoſt Stifle liſh 
him with your Careſſes, proteſt the laſt Tenderneſs for 
him, hug him with all the Tranſport of Oaths, Prote- 
ſtations, Vows—— And when I ask'd who this Man of 
Merit was you cou'd ſcarce tell me his Name; your 
Zeal for him was gone the Moment he left you; and 
you treated him to me with ell the Contempt imagint 
ble—— The Devil! Tis ſuch a Baſe, Cowardly, Scands- 
lous Thing! ſuch a Proftitution! ſuch a Petraying one's 
Soul ! And for my Part, cou'd I have been {ſuch 1 
Wretch as to wrong my Conſcience fo, I ſhou'd hang 
my ſelf for Shame the next Minute. 

Phil. Troth, I can't think it ſuch a Hanging-matter; 
and you muſt Pardon me, if, notwithſtanding. your Sen- 
rence, I ſhew a little Tenderneſs to my own dear Fer. 
_ ; and make bold, with Submiſſion, not to hang my 

Alceſt. Pox o' your awkard Jeſting ! _ 

Phil. But, ſeriouſly, what wou'd yon have a Man do? nd— 

Alceſt. Do? —— be fincere, and do as every honeſt Pen t. 
Man iboud; ſay nothing but what comes from bis =o, 
Heart. 

Phil. But when a Perſon runs to embrace you. witl =_ h 
Rapture; why ſhou'd not you repay him in the ſame 3 
Coin; return his Ardour; give him Offer for Offer, anc 2 
Oath for Oath? — bis. 


Alcefl. No; I deteſt that ſneaking Way which you! . to 
Men of Faſhion affect; and nothing is to me ſo nauſeou wha — 
| . | 


Vol 
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as the Grimace and Cant of your great Proteſters, thoſe 
„i :fable, frivolous, Embracing Raſcals; thoſe obliging 

Speech-makers about nothing, that confound all Civilities, 
e. and treat a Man of Merit and a Block-head with the fame 
Air. What are you the better for the Careſſes of a Man, 
Ws who having Sworn all the Friendſhip, Zeal, Eſteem and 
mare Affection for you imaginable, and harangu d you with a 
h glorious Encomium on your own Perfections, ru is im- 
n 10 Bi mcdiately and does the very ſame to the next Scoundrel he 
meets? No — He muſt have a pitiful Soul that cou'd 


_ like ſuch proſtituted Efteem ; the nobleſt loſes its Re- 
güte liſh, the Moment we find our ſelves rank'd with all the 
5 for World. In ſhort, Eſteem muſt be founded on Prefe- 
, 3 rence; and to eſteem eyery body, is to eſteem no body. 
55 8 Therefore, Sir, ſince you're pleas d to ſwim with the 
n current of theſe Raſcally Times I've done with you, 
” dye ſee; I throw you back your laviſh Complaints 
in, dar makes no Diſtinctions: —1'll be diſtinguiſſi d; and 
— . vo end all in a Word — A Friend to Mankind is not a 
* Friend for me. 

5 Phil. But Cuſtom obliges us, while we live in the 


| hang i Word. to pay ſome out ard Cirilities. 


Alceſt. I deny it. We fhou'd for ever baniſh the Scan- 
alous Trade of counterfeit Friendſhips. I wou'd have 


fatter; - 

every one be a Man, and let his Heart always appear in 
af > his Diſcourſe. Let the Man himſelf ſpeak, and never 
ng my maſque his Thoughts under empty Compliments, 


Phil. But there are a thouſand Occaſions in which an 
tbſolute Freedom wou'd be ridiculous and inſufferable ; 
Ind — begging Pardon of your Auſterity=—1 fay, tis 
good to conceal what's in one's Heart, Where wou'd 
e the Senſe, for God's ſake, or Decorum, to tell a thou- 
and People what you think of em? And, if I meet with 


me I hate or deſpiſe, muſt 1 needs acquaint kim with it 
reſently ? | 


Alceſt. Yes. 5 

Phi, How? —Tou'd tell old Emilia, I warrant you, 
bat to ſet up for Beauty at her Age is Monſtrous? and 
ut her Painting is a Scandal to the whole Town? 
Alceſt. Moſt certainly, | = 

Vo“ III. K Phil, 
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Phil. And Dorilas, that he's a troubleſome Coxcomb, 
and that there is not an Ear at Court which he has'nt 
tir d over and over with the Boaſts of his Bravery and 
Splendor of his Race? 

Alceſt. Very right. | 

Phil. Why ſure you are not in earneſt? 

Alceſt. J am in earneſt, I'm too much ſhock'd, to 
give Quarter to any Body, The Court, the City, afford 
nothing but Objects to provoke one's Spleen. lt fills me 
with all the Diſtaſte and Chagrin in the World, to ſee at what 
Rate Men lead their Lives. Nothing to be found every 
where, but baſe Flattery, Injuſtice, Self. Intereſt, Trea- 
chery and Cheating! — S'Death! I can't bear it; Im 
cut of all Patience; and T have taken up a Reſolution to 
Stem the Tide againſt all Mankind. 

Phil. Phoo — tis too Savage, your ſplenetick Philoſo- 
phy. I can't forbear laughing when J ſee you in your 
dark Fits; and methinks you ard 1, who were brought 
up together, are for all the World like the two Brothers, 
Igad, in Moliere's * Play, that | 

Alceſt. Confound your dull Compariſons. 

Phil. No but ſeriouſly; let me adviſe you to leave 
your eternal Wrangling— D'ye think you'll mend the 
World by't? No And fince you adore Freedom {0 
much, 1'11 be very free with you; and tell you, that this 
Diſc aſe of yours furniſhes nothing but Mirth where. ever 
you go; and that in ſhort, ſuch furious Tranſports againſt 
the Manners of the Age, have turn'd yeu into Rid icule 
among a great many People. 

Alceſt. So much the better,----Gadzooks, ſo much the 
better; tis a good Sign, and J rejoice at it heartily. | 
think all Men ſo very odious and intolerable, that I ſhou'd 
_—_ forgive my {elf the Shame of being thought Wie 

y em. | 

Phil. You wiſh very ill to human Nature. 

Alceſt. I do, I have the utmoſt Averſion for it. 

Phil. What, for all poor Mortals without exception ? 
Is there Nothing good in the preſent Age? 


Alceſt. No, I hate all Men; Some for being wy 
eu, 
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ed, and the reſt for being complaiſant to em, and for not 


expreſſing that vigorous and noble Hatred which Vice 
ought to raiſe in every virtuous Soul. And for an In- 
ſtance of this unjuſt and exceſſive Complaiſance, ' ſee how 
much of it is beſtow'd on the Villain that's at Law with 
me! You diſcover plainly the Traitor in ſpight of his 
Maſque, and he's every where as notorious as poſſible. 
His rowling Eyes and ſoft Whine impoſe only on Stran- 
ers. Tis known how this Varlet that deſerves Hanging 
5 thruſt himſelf into the Werld by the moſt ſcandalous 
Employments; to which he owes all that Splendor of 
Fortune, Which makes Merit cry ſhame, and Virtue 
bluſh. Whatever vile Names he's every where loaded with, 
his miſerable Reputation has not one Adyocate ſo ſhame- 
leſs as to defend it. Call him Cheat, Rogue, curſed Vil- 


lan- all the World joins in it nemine contradicente. And 
yet his Grimace is every where welcome; People en- 


tertain him ; laugh at his Jeſts ; He worms himſelf into 
all Company; And if there's any Party Cauſe, or Place 
to be contended for, he carries it 
World. Death o'the Devil! Theſe are mortal Wounds 
to me; 1 can't live and ſee Vice treated with Ceremony. - 
And in ſhort, 'm almoſt ready to fly into ſome Deſart, 
and Abdicate all human kind. „ 
Phil. Lord! What need we be in ſuch Pain about the 
Manners of the Age? let's be a little more favourable to 


Humane Nature, not examine it with ſuch extreme Se- 


rerity, but view its Faults at leaſt with ſome Tenderneſs. 
We ſhou'd have, while we are in the World, a Virtue 
that is converſable; Wiſdom it ſelf may betray us into 
Fault; perfect Reaſon flies Extreams, and requires us 
to be wiſe with Temper. That inflexible Stifnel, of the 


ed Virtue, claſhes too much with Cuſtom and the pre- 


ſent Age: It exacts from mortal Men too exalted a per- 
tection : one muſt bend a little to the Times; and to fet 
up for a Corrector of the World, is as great piece of Folly 
as any. I obſerve every Day, as well as you, a hundred 
things that wou'd be better in another Courſe; but tho' 
| am not blind to 'em, you never ſee me in a Rage, as 
you are, I am content to take Men as they are; I pra- 
dice my ſelf to bear with their Actions, and I believe 

N K 2 | that 


ainſt the beſt Man i'the- 
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that at Court, as well as in the City, my Phlegm is 2 
good Philoſophy as your Cheler. 

Alceſt. But this Phlegm, that is ſo fine a Reaſoner, is 
it never to be provok d? Suppoſe you happen to be be- 
. tray'd by a Friend, or there's a Trick plaid to get your 
Eſtate, or villainous Reports are given out againſt you, 
can you ſuffer all this without being in a Paſſion ? 

Phil. Yes ; thoſe Faults which put you into a Ferment, 
I look upon as Vices incorporate with Human Nature ; 
and in Port I am no more diſcompos d to ſee a Man 
that's a Cheat, that's Unjuſt, or Deſigning; than to ſee a 
Vultur ravenous after Prey, a Menkey doing Miſchief, 
or a Wolf full of Rage and Fierceneſs. 

Lleeft. Very well! I ſhall ſee my ſelf betray'd, robb'd 
tore to Pieces, and yet not S death! I'll ſay no more 
on't, tis a Reaſoning ſo full of Impertinence. 

Phil. Good faith you'll do well to be filent. I wiſh 
you'd ſhine a little leſs againſt your Adverſary, and mind 
your Suit more, 

Alceſe. Poſitively not I. 
Phil. Why! who wou'd you have your Sollicitor ? 
Alceft. Who? — Reaſon, my Right, Equity 
Phil. Then you don't deſign to wait on the Judge? 
Alceſt. For what? Is my Cauſe unjuſt, or doubtful? 
Lua I don't ſay tis. But Law-Suits are vexatious, 
and | 
Alceſt. No, I'm reſolved not to ſtir a Step, Perhaps 
I'm In the wrong, perhaps I'm in the right, 
Phil. Don't be too confident, 
Alceſt, VII not move. 
Phil. Your Antagoniſt is powerful, and by his Party 
may procure a 5 
Alceſt. No matter. 
Phil. You'll find your ſelf miſtaken, 
Alceſt. Til venture that. 
Phil. But —— | ; 
| Alceſt. I'll have the Pleaſure to loſe my Cauſe. 
Phil. Yet after all 
Alceſt. I'll ſee by this Trial whether Men dare be fo 
impudently wicked and perverſe as to do me Injuſtice in 
the Face of the World. P 
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25 Phil. What a ſtrange Man! | 
Alceſt. And I ſhall be glad to fay, coſt what it will, 
is chat 1 loſt my Cauſe for the Goodneſs of it. | 
e- Phil. In earneſt, Alceſtes, every Body will laugh at you, 
ur if you talk thus. 5 
o, Alceſt. Let em —, the Laughers will have the worſt. 
Phil. But pray — as to this Rectitude now, this won- 
nt, drous Exactneſs you demand in every thing, this con- 
e; ummate juſtneſs do you find it in the Lady here that 
lan has your Heart? I'm amaz d, that having ſo irreconcilea- 
e a ble a Quarrel (as it ſeems) with human - kind; in ſpight 
ief, Nof all which might give you Hatred, you find enough in 
her to be charm'd with: And, what PA iſes me more, 
b'd is the ſtrange Choice you have made. The fincere Eliante 
ore has an Inclination for you; The diſcreet Ar/moe looks on 
[you with Softneſs, Vet your Soul, immoveable ro their 
vin Wiſhes, is a Slave to Celimene; whoſe coquette Humour 
und ind malicious Wit ſeem ſo extravagantly to give into the 


un this Lady? Arn't they greater Faults in ſo fair an Ob- 
ect? Don't you ſee em? or can you excuſe em? 


? Alceſt. No—— My Love for this young Widow does 
) ot make me blind to her Faults ; but, in ſpight of my 
ious, anon, I'm the firſt to ſee and condemn em. And yet, 

o what I can, —- I own my Weakneſs, ſhe bas the Art 
haps l pleaſing me, Tis in vain I ſpy her Defects, in vain 1 


lame her for em, in ſpight of All ſhe makes me love 
er. Her Agreeableneſs turns the Ballance; and I make 
o queſtion but my Flame will in time purifie her Soul 
party om theſe Modern Vices. 
Phil, If you can do that, you'll have perform'd no 
ae Task. Then you think ſhe loves you? : 
Alceſt. Yes, or I ſhou'd not love her. 
Phil. But why then are you diſturb'd about Rivals? 
Alceſt. Becauſe a Heart deeply in Love, is for clatming 
| to it ſelf. And 'cis with that Deſign I am come hi- 
ter, to tell her freely upon this, whatever my Paſſion 
be ſo Wohires. : 
ice in 


Phil, | Phil, 


Manners ef the Age — How is it poſſible then that ha- 
ting them ſo mortally, you can endure ſo much of 2 
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Phil. Well, if 1 had nothing to do but to wiſh, there's 1 
her Coufin Eliante wou'd have all my Devotion. Her 
Heart, befides its Regard for you, is ſolid and fincere; ih 
and methinłs ſo agreeable a Choice ſhou'd be more worth Ml prier 
your Purſuit. a 

Alceſt. 1 own it. My Reaſon tells me ſo every Day; 1 4 


but Reaſon, you know, is not Love's Director. py 
Phil. Well, Pm full of Fears for you, and your Hope Al 
may poſſibly prove hip 
Enter Orontes. profa 

Cont 


Oront. They told me below that Eliante and Celimens 
were gone to make a ſmall Tour to the Shops; but ur. be fu 
derſtanding, Sir, that you were here, I came up to tell 


. © 0 
you, with the ſincereſt Heart in the World, that 1 have] = 
conceiv'd a molt incredible Eſteem for you; and that for: ſo te 


long time I have had an ardent Ambition to be in the Num Mr - 
ber of your Friends. Sir, I love to do Juſtice to Merit, , 
and am inflam'd to be joyr?d with you in the Bonds of 
Amity. And J preſume, Sir, that a zealous Friend, of ir... 
my Quality too, is by no means to be deſpis'd — Sil... 
"tis to you, if you pleaſe, this Diſcourſe is directed. n th. 
[Alceſtes is muſing all the time of this Speech, aud ſeems nut dur 
to hear it.] | | þ 21 

Alceſt, To me, Sir? ©; our I. 

Oront. Yes Sir, to you. Do you find any thing in i 
to offend you ? | 

Aceſt. No Sir—— but I'm ſurpriz'd at it; *tis an He 
nour 1 did not expect. 

Oront. The Eſteem I have for you ought not to fur 
prize you. Why Sir, tis what you may Challenge fron 
all the World. 

Alceſs. Sir 
Or0nt. The Nation has not that Thing to boaſt 0 


that is not inferior to the Splendor of your Merit. the da 
Alceſt. Nay, good Sir — ſhou's 
Oront. Yes, Sir, I do, and will maintain, that 1 preſe whats 
you to every thing in it that's moſt conſiderable» Al, 
Alceſt, But Sir—— _ Iocec 


Oron 
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here's Oront. The Stars renounce me if I lye! And to con- 
Her Bl vince you of my Sentiments, permit me to embrace you 
cere; ¶ with an open Heart, and to demand a Place in your 
vort Friendſhip. Come, your Hand, Sir, if you pleaſe 
you promiſe me your Friendſhip? 
Day; Alceſt. Sir | 
Oront. What! you won't refuſe ? 

Hope BI Alceſt. Sir, you do me too much Honour. Nut Friend- 
ſhipis a ſacred thing, and to make it too common is to 
profane it. Judgment and Choice are requir'd to ſuch a 
Contract; and we ſhou'd know one another better, be- 


men Wl fore we engage in it. Tis poſſible, Sir, our Tempers may 
ut un. be ſuch, that we may both repent the Bargain. : 
vw Oront. Gad ſave me! ſpoke like an Oracle! And I 
| nave oY tem you the more for it. Well, let Time then form 
1 fora ſo tender a Union. But in the mean while I offer my 
Num f elf intirely youre. Sir—— have you any Favour to ask 
_ it Court? I need not ſay what Figure I make there: 


Erery body knows I have the honour of his Majeſty's 
Ear; and, between Friends, you'd hardly imagine, I gad, 
that upon all Occaſions he uſes me with all the Frankneſs 
in the World. In fine, 'm every Way you can deſire 
your moſt deyoted—— And Sir, becauſe I know you to 
de a Perſon of extraordinary judgment, as a Prologue to 
our Intimacy, I come to ſhew you a Song I writ tother 
Day, and to take your Opinion whether I ſhall e xpoſe it 
to the Publick, or not. 

Alceſt. Sir, you muſt excuſe me. Pm the werſt qua- 
ify'd in the World to determine you. 

Oront. Why? 

Ace. Why, L have the Infirmity of being a little more 
lncere upon ſuch Occaſions than I ſhou'd, 

Oront. That's juſt what 1 wou'd have; and l ſhou'd be 
oalt oery forry, if when I expoſe my ſelf, in order to have 
| the Satisfaction of your judgment without Diſguiſe, you 

__ Whou'd uſe me ſo ill as to betray me, or conceal any thing 
1 preſebatever. ; | 
EY Alceſt. Why then, Sir, upon theſe Terms if you pleaſe, 
roceed, : | | ; 
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Oront. Song. ——*Tis a Song as I ſaid. Hem! Hem!l. 
Hope Vou muſt know there's a Lady that had flu. 
ter d my Paſſion with ſome hopes — Hope —— They are 
not your lofty Hcroicks —— They're little, ſoft, tender, 


languiſhing, and all that —— 


Alceſt. Well, we ſhall ſee 

Oront. Hope ——1I don't know whether you'll think the 
Stile correct and eaſie enough, or whether the Choice of 
the Words may pleaſe you; But — 

Alceſt. We ſhall ſee, Sir. 

Oront. I Vow and Swear they were made in a Quarter 
of an Hour. 

Alceſt. Well, let's hear The Time ſignifies nothing, 


Orontes Reading. 


Hope for a while, tis true, relieves, 
And lulls afleep our Pain; 

But, Phillis, Ut: the Foy it gives, 
When nothing follows in its Train. 


Phil. Gad 'm charm'd already! 
Alceſt. (To him ſoftly.) How ?——you han't the Face 
fure to like it? 
Orontes again. 


I own that you have Complaiſance, 
But better you had none, 


Than put your ſelf to the Expence ® 
To give me Hope alone. 


Phil. Ah! how Gallant's the Expreſſion ? 
Alceſt. ( ſoftly.) Curſe o' your vile Complaiſance ; to 
commend tuch Doggrel ! 


Orontes again. 


VI Eternally muſt wait, 
My Zeal ? Extreams will fly; 

Nor ſhall your Cares prevent my Fate, 
But T'll, for Refuge, dye. 

To hope for ever, charming Fair, 

What is t but ever to Deſpair i 


Phil. 


Face 
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Phil. Well, the winding up is ſo pretty, ſo amorous, 
ſo admirable! | 1 
Alceſt. (foftly.) Rot your winding up! — would you 
and your poyſonous Flattery were at the Devil. 
Phil. 1 never ſaw prettier turn'd Verſes. 
Alceſt. ( ſoftly.) Confuſion! | p 
oront. Oh ! Dear Sir, you flatter me, and perhaps 
thin 
Phil. No really Sir tis no Flattery. 
Alceſt. ( ſoftly.) What is it then, Traytor? 3 
Oront. But pray, your Opinion Sir? — you'll Remem - 
ber our Articles l beg you'll be fincere now. | 
Alceſt. Sir, this is always a nice Affair. . 
loves to be flatter'd upon the Subject of Wit. But I'll te 
ou what was my Anſwer once, to a certain Perſon that 
ſhall be nameleſs, when he ſhew'd me ſome Verſes of his. 
[told him, that a fine Gentleman ſhou'd have a very ſtrict 
Guard over his Inclination to be Writing. That the Temp- 
tation of ſhining as an Author was ſo very powerful, that 
it needed the greateſt Reſolution to bridle it. And that 
the Fondneſs of ſhewing their Works, makes People ſome- 
times act very ridiculous Parts. 3 
Oront. Do you mean by this, that I'm to blame for 
Alceſt. Pardon me, Sir! I don't fay ſo; But I told him, 
that to Write ill — a Man had as good be knock d o' th" 
Head There needs no other Weakneſs to decry him: 
And let People have ever ſo many good Qualities, the 
World always looks on their Blindfide. ' 
Oront. Why, Sir, d'ye-find any Faults in my Song? 
Aceſt. J don't ſay 1 do; but, to deter him, I ſet before 
his Eyes the Examples of very worthy Perſons of our 
Age, who had been quite ſpoilt by this Frenzy of Wri- 
ting, | 
Oront. What! do J write ill then, or reſemble thoſe Per- 
ons? 
Alceſt. 1 don't ſay ſo—— But in ſhort, ſaid I, what 
preſſing Neceſſity have you to be Writing? and who the 
Deuce forces you to Print? If the publiſhing a wretched 
book can be forgiven to any, *tis only ro thoſe poor De- 
ils that Scribble for their Bread. Be adyis'd, reſiſt the 
Vor. III. L Temp- 
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Temptation, keep your Amuſements from the publick 
View; and don't be drawn by any Perſuaſions into the 
Folly of forfeiting. the Character you have at Court of 2 
Man of Merit, for that of a ridiculous and. miſerable Au. 
thor. This is what I endeavour'd to make him compre- 
hend. | 

Oront. Very well fore Gad! And I ſuppoſe 1 gueſs 
your Meaning, Sir. But don't I know that my Song.--. 

Llceft. To be free — keep it to your ſelf. You have 
been miſ- led. hy Copying after ill Models, and your Ex- 

eſſion is unnatural. Pray what's Lull aſleep our 
Pain And Nothing follows in its Train? Where's the 
Senſe of Don't put your ſelf to the Expence To give me Hope 
alone? And ——Ts hope for ever, charming Fair, Is for ever 
zo deſpair ? This figurative Stile, which People are fo apt 
to be proud of, is yaſtly wide of Truth, and far from 
good Manner. Tis Affectation, tis Jingling, and Nature 
never ſpeaks ſo. I'm afraid of the ill Taſte of the Age in 
this; our Anceſtors, as unrefin'd as they were, had a much 
better; and II repeat you, for Example, an old Song that 
in my Eſteem is 1nfinitely preferable to all the fine Kick- 
ſhaws ſo much now in Vogue. 


If King Henry had granted me 
His Paris large and Fair; 

And. I for it of hone muſs quit 

Ihe Love of my true Dear: 

Thus would I ſay, my Liege, I pray 
Take back your Paris Fair; 

T love much mo my Dear, I tro, 
I love much mo my Dear. 


The Rhime indeed is but poor, and the Stile is old; 
but who does not ſee that it is better than all thoſe affect- 
ed Fooleries which are an Affront to good Senſe; and 
that here tis pure Paſſion ſpeaks without any Art. 


| If King Henry had granted me 
1 His Paris large and Fair; 
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And I for it eftſoon; muſt quit | 


The Love of my true Dear: 
Thus would I ſay my Liege, I pray 
Take back your Paris Fair; 
95 T love much mo my Dear, I tro, 
I love much mo my Denr. 


8 This now ſpeaks the Sentiments of a Heart truly touch d 
1 Yes, my good laughing Sir, in Spight of all your Beaux 
Er- Eſprits 1 tell you I value this beyond the fuſtian Pomp 
ous and falſe Glitter of the Stuff that's fo commonly cry 'd 


Up. 
ope foren. And for my part, Sir, I'll maintain that my 
erer verſes are good. | 
apt Alceſt. They may be fo to you, you have your Rea- 
ma WO (ons no doubt. But you muſt give me leave to have 
mine too, that will take leave not to ſubmit to yours. 
Oront. Sir, tis Satisfaction enough to me that others 


ar prize em. 
| that Alceſt. Ay, becauſe they have the Art of diſſembling, 
Lick MW which I han't. 


Oront. Why Sir, d'ye take your ſelf to have ſuch a 
mighty Share of Wit? | 
Alceſt. Perhaps I ſhou'd have more, if I commended 
your Verſes. : 
Oront. Oh——I-ſhall be content without your Appro- 
bation, I aſſure you. 


2 Sir, you muſt be content without my Appro- 
ation, 


Oront, I wou'd very fain fee you write after your Man- 

ter upon the ſame Subject. | 
Alceſt. J might have the ill Luck to write as bad, 

bit I ſhou'd ne er have the Folly to expoſe it. 

Oront. Why, Sir, you're very poſitive, and this Suffici- 

ncy, let me tell you 

; Alceft. Sir, you may ſeek your Admirers elſewhere—— 

nd not trouble me. | | 

Oront. Hum! Methinks you might treat the Matter 

mewhat leſs haughtily, my little Sir! ; 

L.2 Alceſt. 


And 
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Alceſt. Good faith, my great Sir, I treat it as it ought 
to be treated. 

Phil. (Interpoſing.) Fye, Gentlemen! for God's-ſake-... 
Nay this goes. too far. 

Oront. Ah — that's true. I'm to blame—— I own it; 
I'm gone this Moment — Sir, I'm your moſt obedient 
Slave, with all my Spirit. | 

Alceft. And, Sir, I'm your humble Servant. 

6 DExit Orontes, 

Phil. So——you ſee what you've got now by being 
too fincere; you're like to have a fine buſineſs upon your 
Hands: Why 1 ſaw as plain as cou'd be, that Oronzes, for 
the Pleaſure of being Flatter'd — | 

Alceſt. I won't be talk'd to. 

Phil. But —— | 

Alceſt. More Diſcourſe? 

Phil. Tis too 

Alceſt. Leave me. 

Phil. If 1 

Alceſt. No Words, I ſay. 

Phil. Nay but —— 

Alceſt. Again? 

Phil. Tis to affront — 

Alceſt. Furies! this is inſufferable, — you ſhan't follow 
me. | Going. 

Phil, Poſitively I will; Why, this is meer Banter. 

[ Exeun, 
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Alceſtes and Celimene. 


Alceſt. W ILL you give me leave to be plain with 
8 you, Madam ? I don't like your Conduct: 


It fills me with too much Choler, and 1 find we muſt 
part. In ſhort, twere to abuſe you, not to tell you ſo. 


Part we muſt, there's no avoiding it. And ſhou'd1 ſwear 
you 
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you a thouſand Oaths to the contrary, it wou d not be in 
my Power to keep em. A 

Cel. Then for ought 1 ſee, you come here to Quarrel 
with me, Sir? | 

Alceſt. 1 don't quarrel with you; but your Humour is 
too open upon the firſt Acquaintance, and your Soul grants 
too much Acceſs, Don't I ſee how you're beſet here 
with a Crowd of Lovers? Death! 1 have a Heart too 
proud to bear it. | 

Cel. Well — ſuppoſe I do make Conqueſts, is it my 
Fault? Can I hinder People from liking me? What wou'd 
you have me do? If they uſe a kind of civil Force to ſee 
me, am [I to take a Stick and drive em out of the 
Houſe ? 

Alceſt. No, Madam, there's no occaſion for a Stick; 
but it wou'd be well if you had a Heart leſs eaſie, and 
not ſo impreſſible. I know your Charms attend you in 
all Places; but tis your Encouragement retains thoſe ho are 
attracted by. your Eyes; and the Softneſs with which you 
treat thoſe who ſurrender to you. finiſhes the Work which 
your Beauty began. *Tis the laviſh Hope you indulge, that 
draws upon you ſuch affiduous Applications. And were 

our Complaiſance but more reſtrain'd, you might ſoon 
be rid of your Crowd of Addreſſers. But will you do 
me the Favour at leaſt to tell me, Madam, by what means 
your Clitander has the good luck to pleaſe you ſo? Upon 
what ſolid Merit and ſublime Vertue do you found your 
Eſteem for him? Is it his white Hand and long little- 
Finger- nail have made this ſtrange Acquiſition? Or have 
ou, with all the Beau Monde, ſurrender'd to the irreſiſti- 
ble Perſuaſion of his fair full-bottom'd Wig ? Are there 
Charms in his huge Pantaloons, and Philters in his flut- 
tering Equipage of Ribbons ? or is it by his becomin 
Laugh and his feign'd effeminate Voice he has found the 
happy ſecret of touching your Heart ? 

Cel. Lord! How unreaſonably apprehenſive you are? 
Don't you know for what I keep him in Play? And that 
'tis in his Power to aſſiſt, my Cauſe, by engaging all his 
Friends for me, as he has promis'd? | | 


L 3 Alceſt: 
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Alcef. Rather loſe your Cauſe, Madam, with a brave 
Conſtancy, and ſhew your ſelf above humouring a Rival 
J can't bear. 

Cel. But you're Jealous of all the World. 

Alceſt. That's becauſe you're Civil to all the World. 

Cel. Why then methinks you have the leſs reaſon to be 
angry, ſince my Complaiſance is univerſal. And you'd 
have more cauſe to complain, if you ſaw me beſtow it 
all upon one. 

Alceſt. But, fince you blame my Jealouſie, pray what 
have I, Madam, to encourage me more than others ? 

5 Cel. The Satisfaction of knowing. that you're be. 
ov'd, | 
Aiceſt. And what Ground have I to believe it? 

Cel. I think, Sir, tis enough that I have thought fit to 
tell you fo, and you ought to be ſatisfy'd with ſuch a 
Confeſſion. 

Alceſt. But what #flurance have I that you won't ſay as 
much the next Minute to ſome body elſe ? 

Cel. Fine Flowers of Rhetorick theſe, for a Lover! 
And I admire your Gallant way of treating your Miſtreſs, 
Why look you, Sir, to put an End to that Concern then, 
I here unſay all I've ſaid before, and nothing hereaf- 
ter ſhall impoſe on you but your ſelf; let that fatisfie 

ou. 

f Alceſt. Furies! — Muſt I yet be ſo bewitch'd as to 
love you? Well— if 'm once ſo happy as to get free 
from your Chains, III bleſs the Day of my Deliverance. 
T don't deſire it ſhou'd be a Secret that 1 uſe all my En- 
deavours to maſter this unlucky Paſſion. *Tis true, my 
greateſt Efforts have yet prov'd unſucceſsful; and tis for 
my Sins I'm doom'd to love you ſo extravagantly. ö 

Cel. Extravagantly enough I confeſs — and 1 believe 
your Paſſion is without an Equal. 

Alceſt, J challenge the World to equal it. It is beyond 
all poſſible Imagination; and never was Man ſo poſſeſs d 
with Love before. | 
Cel. In Truth, the manner of expreſſing it is very new. 
Why, you love People, it ſeems, only to wrangle with 

| em. 
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em. Your Flame ſhines in angry Speeches; and ſuch a 
ſarly mutinous Love was never known. 

Alceſt. If its Chagrin is not diſſipated, tis intirely your 
own Fault. Come! for Heav'n's ſake, let's reſolve to 
end all Diſputes at once. Let's deal openly and ingenu- 
ouſly with one another, and put a Stop—— * 

Enter Baſque. 

Cel. What now! 

Baſque. Acaſtes is below, Madam. 

Cel. Deſire him to come up. 

Alceſt. What! there's no having you private for a Mi- 
nu'e. One finds you perpetually receiving Viſits from all 
the World; and you can't ſpare one fingle Moment to let 
your Servants deny you. | 

Cel. You'd have me fall out with him, wou'd you? 

Alceſt. You've more Caution, I'm ſure, than J like. 

Cel. Why he's one that wou'd never forgive me, if 1 
ſhou'd ſeem the leaſt uneaſie at his coming. 

Alceſt, Well! and what then? | 

Cel. Bleſs me! Why, *tis a thing of Conſequence 
to have ſuch People ones Friends. I don't know how tis, 
but they're Men that have a Privilege of talking loud at 
Court. You ſee they wind themſelves into all Converſa- 
tions. They can't do you Service tis true, but they can 
hurt you; and however your Intereſt may be ſupporte1 
otherways, tis neceſſary to avoid all Difference with theſe 
noiſie Gentlemen. DO. 

Alceſt. In ſhort, tis to no Purpoſe to diſpute with you; 
for let it be as it will, you'll find Reaſons for admitting 
all the World; and your judicious Precautions — 

Enter Baſque. 

Baſq. Clitander, Madam. 

Alceſt. [Going] Tis very well 

Cel. Whither ſo faſt? 

Alceſt. I'll be gone. 

Cel. Nay, but ſtav. 

Alceſt. For what? 

Cel. Stay. 

Alceſt, 1 can't. 

Cel. You ſhall. 


L 4 Ares. 


> 
RF -5 
= [ox 9 


e 


„ = 
MIS =. irs $45.5 
* me. < T OE 
l X 

— — 


„ 


CC 


. 


128 The MISANTROPE. 


Alcefs. Indeed I ſhan't; I'm plagu'd to Death with your 
Viſiting Fools, and to think Ill endure ſuch Converſation... 

Cel. You ſhall ſtay, I ſay. 

Alceſt. Tis impoſſible. 

3 Why then, do as you pleaſe, you're at your li- 
ty. | 
: Exter Eliante, Philintes, Acaſtes, Clitander, 

Eliante. Here's the two Marqueſſes come with us 
Did any body give you Notice? 

Cel. Yes, — Chairs here. 
You an't gone then? [To Alceſtes aſide, 

Alceſt. No, but I defire, Madam, you'll declare either 
for them or me. . | 

Cel. Piſh—— Be Silent. 

Alceſt. I'm reſoly'd you ſhall now explain your ſelf, 

Cel. You're out o your Senſes, 

Alceſt. You muſt and ſhall explain, 

Cel. Bleſs me! 

Alceſt. You ſhall take one fide or other. ' 
Cel. You jeſt ſure. 

Alceſt. No; you ſhall chuſe, I ay. *Tis too much to 
have Patience any longer. 

Clitan. Gad, I've juſt been at Court, where Orontes ap- 
E at the Lew fo ridiculouſly Exact. Heav'ns! has 

e no Friend that can be ſo Charitable as to adviſe 
him about his ſtrange Forms. 

Cel. The Truth is, he appears extreamly odd in Compa- 
ny. He carries every where an Air that expoſes him at 
firſt Sight; and when you; ſee him again, you find him 
more Extravagant than before. 

Acaſt. Extravagant! if you talk of that, I'm come from 
being perſecuted by one of the moſt nauſeous Extrava- 
pants iving. Damon — the Reaſoner; who, by all that's 

erious, had the Conſcience to keep me out of my Cha- 
riot a whole Hour at leaſt of broad Day. 

Cel. A ſtrange Talker! and one that has always the Art 
of ſayirg nothing to you, with a World of Circumlocu- 
tion. ' You can never know what he's talking about, that's 
certain; and all you are liſtning to, is a meer Noiſe. 
Eliante 


* 
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our Eliante to Philintes [ aſide. ] A lucky Beginning this! 
1-« WW Thc Converſation is falling into a good charitable Humour 
of expoſing one's Acquaintance. 
Clitan. There's Timantes too, Madam, is an Original. 
li- Cel. He's all Myſtery from Head to Foot: He ſtares at 
you en paſſent when you, meet him, and without Buſineſs 
perpetually in a Hurt. Whatever he fays to you, is 
. with a Thouſand Grimaces; and for Ceremony, he o 
neſſes you with it. To interrupt the Converſation, he 
us always. ſome Secret to tell you ſoftly; which Secret 
de, Ws — Nothing. He makes a Miracle of every Trifle; 
her ad gravely whiſpers it in your Ear, the? tis only a Good 
Morrow. 

Acaſ. Then there's Gerald Madam —— 

Cel. O——that Eternal. Teller of Stories! you neyer 
ſe him deſcend below his grand Air of a Lord. He's 
perpetually mingling himſelf with the higheſt Company z 
ud ſcorns in his common Diſcourſe to quote you leſs 
than a Prince, a Princeſs, or a Dake, In ſhort, Quality 
bas turn d his Brain; and all his Converſation is Flanders- 
Mares, Dogs, Race Horſes, and Equipage. He ſays Thon 
nd Thee to People of the beſt Rank; and Sir is a Word 
wie out of uſe with him. | 
Clitan. Beliſa, they ſay, has an infinite Value for him. 
Cel. Wretched poor-witted Creature, and the dulleſt 
Company in the World! I am martyr'd when-ever ſhe 
omes to Viſit me. One mult torture Invention to find 
dicourſe with her: And yet the Converſation dyes at 
very turn, thro' her ſtrange Sterility of Expreſſion. 
fer ſtupid Silence is Proof againſt all Attacks, and tis in 
Nan to call to your Aid the moſt common Topicks of 
iſcourſe ; The fine Weather, or the Rain, the Cold, the 
t. are all exhauſted immediately. Yet her Vilit is in- 
portably Tedious; and tho* you ask her what's a Clock, 
look on your Watch ever ſo often, She's as immovea- 
Art e as a Statue. | ; 
2cu- Wh 4a. What think you of Adraſtes? | 
"at's Cel Exceflively Proud. Self. Conceit has ſwelld him 

Na Monſter : His great Merit has always a Quarrel with 
e Court, He neyer fails Curſing it, once in four and 
ante * F twenty 
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twenty Hours, for his daily Exerciſe. And there's not 4 
Grant made, a Place filled up, or a Patent beſtow'd, but 
he exclaims againſt the barbarous Injuſtice of it. 

_ Clitan, But young Cleon, where all our beſt Comps. 
ny is to Day, what d'ye ſay of him? 

Cel. That he's oblig'd to his Wook for all his Merit. 
ard that his proper Place to receive Vilits, is at his 
Table. | 

Eliante. No-body keeps a better. | 

Cel. True, if he himſelf were away. Fool is always 
a ſtanding Diſh at it, and to me his inſipid Perſon ſpoils the 
whole Entertainment. 

Philin. His Uncle Damis is in good Eſteem, . What ſay 
you to that, Madam? 

Cel. Oh! he's one of my Friends. 

Phil, I take him to be a very good ſort of a Man, aud, 
by his Appearance, wiſe enough. 

Cel, Why ——yes — But I'm angry with him for aſſecl. 
ing too much Wit. He's always ſo full of his Flights; and 
you may obſerye he aims at quaint Turns in all his Dil- 
courſe. And ſince he has taken a Fancy to appear Polite, 
he's ſo exceeding Nice, that nothing can pleaſe him. He's 
for ſpying Faults in every Thing that's Writ. He thinks 
it below a Man of Wit to Commend; That, in playing 
the Critick he ſhews his Learning; That tis the part ot 
Blockheads to admire, and be moy'd to a Laugh: And in 
ſhort, That by condemning without Exception all mo- 
dern Works, he ſets himſelf above the whele World. 
He exerciſes the ſame Talent of Severity upon Converli- 
tion too; Common Diſcourſe is always too mean for 
him : He ſtands bleſſing himſelf in Company with Arms 
acroſs, and ſeems from his Superiour Wit to look down 
1 Pity and Contempt on every Thing you can ſay te 

im. 

Acaſ. His very Picture, fore Gad : 

Clitan. Well, for drawing to the Life, your Ladyſnif 
is a Miracle. | 

Alceſt. Good, very Good! — proceed my worth) 
Friends o* the Court! you ſpare nothing in your Way 
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one of theſe Gentlemen 7 been railing at, but you 


run to meet him with all the Rapture imaginable, give 


him your Hand, hug, kiſs him and ſwear a thouſand. 


flattering Oaths how much you're devoted to his Ser- 
ick. 7 | | 

Clitan. Why this to Us, Sir? If any Thing in the Con- 
3 ſhocks you, your Reproach concerns the Lady. 

ere. 5 

Alceſt. No—— Gadzooks, it concerns you. And *tis 
jour obſequious grinning Laughs that ſeduce her Wit, 
and draw from her theſe cenſorious Reflections. Her 
Satyrical Humour is encourag'd by the baſe Incenſe of 
your Flattery. And ſhe wou'd not take that Pleaſure in 
Railing, if ſhe did not find it applauded And 'tis thus 
that Flatterers are every where the Occaſion of all the 
Vices that over-ſpread Mankind. 

Philin But how come You, Sir, to take the Part of 
theſe People? You, who have condemn'd the very ſame 
tlings they are now cenſured for? 

cel. What! wou'd you have him loſe the Pleaſure of 
contradicting ? Is it fu he ſhou'd ſubſcribe to common O- 
pron ? Of not diſplay every where that thwarting Ge- 
mus which Heay'n has made his Peculiar ? *Tis impoſſi- 
ble another's Opinion ſhou'd pleaſe him; He's oblig d to 
mantain the Contrary; and thinks he ſhon'd appear 
Yugar if he agreed with any body's Thoughts, Nay, 


tte Honour of contradicting has ſuch prevailing Charms 


over him, that it ſets him often at Variance with him- 
ell. And he ſhall diſpute againſt his own real Senti- 
_ the firſt Minute he finds 'em affirm'd by ano- 
er. 

Alceſt. Tis very well Madam! The Laughers are of 
four fide; and you may be as Satyrical as you pleaſe. 
 Philin, But tis really true, that your Wit is perpetu- 
ily arm'd againſt whatever one can Say; and by a mo- 
ole Humour, which it ſelf owns, will neither ſuffer 
ne to praiſe, nor to find fault. | | 
Alceſt. Sdeath! tis becauſe Men are always in the 
Wrong, and give one continual Reaſon to be out o' Hu- 

mour. 


* 
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mour. And becauſe I ſee, that, upon all Occaſions, 
either praiſe impertinently, or are abſurdly cenſorious. 
Cel. Nay but —— two 1 
| efflceſt. Look you Madam, if I were to dye fort, I teme 
| muſt be plain—— You have Pleaſures I can't bear. And C 
they do you baſe Wrong, to ſooth and encourage you in Alt 
— to Faults which they themſelves blame you your | 


or 
Clitan, What d'ye mean, Sir? I vow and ſwear fa 150 

my part, I never thought the Lady had any Faults. tra 
Acaſ. I ſee Millions of Charms and Perfections in her, Ino pu; 

But for Faults ——1 can't ſee one for my Life. | Clitg 


Alceſt. 1 ſee too many I'm ſure, and She knows I mike WM;,,via 
it my daily Care to tell her of em. The more we love "irs 
People, the leſs we ſhou'd flatter em. *Tis the Purity of MW Cel 
an ardent Love, not to pardon any Allays. And were Ibeleve. 


a Woman, I'd baniſh all thoſe ſneaking Lovers that Ale 
ſhew'd a ſlaviſn Submiſſion to all my Sentiments : And 
whoſe ſenſeleſs Complaiſance made em eternally adore y 
my very Extravagancies. | 34% 


Cel. Ia ſhort, if Hearts were to be regulated by you 
Preſcription, To love well, one muſt baniſh all Tenderneß; 
and make it the Supreme Honour of the moſt exalted 
Paſſion. to rail very heartily at the Perſon one loves. 
Elian. Love, generally ſpeaking, is quite the Reuerſ 
of this; and you ſee Lovers perpetually boaſting of thei 
Choice, Their Paſſion will not let em ſee any Thing a 
miſs. All is lovely in the Object beloy'd. Faults them 
ſelves paſs for Perfections; and they have the prettye 
ſoftening Names for em imaginable. The pale Com 


plexion, is fairer than jeſſamin. The Black is awful ; 5 
and the Brown adorable. The thin Lady, tho' a Skele — 


ton, is free and well ſhap'd. The Porpoiſe Shape, is fu 
of Majeſty. The Slattern, is a negligent Beauty, and He. re 
no ſtudy'd Charms. The Gigantick ſeems a Goddeſs 7; 
and the Dwarf, an Epitome of Heaven's Wonders. T 
Proud, has a Soul worthy of a Crown. The Cheat, b 
Wit : the Fool, is All Goodneſs, The everlaſting T 
ker, is moſt - agreeable Company; and the Mute Lad 
keeps a modeſt Reſerve, *Tis thus, a Lover, whoſe - 
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fon is very ardent, is enamour'd even with her Miſtreſs's 
Faults. 

Alceſt. And for my part I'll make it appear that 

A Lets quit this Diſcourſe, and go take a Turn or 
two in the Gallery. What! — you won't leave us, Gen- 
tlemen? 

Clitander and Acaſtes. No, Madam. 

Alceſt. You're mightily difturb'd with the Fear of loſing 
your Company. Look you, Gentlemen, you may ftay 
25 long as you pleaſe; but I tell you plainly I ſhan't ſtir 
for WW till you're gone. 

Acaſ. Rather than the Lady ſhou'd be uneaſy, I have 
her. ro Butineſs ſhall call me from hence all this Day. 

Clan. And for my part, I have no Enga ent, 
nake provided I'm at Court time enough to att e Bed- 
love chamber. 
ty o Celirz. [to Alceft.] You have a Mind to be Merry, I 
ere bcheve. 5 

that Llceſt. Not at all. I ſhall ſee whether tis my Com- 
aud ay you want to be rid of. 

Enter Baſque. 
Baſ. Sir, here's a Man ſays, he muſt needs ſpeak with 
you, about a Buſineſs that can't be put off, | 
Alceſt. Tell him, I have no ſuch preſſing Buſineſs, 
Baſ. Sir, he has a great Coat with huge Plaits, and all 
lcd with Gold. - | | 
cel. Won't you ſee what's his Buſineſs, or defire him 
come in? | [To Aleeft. 


* 


ung 1 dlceſt. What makes you ſo concern'd about him? 
them Wome in Sir. 

ettye Enter an Officer. 

on - wh Sir, if you pleaſe, a Word with you. 985 
fu ceſt. You may ſpeak aloud, Sir, if you pleaſe. 


Officer. Sir, The Mareſchals of France, wheſe Com? 
tinds J have the Honour to bear, give you Notice, that 
key require your Appearance before em immediately, 
Alceſt. Mine Sir? | 

Officer. Yes Sir. | 


Ales, For what, pray? 8 
| Phil, 
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mour. And becauſe I ſee, that, upon all Occaſions, they Ale 
either praiſe impertinently, or are abſurdly cenſorious. Cel. 
Cel. Nay but 0 two ir 
 ellceft. Look you Madam, if I were to dye fort, I emen 
muſt be plain — You have Pleaſures I can't bear. And Clita 
they do you baſe Wrong, to ſooth and encourage you in Alce 


| ming to Faults which they themſelves blame you your 
A : 

Clitan. What d'ye mean, Sir? I vow and ſwear far a0 70 
my part, I never thought the Lady had any Faults. Acaf 
Acaſ. I ſee Millions of Charms and Perfections in her, 0 Bui 
But for Faults I can't ſee one for my Life. Clitaz 
Alceſt. 1 ſee too many I'm ſure, and She knows I make mrovide 

it my daily Care to tell her of em. The more we lov WM 4.mbe 
People, the leſs we ſhou'd flatter em. Tis the Purity of es 
an ardent Love, not to pardon any Allays. And were |ltieve 
a Woman, I'd baniſh all thoſe ſneaking Lovers that dleef 
ſhe'd a laviſh Submiſſion to all my Sentiments: And Ny yo 


whoſe ſenſeleſs Complaiſance made 'em eternally adore 
my very Extravagancies. | 
Cel. Ia ſhort, if Hearts were to be regulated by your 
Preſcription, To love well, one muſt baniſh all Tenderneb; 
and make it the Supreme Honour of the moſt exaltec 
Paſſion. to rail very heartily at the Perſon one loves. 
Elian. Love, generally ſpeaking, is quite the Reverſs 
of this; and you ſee Lovers perpetually boaſting of thei 
Choice, Their Paſſion will not let em ſee any Thing a 
miſs. All is lovely in the Object beloy'd. Faults them 
ſelves paſs for Perfections; and they have the prettye 
ſoftening Names for em imaginable. The pale Com 
plexion, is fairer than jeſſamin. The Black is awful 
and the Brown adorable. The thin Lady, tho' a Skele 
ton, is free and well ſnap'd. The Porpoiſe Shape, is fu 
of Majeſty. The Slattern, is a negligent Beauty, and hal: f 
no ſtudy d Charms. The Gigantick ſeems a Goddel Ale 
and the Dwarf, an Epitome of Heaven's Wonders. Th offi : 
Proud, has a Soul worthy of a Crown. The Cheat, b dee, f 
Wit: the Fool, is All Goodneſs. The everlaſting Ta ; 
ker, is moſt - agreeable Company; and the Mute Lad 
keeps a modeſt Reſerve. *Tis thus, a Lover, whoſe - 
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fon is very ardent, is enamour d even with ber Miſtreſi g 
Faults. | 

Alceſt. And for my part Ill make it appear that 

1 Cel. 3 quit this Diſcourſe, and go take a Turn or 
two in the Gallery. What! —— you won't leave us, Gen- 

| tlemen ? 

ad Clitander and Acaſtes. No, Madam. 

in WW Alceſt. You're mightily difturb'd with the Fear of loſing 

your Company. Look you, Gentlemen, you may ftay 

5 long as you pleaſe; but I tell you plainly I ſhan't flir 

till you're gone. 

Acaſ. Rather than the Lady ſhou'd be uneaſy, I have 
no Buſineſs ſhall call me from hence all this Day. 
Clan. And for my part, I have no —4 ent, 
e 


ake ¶ provided I'm at Court time enough to att Bed- 

ove Wl chamber. 

} : Celim. [to Alceft.] You have a Mind to be Merry, I 

Te believe. | | 
= Alceſt. Not at all. I ſhall ſee whether tis my Com- 
n 


pany you want to be rid of. 

Enter Baſque. 
Baſ. Sir, here's a Man ſays, he muſt needs ſpeak with 
you, about a Buſineſs that can't be put off. 
Alceſt. Tell him, I have no ſuch Fun Buſineſs, | 
Baſ. Sir, he has a great Coat with huge Plaits, and all 
lcd with Gold. - | 
cel. Won't you ſee what's his Buſineſs, or deſire him 
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b come in? [To Alceft, 
nz e Aiceſt. What makes you ſo concern'd about him? 1 
come in Sir, | | 1 
ttye Enter an Officer. 1 
on » wh Sir, if you pleaſe, a Word with you. TY 1 
w fu ceſt. You may ſpeak aloud, Sir, if you pleaſe. «wa 
__ Officer. Sir, The Mareſchals of France, wheſe Coma "My 
15 rnds 1 have the Honour to bear, give you Notice, that $ 


uire your Appearance before em immediately. 
leſt Mine Sir? 


> 3x 
— — 
— * 


Officer. Yes Sir. | 
Alefs, For what, pray? 


— * 9 


Phil, 
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Phil. VIl be hang'd if 'tis not the ridiculous Buſineſs be: 
twixt Orontes and You. 8 
Cel. What Buſineſs? 4 N G- 
Phil, Why Orontes and he had a Claſh about ſome Ver. 
ſes he did not like. And this I ſuppoſe is to determine it, 
before it goes further. = 8 
Alceſt. 1 ſcorn any cowardly Submiſſions, 
Phil. But you muſt obey the Summons : Come prepare 
1 
Aleeſt. Plague! What Accommodation wou d they 
have? ſhall the Sentence of theſe Gentlemen oblige me 
to like the Verſes ? No, I'll ſtand by all I have ſaid: 
They're Stuff. nd 
Phil. But you might with more Temper — 
Alceſt. VI} not bate a Tittle; they're Execrable. 
Phil. You ought to give your Opinion with Moderati- 
Von at leaſt, Come, will you go? 
Alceſt, Yes. But nothing ſhall make me unſay my 
Words. | 
Phil. Well—— We ſhall ſee that. | | 
Alceſt. If the King indeed ſhou'd ſend me his exprels 
Command to praiſe em, I can't help it. But without 
that, let me die if I won't maintain to the laſt that they're 
intollerable; and that he that made em ought to be 
hang'd. — By this Light, Gentlemen, I did not deſign to 
make you ſo Merry. 
E [To Clitan. and Acaſ. who Laugh, 
Cel. Go make your Appearance. 
Alceſt. Lm going, Madam; but I'm reſoly'd to be here 
again preſently, to end our Diſpute. 


ACT III. 
Clitander and Acaſtes. 


W OU're a mighty fatisfy'd Creature, my dear 
4 Marqueſs! Why, everything makes you Ga) 
I ſee, and nothing gives you Inquietude. But can po 
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rally think, without putting out your Eyes, that you 
bave ſuch wondrous Reaſons to be joyful? ; 

Acaſ. Let me periſh, if, upon the moſt ſerious Con- 

"- WM tcmplation of my ſelf, I can find one ſingle Subject for a 
melancholy Thought. I have a Fortune, thank my Stars; 
I'm Young, and deſcended from a Family that may with 
{ome Reaſon be call'd Noble. And I believe, that with 
this Pretention there are few Poſts in the Kingdom that 
don't ſtand fair for. As for Courage, (which above all, 
is a Quality to be priz'd,) without Vanity, tis 'known 
that I want none; and the World has ſeen me puſn an 
Affair with Vigour, and I gad, gallantly enough. Then 


1nd reaſon, without Study, upon every univerſal Thing: 
To make a learned Figure in the Side-Box at the firſt 
Night of a new Play, which is a Pleaſure I doat on to I- 
colatry; to decide there in Chief, and mark out all the 
my bright things that deſerve Clapping. As for Perſon, Pm 
uroit enough, I have a good Air, good Teeth as you ſee, 
ind a Shape that's poſitively fine: And I think, without 
fattering my ſelf, that for Dreſs, there's no body will be 
100. Bi impertinent as to diſpute with me. In ſhort, I ſee my 
Je elf in as great Eſtimation as poſſible; I'm the Darling of 
be lde fair Sex, and the Favourite at Court. Now I hum- 
nt Why conceive, my dear Marqueſs, that for the Reaſons a- 
2. a Man may be allow'd to be fatisfy'd with him- 
ugr. elf 
Clitan. True; But ſince you find Conqueſts ſo eaſie 

here WW: ewhere, where's the Sence of laviſhing your Sighs here, 
0 no purpoſe ? T1 | 

Acaſ. Who 1? Pardon me, I'm not of a Complexion» 

— MW Rank, I aſſure you; to ſuffer any Lady's Indifference- 
Tis for your People of inferior Mould, your Vulgar Me- 


puiſh at their Feet: to endure all their Rigour: to ſeck 
Relief from Sighs and Tears; and by a tedious Succeſſion 
of Cares, to labour in vain for what is refus'd to their 
Wminutive Merit. But People of my Air, Marqueſs, are 
tot made to love upon Truſt, and bear all the Expence 
demſelves. For, let the Merit of the Fair be ever ſo ex- 
TY : traordinary, 


dear 
Gay 
| you 
really 


for Wit, I have it, that's certain; and a Taſte to judge 


ſts, to conſume eternally for cruel Beauties. To lan- 
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traordinary, we are worth our Price, Gad take me, 4 
well as they. And tis my peremptory Opinion, that to 
make an Honour of poſſeſſing a Heart like mine, there'; 
no Reaſon nor Conſcience it ſhou'd coſt 'em nothing 
and that, to put Things at leaſt in a Balance, both Sid 
ſhou'd contribute equally to the Advances. wh 

Clitan. Hum Then you fancy, my Noble Marquef, £ 
that you are mighty well here? | 

Acaſ. 1 have ſome Reaſon, my Noble Marqueſs, to 2 


fancy ſo. „ 
Che. Hark ye—— deliver your ſelf from ſo prepoſte. B. 


rous a Miſtake; you flatter your ſelf, my Dear; youre 0 
blind that's all ſent | 
Acaſ. 1 own it; I flatter my ſelf; I am blind. Al 
Clitan. But prithee what has led thee into this Dream Wl and! 
of Paradice? Ce 
Acaſ. 1 flatter my ſelf. Hear 
Clitan. What d'ye ground your Faith upon? ery 
Acaſ. T am blind. once 
Clitan. Have you undoubted Demonſtrations ? Teopl 
Acaf. 1 impoſe upon my felt, I tell you. nually 


Clitan. Celimene has made you ſome ſecret Confeſſion, ſtrives 
Ha? Diſcre 
Acaſ. No I'm treated like a Devil. ſhe w 

Clitan. Nay but anſwer me, I beſeech you. Crime 

Acaſ. I meet with nothing but Repulſes. could 

Clitan. Come, ſpare your Raillery, and tell me what ticular 
wondrous Hopes have been given you? makin 
Acaſ. Im the Wretch and you the happy Mortal. Sh * 
has the utmoſt Averſion for my Perſon — and one o er. 
theſe Days—— I ſhall certainly hang my ſelf. which 
| Clitan. Hum; — but will you agree to one Propo were 
ſal, Marqueis, to adjuſt this Affair of ours? That which ockir 
ſoever of us two can ſhew a certain Mark of Preference bee 4 
in the Heart of Celimene, the other ſhall give Place te you hit 


the Pretenſions of the Conqueror, and free him from the Run 
Trouble of a Rival? | . 

Acaſ. Ah! Gadzookers — with all my Soul, I like , Atſin 
you now, and heartily agree to it. But Huſn— Py 


t 
OY 
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Cel. Here ſtill, Gentlemen? 
Clitan. Love — Madam, Love confines us. 
Cel, 1 juſt heard a Coach ſtop below can you think 
who it ſhou'd be? 
Clitan, No. | p Y 
Baſq. Arſinoe, Madam, is come to wait on you. 
Cel. What would the Creature have with me ? 
Baſq. Eliante is below with her. | 
Cel. What does ſhe mean, I'd fain know? or who 
ſent for her? 
Acaſ. She paſſes every where for a perfect Puritan 
eim and fo ardent is her Zeal — 
Cel. Pſhaw ! Pſhaw ! —— meer Grimace. In her 
Heart ſhe's like the reſt of the World; and ſhe labours e- 
very Day all ſhe can to gain a Prize, without being able 
once to ſucceed, She can't look without Envy on other 
People's Lovers, And her dull abandon'd Merit is conti- 
nually in a Rage againſt the Blindneſs of the Age. She 
ion, firives to cover her frightfal Solitude under a falſe Veil of 
Diſcretion; and to fave the Credit of her feeble Charms, 
ſhe would degrade the Power which they want, into a 
Crime. Yet her Ladyſhip's great Wiſdom, I aſſure you, 
could condeſcend to be pleas'd with a Lover. And pat- 
ticularly for Alceftes I know ſhe has a Tenderneſs, His 
making Addreſſes to me, is a Crime ſhe can never for- 
give; ſhe would have it thought 1 have ſtole him from 
her. And where-ever ſhe goes, her jealous Reſentments, 
which ſhe can very ill conceal, are privately vented a- 
paint me. In ſhort, I never met with any thing fo 
ſhocking and abſurd. She's Impertinent to the laft De- 
gree and —— My Dear! What kind Chance has brought 
you hither! I vo Madam I've been in Pain for you. 7 
[Running to Arfinoe, who Enters as Clitander and Acaſtes 
goes out. | 
Arſm. 1 come to give you ſome Advice, Madam, which 
owe you as a Friend, 
Cel. Te Powers! How I rejoice to ſee you ! 
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Arſin. Their taking Leave, never could have been more 
ſeaſonable. 

Cel. Come, ſhall we Sit? 

Arſm. "Tis no Matter — Friendſhip, Madam, ſhould 

diſplay it ſelf moſt about thoſe things that may be of the 
greateſt importance to Us; And nothing being more ſo 
than Honour and Decorum, I come to give Proofs of my 
Zeal for you, by a Caution that concerns your Reputati- 
on. T was Yeſterday in Company with Goa People of 
ſingular Vertue, where the Converſation turn'd upon you. 
And I'm ſorry to fay, Madam, that your Conduct, 2 
fhining as it is, had the Misfortune not to meet with the 
leaſt Commendation. This Crowd of Viſiters you ad- 
mit, your Gallantry, and the Noiſe it makes, met with 
more Cenſures than it ought, and much ſeverer than ! 
could have wiſh'd. Your Ladyſhip will eaſily imagine 
what Part I took; I ſaid all I could in your Vindication, 
I excus'd you upon the Innocence of your Intention, and 
affirmed I would be anſwerable for your Principles. But 
you know there are certain Aﬀairs in Life which we 
can't juſtiſie though we wou'd ; ſo that — in ſhort, ! 
was conſtrain'd to own, that for your Air. of Living you 
are ſomewhat to Blame, That it has an ill Face to the 
World, and that there's no Story ſo Malicious but is eye- 
ry where rais'd upon it. And that if you pleas'd to te. 
N your whole Deportment, it might give leſs Occt- 
ion for Reflections. Not that I believe your Vertue rea- 
ly touched No! Heav'n defend me from ſuch a 
Thought! But the very ſhadow of a Crime eaſily meets 
with Belief ; and 'tis not ſufficient to live well to ones 
ſelf ——1 know, Madam, your Ladyſhip has ſo reaſonable 
a Soul, that you can't but take this uſeful Advice kindly, 
and impute it to the ſeeret Impulſe of a Zeal that engages 
me in all your Intereſts. 


Cel. I have a World of Thanks to return you, Madam, 


for your Advice; It obliges me; and to let you ſee that 


I'm far from taking it amiſs, I ſhall this Moment ac- 


knowledge the Favour by giving you ſome Advice toc 
that touches your Honour. And {ince I ſee you ſhe 
your {elf my Friend by informing me of the 2 
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which are publiſh'd of me, I ſhall follow ſo kind an Ex- 
ample, in telling = what's ſaid of you. I found, at a 
viſit J made t'other Day, ſome Perſons of uncommon 
Merit, who ſpeaking of the true Conduct of Life, were 
pleas'd to turn the Diſcourſe upon your Ladyſhip. Your 
great Preciſeneſs and Shews of Zeal were not quoted as 
the moſt commendable Medel. That Aﬀectation of out- 
fide Gravity; your eternal Speeches about Wiſdom and 
Honour; your Fro uns and Outcries at the leaſt ſhadow 
of Indecency, which poſſibly might have the innocence 
of a doubtful Expreſſion; your exceſſive Value of your 
ſelf; and that Scornful Pity with which you regard eve- 
ry body elſe; Your everlaſting Lectures and cenſorious 
Remarks upon the moſt innocent Things in the World; 
All this, Madam, to be free with you, was condemn'd 
Univerſally, What - ſignifies this Mien of Modeſty, ſaid 
they, and this Sage Appearance that contradicts all the 
reſt of her Character? She's punctual at her Prayers to 
the laſt Degree, but ſhe beats her Servants, and pays em 
no Wages. In all places of Devotion ſhe makes a won- 
derful ſhew of Piety, but ſhe Paints, and would be thought 
Handſome. She won't ſuffer the leaſt Indecency in a Pi- 
(ture; but ſhe loves the Reality, while ſhe makes the 
Shadow be cover'd. For my part, Madam, I was your 
Advocate againſt the whole Company, and Vowed to em 
'twas all Scandal. But I was out-yoted,. and they came 
to this Reſolution, that your Ladyſhip would do well to 
trouble your ſelf leſs about other Peoples Actions, and re- 
gard your own more. That People ſhould conſider them- 
ſelves for a long time, before they ventured to pronounce 
Sentence againſt others. And that to the Corrections 
they would make, they ſhould add the Force of a good 
Example. Now I know, Madam, you are Miſtreſs of 
ſo much Reaſon, that you can'c but take kindly too, in 
your Turn, this uſeful Information, and impute it to the 
ſecret impulſe of a Zeal that engages me firmly in all 
your Intereſts, ' 
Arſin. Tho' I Confeſs, that in reproving we expoſe 
our ſeves to People's ideals” yy yet I did not expel 
©: ſuc 
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ſuch a Reply as this; and by the ſharpneſs of it, Madam, 
I perceive that my plain-· dealing has touched you; _ 
Cel. So far from that Madam, that I think if People 
were Wiſe, that would bring this mutual Freedom more 
into Practice; It would be a Means to cure that 
blind Partiality which All have for themſelves And, Ma- 
dam, *rwill be your own Fault if we don't continue this 
faithful Commerce hereafter with the ſame Zeal, and be 
very careful to tell one another from time to time what 
we hear; you of me, and I of your:Ladyſhip, 
Arſm. Alas! Madam! 'tis impoſſible to hear any thing 
of You. No——'tis I only give Occaſion for RefleQ- 
ont. 

Cel. Every thing, Madam, I believe, may be prais d or 
cenſur d: And every body may have Reaſon, as they fol 
low their Years or Humour. There's a Seaſon that's pro- 
per for Gallantry; and another for Preciſeneſs, People 
may fall into it out of Policy, when the Luſtre of their 
Youth is faded and gone; tis a good Covering indeed to 
deplorable Infirmities. And I an't poſitive that ſome 
time or other I may'nt follow your Steps. Age will 
bring every thing about: But it would be a little out o 
Seaſon, I take it, to ſet up for Preciſeneſs at Twenty. 

Arſin. In truth, Madam, you value your ſelf upon a 
very flight Advantage, and, make a moſt furious Sound 
with your Youth But whatever Years I may have more 


than you, they are no ſuch mighty Matter to give the Su- 


periority. And I don't underſtand, Madam. what 'tis 
provokes your Reſentment, that you ſhould inſult me 


_ thus. 


Cel. And for my part, I don't underſtand, Madam, why 
you ſhould take the Liberty to fall upon my Character e- 
very where as you do. Muſt your Spleen be eternally 
venting its ſelf againſt me? And can I help it, if you are 
ſighted? If my Perſon inſpires Love, and I meet every 
Day with repeated Addrefſ:s, which you'd be glad to ſee 
me deprived of, I can't help it; tis no fault of mine 
You have a free Stage, Madam, and tis not I that hin- 
der you from having Charms to do the like. 
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Arſin. Alas! do you think the Number of Lovers you're 
ſo proud of, can give me Diſturbance ? Or that tis not 
eite ro judge at hat Price they may be had? Do you 
expect to make the World believe that tis purely your 
Merit attracts this Crowd? That they burn for you with 
a reputable Flame, and that tis for your Vertues they all 
make Court to You? No-— The World is not ſo eaſily 
impos'd upon; we ſee ſome who are formed to inſpire 
tender Sentiments, yet are not follow'd by Lovers. Whence 
tis eaſie to conclude, That Hearts are not gained without 
ag WH making conſiderable Advances: That no body is an 
vi WM bumble Servant to fine Eyes alone: But that all the De- 

yotions which are offered us, muſt be pay'd for. Do'ntlet 
or Wl: trifling Victory then, fill you with ſo much Vain-glo- 
ol- ry; Correct a little the Pride of your Charms, and learn 
ro» so treat People more civilly upon this Subject. If we 
ple Wl could be ſo mean as to envy your Conqueſts, Madam, I 
believe it would be no hard matter to do like others; 
| to ud by throwing off all Reſtraints, to let you ſee, that 
me one may have Lovers when one is fond of having em. 
will Cel. Have em then o' God's Name, Madam: Let us 
to ee this Rare Secret put in Practice; Force your ſelf to 
a pleaſe, and without : 
n a Arſm. *Tis time to end this Controverſie, Madam; 
und WM Twou'd tranſport us both too far. And indeed, I had 
ore uken my Leave, as I ought, before now, if I were not 
Su- obliged to wait for my Coach. | 
tis Cel. Vou may ſtay as long as you think fit, Madam, 
me nad nothing that has paſs d need haſten you away. But, 

not to tire you with Ceremony, I'm glad I can now en- 
tertain you with better Company than my own; And 
that here's a Gentleman come by Chance, who will very 
Wantageouſly. ſupply my Place. | 2 2212 
Enter Alceſtes. 


1 


very Cel, | ſtay with the Lady here, Sir, while I Write 

) {ce line or th chat muſt needs be diſpatched immediate» 

wo | - She'll be ſo good, I know, as to Pardon my Rude- 
1 $ 


| [Exit Celimene. 
Arſm. You ſer, Sir, I'm left to Entertain you for a 
dment, till my Coach comes. And, to ſay the Truth, 
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Celimene could never have obliged me with any thing ploy 
more Charming than ſuch a Converſation. People of IM eaſie 
ſublime Merit draw Love and Eſteem from every Body; 4 
and yours has certainly ſome Secret Charm, that engage; I ha 
my Heart in all your Intereſts. I would fain have the Self 
Court, by a favourable Regard, do more Juſtice, Sir, to Wor 
your Merit; Indeed you have Reaſon to complain, and WM inco 
I'm angry every Day to the laſt Degree, to ſee that no- niſhe 
thing's done for you. | | 

Alceſt. For me, Madam! Why what Pretenſions have WI iince 
I ? What Service have I done the State? Or what Perfor. atio 
mances have I to boaſt of, that are in themſelves ſo WM Tho! 
bright as to afford me juſt Reaſon to complain of the Clim 
Court's doing Nothing for me ? Shov 
Arſin. Thoſe who are marked out for Favours from lance 
the Court, have not always done the moſt ſignal Seri. vecet 
ces. There muſt be Opportunity as well as Power. Aud of er 
in fine, the Merit we ſee in you, ought liged 

| Alceſt. For Heay'n's fake no more of my Merit. To ny! 
what end, would you trouble the Court about it? Troth ces © 


*twould have enough to do if it muſt make a Buſineſ Ar 
of diſcovering Merit. | Subje 

Arſin. That which is very ſhining, Sir, diſcovers it comp 
ſelf; yours has the Advantage of being generally eſteem d. Thou 
And give me leave to tell you, that you were praite( Wl were 
yeſterday in two very conſiderable Places, by People oi ier Fa 
the greateſt Conſequence.  , _ my delery 
Alceſt. Why, Madam, People now-a-days praife all thc Alte 
World; and there's nothing that our Age does not con be ple 
found this way. Every thing is aſcribed to the ſame A 
great Merit, So that Praiſe in ſhort is no Honour. PeofiFÞ that | 
ple are ſurfeited with Encomiums, they are grown d Soul | 
cheap. And 'tis not a Week, fince my Valet de Cham take i 
was in the Gazette. UL Alt 


Arſin. For my Part, I wiſh that, to bring you mor Mada; 
into publick View, there were any Employment at Col ver. 
that could be a Temptation to you. If you would gi 
us but the leaſt Signal of your Entertaining a Thought ol prono 
it, There are Engines might be ſet at Work, and 1 n Man « 
ſelf have People in hand, whom I'm reſolved to em ferent 
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ploy in your Favour; and who will make your way very 
eaſie. | 

Alceſt. And what would yow have me do there, Madam? 
| have a Humour that rather obliges me to Baniſh my 
Self from thence. Heav'n, when it ſent me into the 
World, gave me a Soul to my Portion that is abſolutely 
incompatible with the Air of a Court. I am. not fur- 
niſhed with the Qualities neceſſary to ſucceed in it, or 
make my Fortune. My chief Talent is to be frank and 
ſincere; IL. don't know the Art of wheedling in Conver- 
ſation ; and he that has not the Gift of concealing his 
Thoughts, ought not I'm ſure to refide long in ſuch a 
Climate. You han't elſewhere indeed the Intereſt, the 
Show, the Titles, which a Court beſtows; but: to bal- 
lance the loſs of theſe Advantages, you are free from the 
receſlity of acting very fooliſh Parts, and the Mortification 
of enduring a thouſand cruel Shocks. You are not ob- 
lged to praiſe my Lord ſuch a one's Poetry, to flatter 
my Lady ſuch a one; and to ſuffer every day the Capri · 
ces of our hairbrain'd Marqueſſes. | 

Arſin. Well, Sir, ſince you'll have it ſo, we'll leave this 
Subject of the Court: But I muſt take the Liberty to 
complain of you about your Love, and tell you my 
Thoughts __ it. 1 could wiſh indeed your Ardours 
were better beſ 
ler Fate; and the Lady you are Charmed with is very un- 
delerving of you. : 4 

Alceſt. But when you ſay this, Madam, I derſie you'll 
be pleaſed to conſider that this Lady is your Friend. 

Arſin. True; but it wounds my Conſcience to endure 
that you ſhould be fo groſly abuſed any longer. My 
Sou] is too much Afflicted at your Caſe; and you may 
take it from me, that in ſhort your Paſſion is betray d. 

Aiceſt, 'Tis to ſhew a very tender concern for me, 
Madam; and ſuch an Information can't but oblige a Lo- 
ver. 

Arſin, Look you She's entirely my Friend, and I 
pronounce that ſhe's unworthy to retain the Heart of a 
Man of your Merit; and that he has but a very indit- 
lerent Regard for you, 7 

: | Alceſt 


eſtowed. You certainly merit a much gent- 


{ 7 
1 
I 


touch d. I own he's in all Reſpects a fine Gentleman; 
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Alceſt. It may be ſo, Madam, Tis impoſſible to fe 
the bottom of a Heart. But your Charity might hay 
excus'd you from attacking mine with ſuch a Suſpi. 
cion. | | 
Arſin. If you're reſolv'd, Sir, not to be diſabus'd, there; 
nothing more to be ſaid. 

Alceſt. No, Madam ;——but upon this Subject whate. 
ver may be repreſented to Us, Doubts are more uneaſ 
than any thing. And I wou'd not have any Body in. 
form me of what they can't make undeniably appz. 
rent. | 

Arſin, Very well, Sir. Then you ſhall receive full 
Conviction upon this Matter, and I ſhall deſire you to be. 
lieve nothing but your own Eyes. You'll pleaſe only 
to take the Trouble to go home with me, and there 
ſhall ſhew you a very Faithful Proof of your Miſtreſs 
Infidelity, And if you can entertain a Paſſion for ano- 
ther, perhaps there may be Room to offer you Conſo- 

tion. 


ET IV. 
Eliante and. Philintes 


O,. Never was ſo inflexible a Soul, not 
1 any Accommodation ſo difficult to be ef. 
feed. *Twas in vain to try on all ſides to bend him; 
There was no drawing him a jot from his Sentiment. 
And o' my Conſcience, I believe the Wiſdom of theſe 
Gentlemen was never put to it to make up fo whimlicil 
a Quarrel before. Look you Gentlemen ſays he I cont 
retract; I'll grant you any thing bur this. And pray 
"where's the Aﬀront? What would he have me ſay ? Docs 
his not Writing well concern his Honour ? What harm 
has my Opinion done him, that he ſhou'd reſent it thus? 
A Man may be a very worthy Perſon I hope, tho' he's 
a ſcurvy Poet. This is not a Matter in which Honour 1s 


Philinte. 


He's 
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He's a Man of Quality, of Merit, of Courage, what you 
will; ---- but a damned Writer. I'll commend his Equi- 
page, if you pleaſe, his way of Living, his Riding, Fen- 
cing, Dancing; but to think V1! praiſe his Verſe ! --- I'm 
his humble Servant. And when a Man has not the pood 
Fortune to write better, he ſhould not ſuffer the leaſt In- 
clination in himſelf to be Rhiming, though 'twere to fave 
his Life. In ſhort, all the Submiſfion, to which he was 
with Difficulty prevailed on to bend his ſtubborn Opinion, 
was to ſay, in a much ſofter Style, as he thought, ---- I'm 
ſorry Sir, I'm fo difficult, and in Reſpe& to You, I ſhould 
ful baue been glad with all my Soul if I could have liked your 
be. Long better. So to put an End to it, they obliged em 
= ſhake Hands and drop the Proſecution, 
* Eli. He's extreamly Singular in his Manner. But I 
reſes WI confels, it's what I can't but particularly value. And 
ao. tat Sincerity of Soul he prides himſelf in, has ſomewhat 
nfo. WI very Heroick. Tis an uncommon Vertue at preſent, 
nd 1 wiſh one could fiad it every where as well as in 
him. 

Phil. For my Part, the more I fee of him, the more 
I'm amaz'd at the Paſſion to which he abandons his 
Heart, I can't imagine, as Heaven has form'd him, how 
is poſſible he ſhou'd entertain a Thought of Love; and 
much leſs how .your Couſia ſhould be the Perſon of all 
the World to engage him. 

Eli, Tis plain by this Inſtance, that Love is not always 
GY produced by a likeneſs of Humour ; and all thoſe Rea- 

e c. fons for a tender Sympathy are here confuted. 

Phil, But do you believe, by what appears, that ſhe 

: chef loves him ? 
Eli. Tis a Matter not very eaſily known. How can 
one judge whether ſhe really loves him or not ? Her 
Heart it felf is not certain of its own Senſations. She 
ſometimes Loves, and does not know it ; and at other 
umes fancies ſhe Loves, and is miſtaken, | 

Phil, 1 doubt our Friend will meet with more Trou- 
ble with this Couſin of yours than he imagines : And to 
Ipeak freely, if he were of my Mind, his Wiſhes wou'd be 
direted quite another way; and we ſhou'd ſee him, Ma- 
Vol. III. N dam, 
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dam, by a juſter Choice, take advantage of the Gene: 
rofity you are pleaſed to diſcover for him. 

Eli. For my part, I'm not for diſſembling; and I think 
that in ſuch Affairs, one ought to ſpeak ingenuouſly. I 
don't oppoſe his preſent Paſſion, but on the contrary, am 
intereſted for it; and I declare, were it in my Power, 
I wou'd put him in Poſſeſſion of the Object he loves. 
But if the Event of ſuch a Choice, as tis not impoſſible, 
ſhould be otherwiſe, and he's deftin'd to make ſomebody 
elſe happy, 1 own I'veno Averſion to his Addreſſes. And 
ſhould not like him the leſs for his having been refuſed by 
another. | | 

Phil And for my Part, Madam, I'm not for oppoſing 
that charming Generoſity you expreſs for him; and he 
himſelf can tell you, if he pleaſes, what I have faid to him 
about it. Bur if by their joining Hands, you ſhould' be 
out of a Capacity of receiving his Addreſſes, it wou'd 
be my utmoſt Ambition to obtain the ineſtimable Favour 
you ſo obligingly preſent to him. And 1 ſhou'd be Hap- 
py, if, after he has had the Power to decline it, twere 
poſſible it might be plac'd upon me. 

Eli. You're Merry, Philintes. 

Phil. No, Madam, I ſpeak from my Soul. I only 
wait for an Opportunity of boldly offering my ſelf, and 
am impatient for the happy Moment of accompliſhing all 
my good Wiſhes. 

Enter Alceſtes. 

Alc. Ah Madam? do me Juſtice, I beſeech you, for an 
Affront that has juſt now triumph'd over all my Con- 
ſtancy! | 

El. Why, what's the Matter, Sir? What has diſcom- 
pos'd you ? | : | | 

Alc. What 'tis Death to me to think of ; and werethe 
whole Frame of Nature difloly'd, it wou'd not oppreſs 
me like this. Tis ended----- my Love I can't ſpeak. 

Eli. Pray try to recover your Temper a little. 

Alc. Good Heaven's! Muſt then the moſt odious Vi- 
-ves of the baſeſt Souls be joyn'd to fo many Charms? 

Ei. But once again, who could give you----- 


Alt, 
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Alc. Oh all's ruin'd---- I'm loft, betrayed, aſſaſſinated -T 
Climene - O cou'd it ever have been imagined? Celimere 
has betrayed me, Celimene's falle ! | 

Eli. Are you ſure you have juſt Grounds for that Be- 
lief ? ET 

Phil. Perhaps tis a Suſpicion lightly conceived, and on- 
ly a jealous Chimera that by fits poflefſes your Soul. 

Alc. 8 Death, Sir! meddle with your own Affairs 
— I think *tis Demonſtration enough of her Infidelity, 
Madam, to have it in my Pocket here, under her own 
Hand; yes, Madam, a Letter writ to Orontes; Orontes ! 
who I thought was her Averſion, and who of all my Ri- 
vals gave me the leaſt Uneaſineſs. 

Phil. A Letter may deceive, and is not always ſo cul- 
pable as one may fancy. | 

Alc. Sir, once more, will you be pleas'd to leave me, 
and trouble your ſelf with what belongs to you. 

Eli. But you ſhould moderate your Tranſports, and the 

& Violence —— 


Alc. Madam, tis a Work for you; to you my Heart 


flies for Aid to free it ſelf from this preſſing Grief. Help 


me to be revenged on your ungrateful and perfidious 
ly Couſin who bas baſely abuſed fo conſtant a Paſſion, Re- 


venge me of an Injury, Madam, which ought to ſtrike 
all you with Horror. 


Eli. Revenge you? which Way? 

Aleſt. By receiving my Heart. Do you accept of it 
inſtead of the Traitreſs. Tis thus I'd be reyenged of her. 
Id puniſh her by the profound Love, the reſpectful Con- 
cern, the earneſt Devotion, and aſſiduous Service, which 
| will offer you as the moſt ardent Sacrifice of my Soul. 

Eli. I can't but ſympathize with you, Sir, nor do [ 
undervalue the Heart you offer me. But the Injury per- 
haps is not fo great as you imagine; and tis poſſible you 
may forego this deſire of Revenge. When 44 Wrong is 
done by an Object full of Charms, tis common to form 
Deligns with Violence, which are dropped without Exe- 
cution, It avails nothing to have ha moſt powerful 
Reaſon. for parting ; an Offender that is beloved ſoon 
A, dos innocent. All the Harm that is wiſhed her is ea - 
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fily diſperſed; and we know very well what is the Anger 


- of a Lover. 


Alc, No, Madam, No —— The Affront is Mortal, 


there is no returning, and I break off with her for ever. 
Nothing I'm ſure can change my Deſign, and 1 ſhould do 


a Violence to my ſelf to elicem her any more. Here ſhe 


comes: My Rage is doubled at the fight of her, III 


confound her with the moſt ſtinging Repreach of her 
black Guilt; and then bring you a Heart, Madam, en- 
tirely diſingaged from her Perfidious Charms. 
Exeunt Eliante and Philintes, 
Enter Celimene. 

Ale. Good Heaven! is it poſſible to Govern my Tran- 
ſports! 

Cel. Save us! —— what terrible Confuſion has ſeized 
you? And what is the meaning of theſe deep Sighs and 
diſmal Looks at me ? 

Alc. The Meaning ? ---- thatall the moſt horrid Crimes 
a Soul is capable of are not comparable to your Perfidi- 
ouſneſs ; That Fate, Fortune, and Devils, and the per- 
verſeſt Powers in a Fury, never produced a Creature 
half ſo wicked as you. 

Cel Tender things theſe ! and which I can't but paſ- 
ſionately admire. 

Alc. Ah think not to make a Jeſt on't ; Tis no 
time for Mirth : Rather be cover'd with Bluſhes--- you've 
Reaſon, I'm ſure, ſince I have undoubted Proofs of your 
Treachery. See here the Event of my preiaging Trou- 
bles! *T'was not in vain my Love was alarmed. By thoſe 


frequent ſuſpicions which were thought ſo Criminal, I 


only ſearched for that Misfortune my Eyes have now 
ſcen. And, ſpight of all your Precaution and fine Ad- 
dreſs in Diſſembling, my Genius ſtill whiſpered me what 
I was to fear. But don't preſume that I'll ſuffer my 
wrongs unrevenged ---- No body, tis true, has the Com- 
mand of their Wiſhes, and I'm ſenſible that Love will 
always be born Free, that there's no taking Poſſeſſion 
of a Heart by force, but every Soul has a Privilege to 
chuſe its Conquerour ; I had no Pretence to have com- 
plained therefore if you had treated me ſincerely, and 

| ; | rejected 


* 


rejected my Vows at firſt; I could have blamed nothing 
but my Deſtiny. But to fee my Paſſion ſoothed by a 
falſe Confeſſion ---- *'Tis baſe Deceit, tis Perfidiouſneſs 
that can't be puniſhed too ſeverely, and I could allow 
any Freedom to my Reſentments. Yes, you ought to 
fear every thing, after ſuch an Affront; I'm no longer in 
my own Power, I'm Diſtracted, you have Stabbed me to 
the Heart with a Mortal Wound. I yield my Soul to 
the Tranſports of juſt Reſentment, and what 1 may be 
hurried to do--- I will not ſecure you. 

Cel. But what's the Occaſion, I beſcech you, of theſe 
Tragedy-Airs? Have you loſt your Senſes? 

Alc. I've loſt em indeed; Then, then 1 loſt em, when 
firſt, to my Misfortune, I drew from the fight of you; 
the Poiſon by which I Die. When I flattered my ſelf to 
have found any Sincerity in thoſe treacherous Charms 
which enchanted my Soul. 

Cel. What Treachery then have you to complain of? 

Alc. Heav'nn's —— That double Heart! how perfectly 
has it learned the Skill of Deceiving! But, to drive it out 
of all its Holds —— Look here — ſee what you have 
done — This Letter may ſuffice to fill you with the 
2 Confuſion, and is an Evidence that admits of no 
Reply. | | 

oe. Is it this then that diſturbs you ſo? 

Alc. Can you fee it, and not Bluſh ? 

Cel. Bluſh? for what? 

Alc. How! —— Do you joyn Audaciouſneſs to De- 
ceit? Perhaps you'lldiſown it, becauſe the Name is want- 


ing. 

Cel. Why ſhould I diſown my Hand? 

Alc. Is it poſſible then you can behold it without being 
confounded with that Guilt againſt me which appears by 
the Contents? 

Cel. As I'm ſerious, you're an unaccountable Man! 

Alc. What! you think to out-brave fo Gees Proof? 
Then this Teſtimony of your AﬀeRion for Orontes has 
nothing it ſeems that is injurious to me, or ſhould giye 
you Shame? 

N 3 Col. 
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Cel. Orontes: who told you the Letter is to him? 

Alceſt. Thoſe that put it into my Hands this very Day, 
But ſuppoſe it were to any body elſe, han't I the ſame 
Cauſe to complain, and would you be leſs Criminal? 

Cel. But ſuppoſe tis to a Woman ?— how are you in. 
Jur'd then, and what is there in it that's Criminal ? 

Alceſt. Admirably turned J confeſs ! this indeed, is a 
Stratagem I never expected, and I can't but be intirely con · 
vinced by it. But dare you have recourſe to ſuch groſs 
Impoſtures? and can you think me fo blind as to admit 
*em ? But come——let's fee now with what Air you'll 
maintain ſo notorious a Falſity? Let's ſee how you'll 
turn all theſe Expreſſions of Flame and Paſſion to make 
em proper to a Woman? I would fain hear how you'll 
hide your Perjured Faith, by adjuſting what I'm going 
to read 

Cel. Excuſe me, Sir — 1 ſhan't think fit to give my 
elf that trouble. You take upon you methinks very 
finely. and I wonder how ycu dare ſay this to my Face! 

Aiceſt. No but — without being Angry, pray will 
3 take a little Pains to juſtifie to me theſe Expreſſions 

dere 
Cel. Inderd not! — you may believe what you pleaſe, 
I'm very little concerned what tis. 

Alceſt. But, I beg of you, do but ſhew me how this, 
Log could be writ to a Woman, and 1 fhall be Sa- 
tisfied. 

Cel. No, *tis to Orontes; I'd have you think fo. I re-. 
ceive all his Addreſſes with a World of Pleaſure. I'm 
charmed with his Diſcourſe, I eſteem his Character; and 
I'm ready to own whatever you pleaſe. Go, do as you 
think fit, let nothing ſtop you, Sir, and don't diſturb me 

aTy more. 

Alceſt, Heav'n ! Is it poſſible to imagine any thing 
more Cruel? Was ever Lover treated liked me? Though 
I have the juſteſt the Cauſe in the World to be angry, and 
tis I that come to complain; yet the Quarrel's turned a- 
gainſt me. My Uneaſineſs md Suſpicions are worked to 
the higheſt Pi: ch, l'm left to believe every thing; tis all made 
a Matter of Sport and Triumph; And yet — my Heart 

is 


* 
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is fo abject and fooliſh as not to be able to break its 


Chains, and arm it ſelf with a generous Diſdain againſt 
ſo ungrate ful an Object. Perfidious Woman! with what 
Skill can you turn my extream Weakneſs upon my elf, 
and take your Advantage of the exceſſive and fatal Pat- 
hon thoſe deceitful Charms have inſpired ! But for 
Heav'n's ſake, at leaſt, clear your ſelf from a Crime that 
overwhelms me; and do not longer obſtinately affect to 
appear Guilty. Convince me, if poffible, that this Letter 
may be Innocent; my Fondneſs is ready to help make 
it out. Conſtrain your ſelf then but to Seem faithful, 
and I'll conftrain my ſelf to believe you. 

Cel. Go — your jealous Fits make you a Fool, and 
you don't deſerve the Reſpe& one has for you. What 
could force me, hs fain rpg to — to the mean- 
neſs of playing the Hypocrite for your ſake? And, if m 
Heart ITT Eclined, why ſhould I ſcruple — 


3 


own it freely? What! you won't admit the obliging Aſ- 


ſurance of my Sentiments, in my Detence againft your 
unjuſt Suſpicions ? Are they of Weight againſt ſuch a 
Proof ? bs it not doing me the greateſt Injury, to hear- 
ken to em? And When 'tis with the utmoſt Effort a 
Heart brings it ſelf to confeſs it Loves, when the Honour 
ot our Sex oppoſes ſuch Confeſſions, and yet the Lover, 
in Regard to him, ſees ſo great an Obſtacle removed, 
cught he to doubt ſuch an Oracle, and not be Puniſhed 2. 
And is he exculable in not firmly believing what is never 
ſaid but after the greateſt Struggling and Difficulties ima 
ginable ? Away! — ſuch Jealouhes deſerve my Anger, 
and you are not worthy of one's Concern, Pm a Fool, 
and do my ſelf Wrong to retain any Regard for you. I 
ought to fix my Eſteem elſewhere, and give you a real 
Cauſe to complain. 

Alceſt. Ah Traytreſs! how well you know my Weak- 
neſs! Tis ſtrange 1 own, and I'm moſt certainly cheated 
with theſe tender Expreſſions; But, tis no matter, I 


muſt follow my Deſtiny; My Soul is abandou'd to you; 


I'm refoly'd to make the utmoſt Proof of your Heart, 
and fee whether it can be ſo hellith as to betray me. 
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cel. No ——-you do'n't Love me, as you ought to Love 
me. : 

Alceſt. Not Love you! Nothing is comparable to 
my ſuperlative Paſſion; And in the Zeal it has to Signa- 
lize it {elf to all the World, it's even tranſported to form 
Wiſhes againſt you. Yes, I could be content that no bo- 
dy elſe ſhould think you Lovely, that you were reduced 
to ſome very miſerable Condition, that Heav'n had be- 
ſtowed neither Birth, Dignity, nor Wealth on you; that 
{o the generous Sacrifice of my Heart might repair all 
that Injuſtice of your Deſtiny; and I might now have 
the Pleaſure and Glory to ſee you receive every thing 
from the Gift of my Love. 

Cel. Tis to wiſh me well, after a very odd Manner, 
Pray Heay'n preſerve me from affording you any Occa- 
lon —— | 

Euter Dubois, in a Riding Dreſs, with a Portmantle, 
Cloak, &c. 

Alceſt. What means this Equipage, and frightful Air? 

Dub. Oh, Sir 

Alceſt. Well. 

Dub. Strange things! 

Aceſt. What? 

Dub. Troth Matters go but ſcurvily with Us, Sir. 

Alceſt. As bow? 

Dub. Shall I ſpeak out, Sir? 

Alceſt. Ay, and quickly: 

Dub. But is here no body that 

Alceſt. Trifling Raſcal!— will you ſpeak ? 

Dub. Sir, we muſt retreat. 

Alceſt How retreat? 

Duh. Why, we muſt March off, without Beat of Drum, 
or Sound of Trumpet. 

Alciſt For what? 

Dub I ſay. we muſt leave this Place. 

Alceſt. The Reaſon ? 

Dub. The Reaſon is, that we muſt be gone, Sir, with- 
out taking leave. 

Alceſs, But what doſt thou mean by theſe Speeches? 


Dub- 


m, 


the 
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Dub. Mean? Sir ;—— that we muſt pack up our Awls 
2nd ſo forth. 

Akeſt. _ I ſhall break that impertinent Pate, if 
you don't explain your ſelf better. | 

Dub. Sir, there was a Man with black Cloaths, and a 
dark Countenance, came ſtaring in as far as the Kitchin 
to leave us a Paper he brought, all ſo beſcrawled, that he 
muſt be a greater Conjurer than the Devil, that can read 
Word in't. *Tis about your Law-Suit, I dare ſay; But 
gelzebub himſelf wou'd be puzzled to unriddle it. 

Alceſt. Ha !—— How's this? —— But what has this Pa- 
per to do, Sirrah, with our Marching 37: ©; : 

Dub. Why jSir, you muſt know, that an hour af- 
terwards comes a Man that is often with you, and ask d 
for you with all the earneſtneſs in the World; and find- 
ng you were not at home, charg'd me very left! 
(knowing, Sir, that I ſerve you with the greateſt Zeal) to 
tell you how that Stay, his Name is 

Alceſt. Let his Name alone, you Coxcomb, and ſpeak 
quickly what he ſaid t'ye. 

. Whatd' ye call him, Monſieur, — In ſhort, one 
of your Friends. He told me that the Danger you are in 
required you to withdraw, and that you were threaten'd 
to be taken up. | 

Alceft. Did he tell you no Particulars? 

Dub. No; He asked for Pen, Ink, and Paper, and has 
wit ſomewhat to you, by which, I ſuppoſe, you. may 
ind out the Bottom of this Myſtery. 

Alceſt Let's ſee it then, 

Cel. What can be the Meaning of this? | 

Alceſt. I don't know — but l long to be ſatisfied 
Make haſte, you impertinent Coxcomb ! or I ſhall ſend 
jou to the Devil. | 
Dub, [after having ſearch'd his Pockets, ] Od's Heart, 
ir! I've left it on your Table. 

Aceſt. I think I'm bewitch'd to forbear—— 1 

Cel. Don't be Angry; but make what haſte you can to 
mravel this. 

Alceſt. It ſeems as if Fortune had ſworn, in ſpight of 
u my Endeayours, to hinder me from any a 

| wit 
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with you. But to triumph over this Misfortune, favour 
me with your Leave, Madam, to wait on you again, be 
fore the Evening. 


1— — 


Alceſtes and Philintes.. 


Aleeft. I Tell you 'tis my fix'd Reſolution. 
| Phil. But were it ever ſo ſevere a Blow, muſt 


you therefore be „ 


Alceſi. You may ſpare your Labour, Sir; tis Reaſon- 
ing to no purpoſe; nothing can move me from what le 
faid. No; tis too perverſe an Age, and I'll withdray 
from the deteſtable Commerce of Mankind. What! 
when Honour, Probity, Reputation, the Laws, all at once 
are againſt my Adveriary ; when the Integrity of my Cauſe 
is ev'iry where Proclaim'd; when my Soul has refed le 


cure on the firm Aſſurance of my . I'm betriyd 


by the Event. I've Juſtice o' my Side, yet muſt loſe my 
Suit; while a Rogue, whoſe Infamous Hiſtory is every 
where known, goes off Triumphant in his black Villary, 
Truth is baffled by Perjury, and he finds means to juſt! 
his cutting my Throat. His fawning Behaviour, thro 
which the Knave is manifeſt, has force enough to ſubvert 
Property, and turn the Scale of Juſtice. He gets his Vi! 
lany Crown'd by a Decree, and fo far is he from con 
tenting himſelf with the Wrong he has done me, that, tc 
add to it, there's a deteſtable Book in Print, which ti 
unpardonable even to read, a Piece of Stuff, not to be 
Nam d without the utmoſt Indignation; and yet the Raſ 
cal has the Impudence to father it upon me. Oront? 
whiſpers the Lye about too, and baſcly endeavours to ſup 
port this Abute; Orontes, that paſſes at Court for a Mat 
of Honour, and to whom the only Injury T'ye ever done 
is to have treated him with Sincerity and Frankneſs; whe 
thruſt himſelf upon me with the moſt irrefiſtible Impor 
tunity, and wou'd force from me my Opinion of 8 
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Verſes; and, becauſe I dealt honeſtly, and ſcorn'd to betray 
either him or the Truth, aſſiſts to load me with an invent- 
ed Crime. He's grown the moſt implacable Enemy I 
have, and will never forgive my diſliking his Song. And 
this now is the Complexion of Mankind! theſe are the 
Actions to which their higheſt ſenſe of Glory excites 'em ! 
Here ſee the Truth and Fidelity, the virtuous Zeal, the 
uitice and Honour that's to be found among em! In 
ſhort, there's no bearing the continual Vexation. There- 
fore LI be gone out of this Wilderneſs, this Scene of Ra- 
pine and Murder; and fince I ſee Men live together like 
Wolves and Tygers, — Traitors! farewel—— you ſhall 
have my Company no longer! | 

Phil. With Submiſſion, your Reſolution is a little too 
haſty; nor is the Evil fo great as you make it. Your Ad- 
1 Allegation you tee has not found Credit enough 
to bring you under an Arreſt. His falſe Report deftroys 
it ſelf, and is an Action he may have cauſe dearly to re- 


nt. 

2 Who he! — The Infamy of ſuch Practices ne- 
yer awes him; he's Licens'd to be a Rogue. And fo far 
i this Adventure from hurting his Reputation, that you'll 
ke him more triumphant than ever. 

Phil, In ſhort, 'tis plain that the Report he has malici- 
dull ſpread againſt you has been but little regarded; fo that 
you have nothing more to fear on that tide. And for 
your Cauſe, tis eaſie to try it over again, and you may 
be reliev'd by bringing your | 

Aceſt. No, I'll ſtop here. Whate'er I loſe by this De- 
cree, 1 won't allow my ſelf even to wiſh it Revers'd, 
Tis too plain by this how barbarouſly Right is treated, 
and d have it remain to all Poſterity as a notorious Ex- 
imple of the Villany of Mankind in our Age. Till coſt 


me indeed twenty thouſand Livres But no matter 


for twenty thoutand Livres I ſhall have a Right to Curſe 
the profligate Wickedneſs of human Nature, and to nou- 
uſo againſt it in my Breaſt immortal Hatred. 
Fil. But in ſhort 
Alceſt. But in ſhort, your Pains are thrown away. What 
an you {ay more to me, Sir, upon this? You won't _ 
t 
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the Afſurance to make Excuſes to my Face for the dey'ig 
Vileneſs of all that's paſt? | 
Phil. No, ! grant you all you can defire. Every 
thing is carry'd on by Faction and baſe Intereſt. Nothing 
now-a-days prevails. but Cunning; and Men ought to be 
of another Make. But is their want of Juſtice a Reaſon 
why we ſhou'd. abandon all Society? No —— Theſe Fauls 
in Life furniſh us with Opportunities of exerciſing our 
Philoſophy; tis the nobleſt Employment it finds. And if 
Probity reign'd every where, if all Hearts were Frank, 
Juſt and Tractable, for God's-ſake what Uſe ſhou'd we 
ave for the greateſt Part of our Virtues? But when we 
add the Practice to the Power, and can with Temper en- 
dure another's Violation of our Rights, and that a Hept 
of the moſt eſtabliſh'd Goodneſs 
Alceſt. Sir, I know you're the compleateſt Orator in 


the World, and that you perpetually abeund in fine Res 


ſonings; but all your Speeches are loſt upon me. Reaſon 
directs, that for my Welfare I ſhou'd retire; I han'c Com 


mand enough of my Tongue; Idon't know what | might 


be provok'd to ſay, and I ſhou'd bring upon my Hands 
thouſand — Therefore, without more Contr 
verſie, leave me to wait for Celimene; I muſt have be 


Conſent to my Deſign; I ſhall ſee now it ſhe really lores 
me, and this is the critical Opportunity that will convince 


me of the Truth. 
Phil. Let's go to Eliante, and wait for her coming, 
Alceft. No, I'm too full of Trouble. Go you to her 
3 leave me in this private Corner with my Melan 
oly. 
Phil. *Tis leaving you with very indifferent Company 
I'll go and perſwade Eliante to come to you. [Exit Phil 


[ Alceſtes retires to 4 corner of the Stage 


Enter Celimene and Orontes. 


Oront, Yes, Madam, you are to conſider whether by 
ſuch tender Engagements you'll make me entirely yours 


I muſt have a poſitive and full Declaration. No Love 


can bear to be held in ſuſpence. In ſhort, if the Ardout 
of my Flame has warm'd your Heart, you ought not te 
diſſemble it; And, for a Proof, I only defire you nc 
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longer ſuffer Alceſtes's Pretenſions, but facrifice him, Ma- 
am, to my Nobler Paſſion, and Baniſh him your Com- 


very pany from this ver y Day. | 
bing WY” Cel. But what mighty Quarrel have you _ him, 
o bee. > You, whom I have heard ſpeak ſo much in his Praiſe? 

aon orn. As for that, Madam — why — a—— There's 


als, Occafion, in ſhort, for theſe Explanations; all the bu- 
our g ness is to know your Lady ſhip's Sentiments. Be pleas d 
then to chuſe which of us you'll retain; my Reſolution 
&yends entirely on yours. | | 

Alceſtes. ¶ Shewing himſelf.) The Gentleman is in the 
icht, Madam, tis fit you ſhou'd make your Choice, and 
tis Demand agrees with my Wiſhes. I'm full of the 
ime preſſing Concern; my Paſſion wou'd have ſome 
doubted Mark of yours. *Tis certain that Affairs of 
lis Nature ought not to be protracted, and this is the 
proper time to unfold your Heart. 


prtunity of my Paſſion diſturb your good Fortune. 

Alceſt. And I will by no means, jealous Sir, or not jeꝛ- 
bus, admit you to any Share in a Heart with me. 

Oront. If ſhe thinks your Love preferable to mine 
3 If ſhe's but capable of the leaſt Thought in your 
our —— 

Orone. I vow T'll quit all Pretenſions to her. 

Aceſt. I ſwear ſolemnly III not fee her more. 
Oront. You are now to ſpeak freely, Madam. 

Alceſt. You need not be afraid, Madam, to explain 
your ſelf. 


Incinations. 


ud chuſe which of us you pleaſe. 

Oront. Is it poſſible you ſhou'd ſeem in Pain about ſuch 

| Choice? 

Alceft, Is it poſſible you ſhon'd deliberate? 

Cel. Good Heav'ns! How improper is this Importuni- 

and how much you're both in the Wrong! Tis not 

tat I'm at a loſs which to chuſe: *Tis not that my Heart 

berates, or is ſuſpended between you; — = 
| thing 
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Oront.- Oh dear Sir ! I wou'd by no means let the Im- 


Oront. You have nothing to do but to hint to us your 


Alceſt. You have nothing to do but to decide at once, 
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thing is eaſſer than to determine according to our Wiſhes, 


But to make ſuch a Declaration before you, is too great 


a Violence to me; and why ſhou'd a Sentence, which 
cannot but diſoblige, be pronounc'd to any Body's Face? 
a Heart may make ſufficient Diſcovery of its Inclination, 
without an open Quarrel. And ttis ſufficient, after all, 
if the rejected Lover is inform'd by more gentle Eyi- 
dences that his Cares are not likely to be ſucceſsful. 

Oront. No, I'm not afraid of a free Confeſſion. And 
I give my Vote for it. 

Alceft. And. I demand it. Nay, tis what I have the 
Boldneſs to inſiſt upon, more than any thing. And] 
don't defire to ſee any of your exquiſite Addreſs. I know 
your great Care is how to retain all the World; but no 
more Amuſement, I beſeech you! *Tis tit you ſhou'd de- 
clare very plainly, Madam, or I ſhall take your avoiding 
it to be a Deciſion; I ſhall know bow to interpret your 
Silence, and will look upon all the worſt I can imagine, 
to be as good as ſaid to me. i 

Oront. I think you're much in the right, Sir, to be 
warm on this Occaſion. And I ſubſcribe to what you've 
ſaid. 

Cel. Deliver mt) —— how Teaſing you are with your 
Caprices! tis very unreaſonable what you demand. WH. 
han't I told you what tis reſtrains me? T'l} be judg'd by 
Eliante whether Tm not in the Right. 

Enter Eliante and Philintes. | 

Cel. Wow'd you believe it, Couſin, I'm Perſecuted here 
to Death, by two N whoſe Humours ſeem to 
have conſpir'd to this very Purpoſe. Nothing will fatiſ- 
fie em both, but I muſt declare which of em I chuſe; 
and, by a Sentence pronounc'd to his Face, forbid the 
other any future Endeayours. Pray tell me, is this ever 
done? % 

Elian. For God's ſake don't refer it to me, perhaps 
you conſult the wrong Perſon; I'm for People that ſpeak 
plainly their Thoughts. | N 

Oront. Tis to no purpoſe, Madam, to decline it. 

Alceſt. Your Evaſions here will be but ill ſeconded. 

Oront, Nay you muſt, you muſt ſpeak. 
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Hleeft. No you need but perfiſt in your Silence. 
Orent. I deſire but one Word to end our Controy 


ſerſie 
Ales. And I underſtand you without a word. 


Enter Acaſtes, Clitander, and Arſinoe. 

4caft. Not to offend you Madam, we are both come 
to unravel a certain ſmall Affair with you. | 

cli. You are here very luckily, Gentlemen, this Mat- 
ter concerns you too, | 

Arſin. Madam, you may poſſibly be ſurpris d to fee me 
ere. But theſe Gentlemen are the Cauſe of my coming, 
They have both been making their Complaints to me of 
u Affair which J can very hardly believe, and I've too 
ieh an Opinion of you to imagine yeu capable of ſuch 
crime. No, I cou'd not ſuffer my Eyes to be con- 
inc'd by their ſtrongeſt Proofs; And therefore laying a- 
kde all petty Differences between Friends, I was willing 
w joyn Company with em, Madam, that 1 might have 
the Satis faction of ſeeing how you'll clear your ſelf of this 
Gumny. . 

Acaſ. Yes Madam, Let's ſee now with what Compo- 
fre of Soul you'll bear what follows This Letter, I 
me it, you writ to Clitander. | 

Clit. And this tender Epiſtle, Madam, to Araſtes. 

Acaſ. You'll find nothing here, Gentlemen, but what's 
y plain to be underſtood; And I don't doubt but her 
quent Civility has long made you acquainted with her 
land. But this I aſſure you is particularly worth the 
tearing, [reads.} 

pure a ſtrange Man, Clitander, to condemn my Mirth, 
md to reproach me, that I'm never ſo gay as when I'm not 
wh you, Nothing can be a more unſuſt Charge. And if 
dent immediately come and att my Pardon, Il not for- 
ne you as long as I live. Our great Flemiſh Vicount —— 
Tis pity he's not here now—— Our great Flemiſh Fl. 
wnt, with whom your Complaint begins, is a Man I've done 
nh for ever, and ſince I once ſaw him for half an Hour to- 
ther ingeniouſiy ſpitting into the Baſin of a Fountain to 
make Circles in the Water, I have not been able to entertain 
tolerable Thought of him, As for the lintle Marqueſs _- 

| *d 
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held me Yeſterday ſo long by the Hand, — Meaning with. 
out Vanity, Gentlemen, your humble Servant 
Notion of him is. that there is not in Nature any thing ſo tri. 
vial in his whole Perſon and Charaaer. And theſe are you 
People of that ſort of Merit which conſiſts in a Sword and 
Feather. Then for the grave Gentleman in green Ribbons, —.. 
Tis coming to you, Sir, [to Alceſtes] He ſerves to divert 
me ſometimes with his Blunineſs and humourſome Chagrin, 
but upon a thouſand Occaſions I think him the moſt trouble. 
ſome Creature in the World. And for Monſieur the Man of 
Sonnets — Now for your Part [ to Orontes ] For Monſiur 
the Man of Sonnets, who ſets up for a Wit, and will be an Au. 
thor in ſpight of Nature and all the World, I can't for ny 
Life give my ſelf the Torture to hearken to a Word he ſay; 
and his Proſe is as Nauſeous to me as his Verſe. Will yu 
pleaſe to aſſure your ſelf then, that Im not always ſo won. 

ly entertain d as you imagine; That I find more t ſay 
to you than I could wiſh, in every Company I'm drawn int; 
And that the Preſence of People we love adds always a mighty 
Reliſh to our Pleaſures. 

Clitan. Now for me Gentlemen. [Reads.] [To Acaſtes.] 
Your Clitander, whom you ſpeak of, and who affefs ſo much 
the Gallant, is the laſt Man in the World I 2 have a 
Friendſhip for. He's mad, in ſhort, to dream that he is be. 
lov'd, and you to blame not to believe you are. Therefore to 
ſet you right in your Reaſon, change Sentiments with hin, 
— ſee me as often as you can to ſupport me under the Perſi. 
cution he gives me. 

A very fine Model this of a Character! And I need 
not tell your Lidyſhip what is the proper Name for it. 
We ſhall only do you the Juſtice, Madam, to go into all 
publick Places, and expoſe to View this glorious Picture 
of your Heart, | 

 Acaſ. I might ſay ſomething to you now, and here“ 
Subject enough before me. But the Duce take me if | 
think you worth my Anger. And I ſhall let you feel 
gad. that the little Marqueſſes, for their Conſolation, have 
Hearts of a much higher Price. 

Oront. What! Is this my Uſage then after all you have 
Writ to me? Has your Heart, in the falſe Dreſs of pre- 


tended 
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vith. tended Love, made à Practice of promiſing it ſelf by 
—M Turns to all Mankind? Go—— as great a Bubble as Pye 
5 tri deen, 1 am now ſuch no longer; You have done me one 
ow Favour at leaſt; in teaching me to know you. I'm a 
al einer by it of a Heart which you thus reſtore me, and 
_— ball find my Revenge, Madam, in your Loſs — | #0 
liver WY Alceſt.] Sir, I have no more Objections to your Paſſion, 
grin, I affure you, and you may conclude with the Lady as 
6, WW [202 as you pleaſe. 
an of Arſin. Well! this is abſolutely one of the moſt barba- 
T1 o, Actions in the World —— I am ſhock'd' at it, and 
4.8 <2 forbear ſpeaking. Was ever any Proceeding like 
„ my oY Ladyſhip's ! As for the Croud of your Pretenders, I 
ſays, 15 t concern my ſelf But for this Gentleman, that 
* fix d your Happineſs! A Man of his Honour and 
won WW Merit! and one who was fond of you to Idolatry — 
was he a Man to be 
into; Alceſt. Pray will you leave me, Madam, to manage 
„2% my own Intereſts, and don't take upon your ſelf a need- 
lels Trouble. Your engaging in my Quarrel will beto no 
iſtes.] Purpoſe, I'm not in a Capacity of making a Return to 
mach _ 9 3 = are not the Perſon I cou'd 
, 1 u. chr 
we oil tber Choice e to revenge my {elf by ano- 
ore to Arſm. Alas! Sir. Do you imagine We cou'd entertain 
im, lach a Thought, or that any body is in ſuch deſperate 
Perſe Firs to have you? No, you're exceſſive Vain, if you flat- 
ter your ſelf with any ſuch Belief. This Lady's Refuſe 
needs choice Ware indeed to ſet one's Heart upon ! Unde- 
or it. ve your ſelf pray, and learn to be ſomewhat leſs 
to all hughty People of my Rank are not for ſuch as You. 
icture You'll do well Sir, to Languiſh ftill for your Miſtreſs here, 
and I ſhall long to ſee ſo delicious a Match. Exit. 
here's Alceſt. Well — Thus far 1 have been fitent, in ipight 
» if 1 of all that I have ſeen and heard; and I've given every 
ſee I body leave to ſpeak before me. ls it tufficient Madam? 
hae Have I governd my ſelf long enough, and may | 


00 —— 
1 have Cel. Yes, you may, Sir, you may ſay every thing in 
f pre. the World. You have Cauſe to complain, ie Capi 
ended Vo I. III. O proach 
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proach me, as much as you pleaſe. I have been to blame, 
and in my Confuſion will not offer to make any frivo- 
lous Excuſes. Tho? I deſpiſe the Anger of the other 
Gentlemen. to you I plead Guilty. Your Reſentment no 
doubt is reaſonable, and I know how Criminal 1 muft 
needs appear to you; I know that every thing ſpeaks me 
unfaithful; and that in ſhort. you have abundant Reaſon 
to hate me; Hate me therefore——1 give my con- 
ſent to it. | 

Alceſt. Can I then, Traytreſs, can I at once get the 
Victory over all my Tenderneſs F And tho' I ſhould ever 
ſo firmly reſolve to hate you——Haye I a Heart, alas! 
that will obey me? [to Eliante and Philintes] You ſee here 
the ſtrange Effect of an uſurping and unworthy Paſſion; 
I make you both Witneſſes of my Weakneſs. But, to 
tell you the Truth, this is not all; I'll carry it to the ut. 
moſt Extreme, and convince you with how little Reaſon 
we are call'd Wiſe, and that in all Hearrs there's ſtill too 
much of Man. Yes, perfidious Woman! I'm willing to 
forget your Crimes, and cover em under the Name of 
a Frailty into which your Youth has been berray'd by the 
Vice of the Times Provided you'll heartily joyn with 
me in a Deſiꝑn I have form'd to abandon all Mankind; 
aad now reſolve to follow me to my Deſart, where I've 
1worn to) paſs in Solitude the reſt of my Life. This is 
the only way by which you can efface the Guilt of your 
Letters: And by which, after a Diſcovery, which ought 
to raiſe Abhorrence in a Noble Heart, I can juſtify my 
felf in perſeyering to love you. 

Cel. My Stars !———what ! renounce the World before 
I'm grown Old? And go bury-my felf alive in a De- 
fart ? 

Alceſl, Why, if your Flame is equal to mine, what 
ſignifies all the Reſt of the World to you? Are not your 
Wiſhes ſatisf yd in me ? 

Cel. But Solitude at Twenty, is a moſt frightful Thing. 
1 have not a Soul heroick enough to engage in any ſuch 
Reſolution. If the giving you my Hand wou'd content 
you, Sir, I cou'd poſſibly yield to that, and 

Alceſt. No Now I deteſt you. And this Refuſal 

6 has 
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has contributed more to my Cure than all beſides. Since 
your Heart is not ſo United to mine, as to be able to find 
all in me, as well as I in you, Go——1I reject you, as 
becomes me; and this ſtabbing Affront has for ever freed 
me from your Tyranny. [Exit Celimene. 

Alceſt. [to Eliante.] Your Beauty, Madam, is adorn'd 


by a Thouſand noble Vertues, and in you alone I have 


found Sincerity. I have long had a juſt Eſteem for you; 
but let me always eſteem you as I have, without preſu- 
ming to offer a Heart, diſtracted with various Troubles, 
to the Honour of wearing your Chains. I am ſenſible 
I'm unworthy of it, and I begin to know at laſt that 
Heav'n has not form'd me for any ſuch Alliance; That it 
wou'd be too mean a Homage to preſent you the Refuſe 
of a Heart not worthy of your accepting, and that in 
ſhort —— | 


Eliant. You may (purſue that Thought, I am not at a 


Loſs about beſtowing my Hand, and here's your Friend, 
dare fay, without troubling my ſelf further, wou'd not 
be averſe to accepting it. 


Phil. That Honour, Madam, comprehends the whole 


of my Ambition, and 1 ſhou'd think my Life but a cheap 
Sacrifice to the Hopes of obtaining it. 
Alceſt. May you both then Jive to taſte the trueſt Feli- 


eit y, in retaining for ever the fame Value of each other. 


While I, betray d on every fide, and cover'd with Iu- 
juries, retire from a Scene where Vice is Triumphant, and 


go ſeek ſome remote Corner of the Earth, where one 
may enjoy the Liberty of being Honeſt. Exit. 
Phil Come, Madam, let's follow him, and uſe all our 


Endeavours to divert him from his Deſign. 
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” ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE 


BOOKSELLER 


Concerning the following LETTER. 


T 


HE Miſantrope, the very Firſt time 
das acted, having received the Appro- 


bation which the Reader cannot refuſe it, and 
the Court (before whom it was play'd) being 


then 


at Fontainbleau, I thought I cou'd not do 


any thing more agreeable to the Public, than 
to impart this Letter which was - written a 


Day 


or two afterwards by a Perſon of Qua- 


lity upon this Comedy. He who writ it, be- 
ing a Man whoſe Merit and Abilities are very 
well known, his Letter was ſeen by the beſt 
Part of the Court; and all who had any Still 


in theſe Things, thought it - ſo judicious, that 1 


wWAas 


per/waded fince it had pleaſed them, 


the Reader would be obliged to me for my Care 


in getting a Copy of it for him, not doubting 
but he will do it the ſame Juſtice which ſo ma- 


ny. Perſons of the higheſt Rank have done it. 


A 


| | 
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LE T T 


Written upon tljge 
UI SANT ROPE. 


FIR, 


* O U ought to have been ſatisfyd with what I faid 
2 to you of Moliere's laſt Comedy, which you ſaw as 
gel as I, without obliging me to write my Thoughts to 
40 jou, I can't refuſe doing what you deſire; but remem- 
ter your Promiſe to me, and don't expoſe at Fontainbleau 
(blervations that I made only to obey you. Be tender 
@ WMimy Reputation; and conſider that the Courtiers, whoſe 
a- ite is fo refined, will not have the fame Indulgence for 
„e- Ie as you have. 

Before we go to the Foundation of this Comedy, it is 


af Per to ſee what was the Author's Aim; and I think 
ſb deſerves Praiſe, if he has effected what he propoſed ; 
ei Wd this is the firſt thing that muſt be examined. I might 


ell you in two Words, if I had a Mind to avoid a long 
iſcourſe, that the Comedy has pleaſed, and that the Au- 
ttor's Deſign being to pleaſe, the Criticks cannot ſay he 
ks done ill, fince had he done better, (if that be poſſi- 
e) he might not perhaps have ſucceeded fo well. 

Let us, therefore, examine the Paſſages by which he 
$ pleaſed; and let us ſee what was the Aim of his Work: 
| was not his Intention to write a Comedy full of Inci- 


dents, 
A i 8 5 


766 LETTER pon 
dents, but only a Play wherein he might ſpeak ageinſt 
the Manners of the Age. This made him take a Miſan. 
trope for his Heroe; and as the Word Miſantrope ſignifies an 
Enemy to Mankind, it muſt be agreed he could not haye 
choſen a Perſon, who in Probability, could ſpeak better 
againſt Mankind, than their Enemy. This Choice is ſtil 
more admirable, with reſpe& to the Theatre; and the 
"Spleen, the Indignation, the Pettiſhneſs, the Whims, and 
the Sallies of a Miſantrope, being things very fit for Action, 
that Character is one of the moſt ſhining that can be 
brought on the Stage. 6 | 

The Author's Skill is not conſpicuous in the Choice 
of that Character alone, but likewiſe in all the others; 
and as nothing ſets a Thing off more than its Oppoſite, 
it may not only be {aid that the Miſantrope's Friend, who 
is a wiſe and prudent Man, ſhews to Advantage the Chi. 
rater of that ridiculous Perſonage ; but likewiſe that the 

Miſantrope's Infirmity ſets off his Friend's Wiſdom. 
Moliere being none of thoſe who do not do every thing 
equally well, was no leſs happy in the Choice of his 0 
ther Characters; fince the Miſantrope s Miſtreſs is a Young 
Widow of a Coquet Humour, and ſtockt with a Mal 
cious Wis. Here we muſt lift up our Hands, and ad 
mire the Author's Skill; not but that the Character is com 
mon enough, and others may have hit upon it, but what 
is wonderful is, that in a Play, where Moliere propoſes te 
ſpeak againſt the Manners of the Age without {paring 
any body, he, at once, exhibits to View a Woman give 
up to Slander, and a Man that hates his kind, I leave 
you to think if thoſe two Perſons can't naturally ipeak 
againſt all the World, fince the one hates Mankind, an 
the other delights to ſpeak all the ill of 'em that ſhe can. It 
deed the Addreſs of this Author is admirable , thele art 
things which every body does not obſerve, and whici 
zre done with a great deal of Judgment. The Miſantrot 
alone could not have ſpoken againſt all Mankind; but ti 
find a way to make him be aſſiſted by a Coquet, is 2 
the ſame time finding a way to put the laſt Hand tt 
the Picture of the Age in one ſingle Piece. In the Pla 
the Age is entirely pourtraid, ſince we like wiſe ſee there 
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nt Wl in a Woman who would paſs for a Prude, oppoſed to a 
n. Coquet, and Marquiſſes repreſenting the Court; ſo that 
an i may be affirmed that in this Comedy is to be ſeen all 
ave Wl i+:t can be ſaid againſt the Manners of the Age. But as 
cer Wl | is not enough to ſay a Thing, unleſs one proves it, I 
(til MN bal, in examining this Piece Act by Act, point out an 
the Wl tindred Things which are ſet in their true Light, with 


and r great deal of Art, and which are comprehended by none 
ion, Wl bi: ſuch underſtanding Perſons as your ſelt. 
n be WM Things of the greateſt intrinfick worth would often- 
tes be leſs efteemed, if Art had not lent them ſome 
oice Wl Afiſtance; and it may be faid, that however valuable 
ers; Wh they be, Art always, inhances their Price. A Diamond, 
lite, WW when 'tis ſet, has much more brightneſs than it had be- 
who Wi fore; and the fineft Picture in the World would loſe its 
Ch. texuty, were it be placed out of its Light. 
100 'Tis the ſame with every thing elſe; and the Actions 
tat are repreſented to us on the Stage, appear to us 
more or [es agreeable, according as the Poet's Art ſhews 
them to us; not that he ought tomaketoo much uſe of it, 
fnce too much Art ceaſes tobe Art, and to conceal it is ſome» 
ines the greateſt Art of all. Every Exceſs is blameable, 
id nd the greateſt Beauties loſe a vaſt deal of their Luſtre, 
com when they are expoſed to too great a Light. The Pro- 
wha actions of Wit are the ſame, and eſpecially thoſe which 
oles M rgzrd the Stage; they require certain Poſitions which 
parin it; more difficult to hit upon than the moſt witty Conceits; 
| giver in ſhort, there are none ſo ſtupid, but have ſometimes 
ene Thoughts come into their Heads, but there are few that 
peu nov how to bring them out and place them. This is what 
d, z were performs fo well, as you may obſerve throughout 
an. lugt piece. This ingenious and admirable Comedy begins 
nele Auch the Miſantroße, whoſe very Action ſpeaks tis he, 
whiciyen before he opens his Mouth; vyhich makes us judge 
1/anir0/fie will keep to his Character, as he ought, ſince he be- 
; but tens ſo well to make himſelf be taken notice of. 
t. 15 ½ la this firſt Scene, he explodes thoſe who are ſe much 
Jand t ecuſtomed to make Proteſtations of Friendſhip, that 
the Pla dey equally careſs their Friends, and thoſe who ought to 
ee there e indifferent to them, the Knave and the Honeſt Man alike 
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and at the ſame time, by the Anger he is in with his Friend, 


he fignifies that they who receive thoſe Careſſes with too 
much Complaiſance, are no leſs Faulty than thoſe that 

ive them; and by what his Friend anſwers him, he ſhews 
that he deſigns to oppoſe all. Mankind; and by theſe fey 
Words we are let into the Character he is to maintain 
throughout the whole Piece. But ſince he could not ſhew 
this without having Cauſe, the Author has hunted for e. 
very Thing that can exec a Man's Patience; and as there 
is hardly any body but what bas ſome Law-Suit upon his 
Hands, and as tis a Thing very contrary to the Humour 
of ſuch a Perſor., he did not fail to make him in Lay; 
and fince the wiſeſt of Men are generally crabbed when 
they are Litigants he might juſtly put what he wou'd into 
the Mouth of a Miſantrope, who is likely to ſhew his ill 
Humour more than anotber, both againſt his Judges anc 


*Twas not enough to make him ſay, that he would op 

ſe all Mankind, without giving him Scope to do 1 
Several People ſay things which they don't do; and the 
Auditor has no ſooner heard him take this Reſolution 
but he longs to ſee the Effects of it; which he diſco 
vers in the following Scene, and which ought to mak 
him acknowledge the Skill of the Author, who ſo {oor 
anſwers his Deſire. 

This ſecond Scene is very diverting and engaging,ſinc 
we ſee a Man of Quality offering to the Miſantrope thoſ 
Civilities which he had juſt before blamed, and he is o 
Neceſſity obliged either to bely his Character, or be ver 
blunt with him. But he is ſtill more perplex'd afterwards 
for the ſame Perſon reads a Sonnet to him, and will forc 
him to tell his Opinion of it. The Miſantrope at fit 
ſhews a little Shineſs, and endeavours to make him co 
prehend what he don't care to tell him flatly, that h 


may not put him to Contuſion, but at length he is fot 


ced to ſpeak his Thoughts plainly ; which he does in 
manner that is very proper to divert the Spectator. 
ters him know that the Sonner is worſe than an old Sta 
za of a Ballad which he repeats to him; that 'tis only 
ſenſeleſs quibling with Words, but that the Ballad 
mu 


nd, 
too 
that 
ws 
few 
tain 
hew 
I e. 
here 


1 bis] 


wards 


1 forc 


at fir 


n co 


that h 
is fol 
es in 


Ts 


Jallad 
mu 


what we call Points or Falls, rather than 
will certainly like it. Nay, I faw ſome, at the firſt Re- 
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much more expreſſive, ſince it at leaſt denotes a Man in 
love, who wou'd refuſe ſuch a City as Paris for his Mi- 
treſs. 


1 don't think any thing can be more agreeable than 
this Scene. The Sonnet is not bad, according to the 


manner of Writing now-a-days; and thoſe who love 
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ood Senſe, 


eſentation of this Piece, who expoſed their own Cha- 


acter to the Ridicule of this Scene, whilſt it was . 
ing; for they cry'd out that the Sonnet was good, till t 
Miſantrope had criticiſed it, and then they were all con- 
founded. 


There are an hundred Things in this Scene, which 
make the Wit of the Author conſpicuous. The Choice of 
the Sonnet is one of them, in a Time when all our Cour- 
ters are turn d Poets. We may add to this; that Perſons 
of Quality think their Birth ought to be their Excuſe 
when they write ill; and they preſently cry, This is writ 
en cavalier, and à Gentleman ought to know no more. But 
they ſhou'd rather conſider that Perſons of Quality ought 
to do better than others, or at leaſt not to publiſh what 


they do ill. 


This firſt Act having pleaſed every Body, and being buf 
of two Scenes, muſt needs be perfectly fine; ſince the 
French, who always love to ſee new Perſons, wou'd have 
been tired with it, if it had not been yery diverting and 
engaging, | | | 

After having ſeen the Miſantrope rail at thoſe who make 
Proteſtations of Friendſhip indifferently ro all the World, and 
at thoſe who anſwer them with the ſame warmth; af- 
ter having heard him ſpeak againſt his Adverſary, and 
ſeen him condemn the Sonnet, and quarrel with the Au- 
thor of it, one can deſire nothing more than to ſee him 
in Love, ſince Love muſt needs give ſome Diſturbance to 
Perſons of this Character, and ſince in ſuch a Condition 
we may expect ſomething very pleaſant from him, eve- 
ry one generally treating that Paſſion according to his na- 
tural Temper; and tis from hence that ſo many Things 

Vo I. III. P are 
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are attributed to Love, which often ought only to be 
aſcribed to the Humour of the Man. 

If you deſire to ſee the Miſantrope in Love, you are ſa- 
tisfy'd in this Scene, fince here he appears with his Mi- 


ſtreſs, but with the Haughtineſs that's common to Men 


of his Character. He is not Submiſſive, he is not Lan. 
guiſhing; but he freely tells her the Faults he finds in her, 
and reproaches her for giving a good Reception to all 
Comers; and for-a piece of Courtſhip, he tells her that 
he ſhou'd be glad if he did not love her, and that he 
loved her only for -his Sins. Not but that, for all this, 
he is as amorous as any Body, as we ſhall fee by and by, 
During their Converſation ſome Viſiters come to ſee this 
Miſtreſs; he would fain haye her refuſe to.ſce them; and 
ſhe anſwering him, that one of 'em is of Service to her 
in a Law-ſuit, he bids her rather loſe her Cauſe than 
fre Un, 

It muſt be agreed, this Thought is not currant, and 
none but a Miſantrope could ſay any ſuch Thing. At 
length all the Company comes in, and the Miſantroe is 
fo enrag'd, that he would fain go away. *Tis here that 
Molieres Wit is remarkable, ſince in two Verſes, joyn'd 
to ſome Action that denotes Indignation, he ſhews the 
Power of Love over the Hearts of all Mankind, and even 
over that of the Miſantrope, withaut making him depart 
from his Character. His Miftreſs twice bids . him ſtay, 
he lets her knovr he will not; fo ſoon as ſke gives him 
leave with a little Coldneſs, he tarries, and by 4 a two 
or three Steps to go, and at the ſame Inſtant returning, 
he ſhews that Love during that time is ſtrugling with his 
Character, and remains Conqueror: which is very judiciouſly 
done of the Author, for Love ſurmounts all Things. 
One thing more 1 think admirable in this Place; tis . 
manner how the fair Sex act to make themſelves to be 
obey'd; and what a power a Woman has, to reclaim 
ſuch a Man as the Miſantrope, who had but juſt be- 
fore quarrelled with her, by ſaying to him, I will have 
voss ſtay, and then changing her Tone, you may go. Yet 
this happens every Day, and it cinnot be better repre- 
ſented than ig this Scene. After ſo many Tg fo 
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different, and ſo naturally touch'd and repreſented in four 
Verſes, we have a Scene of Converſation, in which are 
two Marquiſſes, the Mi/an#rope's Friend, and a Couſin of 
the Miſantrope's Miſtreſs. The young Widow, at whoſe 
Houſe all the Company meets, is not ſorry to have them 
there; rather ſeems glad of it, being politic, and deſi- 
rous to keep in with every Body, ſhe was not willing to 
be deny'd to the two Marqueſſes, as the Miſantrope deſi- 
xd, The Converſation is all at the Neighbour's Coſt ; 
amd the ſlanderous Coquet diſcovers her Skill in Calumny, 
and ſhews that ſhe is one of thoſe who underhand abuſe 
their beſt Friends. 1 
This Converſation proves that the Author is not ex- 
hauſted, ſince they mention twenty Characters which are 
admirably well deſcribed in a few Lines each; and one 
may ſay they are ſo many Subjects for Comedies, which 
Moliere freely beſtows on any that have a mind to uſe 
them. The Miſantrope duly maintains his Character du- 
ring this Converſation, and ſpeaks to them with his uſu- 
al Freedom. It is hardly ended but he does an Action like 
himſelf, by telling the two Marquiſſes that he won't 
till they are gone; and he wou'd certainly have kept hi 
Word, ſince Men of his Character ſeldom recede, had he 
had not been oblig'd to go along with a Guard about the 
Difference he had had with Oxontes for condemning bis 
Sonnet. Here this Act ends. | 
The third begins with a Scene between the two Mar- 
queſſes, who ſay things which are very ſuitable to their 


Character, and which ſhew, by the Applauſes they re- 


ceive, that one may always bring Marquiſſes on the Stage, 
fo long as one makes em ſay any thing they never be- 
fore 2 The Bargain they make to tell one another 
the Marks of Eſteem they receive from their Miſtreſs, is 
an Addreſs .in the Author which prepares the end Ead af 
his Play, as you will ſoon obſerve. 

There is in the ſame Act a Scene between two Wo- 
men, which is ſo much the finer, as their Characters are 
entirely oppoſite, and therefore ſet off one another. The 
one is a young Widow, as coquettiſh as ſhe is cenſori- 
ous; and the other a Woman who wou d paſs for -a 
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Prude; and who in her Heart is no leſs worldly given 
than the Coquet. She gives to this latter ſome charita- 
ble Advice concerning her Conduct; the Coquet receives 
it very well in Appearance; and in her turn, to repay the 
Obligation, tells bon that ſhe will let her know what the 
World ſays of her, and gives her a Picture of the Life of 
Prudes, in Colours as ſtrong as thoſe which the Prude 
the employ'd 'to repreſent to her the Carriage of Co- 
uets : And what makes this Scene more agreeable, is, 
that ſhe who ſpoke firſt is vex'd that t'other pays her in 
the ſame Coyn. | | 
In this Scene we have all that can be ſaid of Women, 
ſince there's none of em but comes under one of thoſe 
two Characters; and if there's any Difference, tis only 
as to More or Leſs. 
Theſe two Women, after having ſpoken freely con- 
cerning their Way of Living, part; and the Coquet leaves 
the Prude with the Miſantrope, whom ſhe ſees coming 
in. As the Prude has Wit, and having choſen the Cha- 
racter ſhe is of only to bring her Matters about. ſhe does all 
ſhe can to attract the Miſantrope, whom ſhe's in Love 
with. She praiſes him, ſhe. rails at the Cequet, would 
fain perſuade him that he is trick'd, and carries him to 
her Houſe to give him Proofs of it; which is the Subject 
of ſome of the Things that happen in the fourth Act. 
This Act begins with the Relation of the Reconcile- 
ment of the Miſantrope with the Sonneteer, and the 
Friend of the former diſcourſes the Coquet's Couſin a+ 
bout it. The Verſes of this Relation are extreamly fine < 
but what is to be obſerved in it is, that the Character of 
the Miſantrope is maintain d with the lame Vigour, as he 
ſh2ws at the beginning of the Play. Thoſe two Perſons 
. diſcourſe. ſome time concerning their reſpective Affecti- 
ons, and are interrupted. by the Miſautrope himſelf; who 
appears turiouſly Jealous-: and the Spectator ealil y ima- 
gines, by what he ſaw in the preceding Act, that the 
Prude with whom he went out, had put this in his Head. 
Anger makes him do what any — elſe wou d do in 


-his Place, be their Humour what it wou'd : he offers his 
Heart to his Miſtreſsd handſom Kialwoman : but ſhe em 
| | im 
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en bim that he ſpeaks only thro' Indignation, and that a guil- 


ta- ty Perſon when ſhe is lov'd, ſoon appears innocent. They 
es leave him with his Miſtreſs who comes on. 

he I think nothing can be finer that this Scene, it is all 
he ſerious, and yet there are few in the Play that are mare 


of diverting. We ſee in it a natural gay nga wh of 
de what Lovers do every Day on ſuch Occaſions. The Mi- 
. ſantrope at firſt ſeems as much enraged as he is jealous; 
15, one wou'd think nothing cou'd diminiſh* his Anger, and 
hs that tho' his Miſtreſs fully juſtify'd her ſelf, he wou'd-* 
| hardly be appeas'd.. Yet, behold the Author's Addreſs ! © 
MN, that jealous, that 2 fiery Man, appears quite 
ſe calm again, he talks of nothing but the defire he has to 
ily do his Miſtreſs Service: and what is admirable, is that 

he ſays all theſe Things to her before ſhe has juſtify'd © 

Ne her ſelf, and after ſhe has told him that he has reaſon to 


ves be jealous. This is ſnewing the Power that Love has o- 
ng yer the Hearts of all Mankind, and at the ſame time lets 
ha- us know what Women are able to work on their Lovers, 


all only by changing the Tone of their Voice and by affu. 
We ming an Air which appears at once both haughty and at. 
ad tractive. For my part, I cannot ſufficiently wonder, 
to when J ſee a Coquet (without juſtifying herſelf,) reclains -.. 
ect not a whining Lover, but a Miſantrope; and oblige him, 
not only to beg her to juſtifie her ſelf, but even to make 
le- Proteſtations of Love, which have no other End than 
the the Happineſs of the Object beloved; and yet to remain 
as obſtinate, after ſhe has brought him again to her Yoke, 
Ie < and not to clear his Doubts, purely to have the Pleaſure 
of of a complete Triumph. This is what is call'd mana- 
be ging the Scenes: this is what is call'd working with Art; 
and repreſenting, with delicate Strokes, what daily paſſes 
in the World. I don't think the Beauties of this Scene 
were perceiv'd by all that {aw it. It is too nicely hand- 
led: but I can affirm that every body took notice it was 
well writ, and that Perſons of Wit were aware of the 
Delicacies of it. 


in In the other part of the Act, the Miſantropes Serrant 
5 comes to look for his Maſter, to inform him that one is 
e 


can cb tell him ſometching Aha Law-ſuit, As 
4 ; wit 
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Wit may enter as well in ſmall Things as in great, there 
Is a youu deal of it in this Scene, finee the Servant ex. 
erciſes the Miſantrope's Patience, and what he ſays wou'd 
— leſs effect if he belong d to a Maſter of another 
Temper. | | 

The Scene of the Servant in the fourth Act gave us 
room to believe, the Lawſuit wou'd ſeon be ſpoken of. 
And in the beginning of the fifth we are inform'd that 
*tis loſt; and the Miſantrope acts as I ſaid at firſt, His 
Chagrin, which obliges him to walk about and muſe, 
Makes him retire into a Corner of the Room, where he 
preſently ſees his Miſtreſs enter with the Man with whom 
he had quarrell'd concerning the Sonnet. This Man 

reſſes her to declare herſelf, and to make her Election 

tween him and his Rivals, which gives occaſion to the 
Miſantrope to do a Thing which is of a piece with his 
Character. He comes out of the Place he is in, and 
makes the ſame Requeſt to her. The Coquet till acts 
like a Woman of Wit and Cunning; and by a Proceedin 
which appears modeſt, tells em that ſhe knows which 
ſhe ought to chuſe, and that ſhe is not at a loſs; but that 
ſhe won't declare herſelf in the preſence of him whom 
ſhe is to Reject. They are interrupted by the Prude and 
by the Marquiſſes, who each bring a Letter ſhe had writ 
againſt them : Which the Author prepares even in the 
third Act, by making them promiſe to ſhew one another 
whatever they ſhou'd receive from their Miſtreſs. This 
Scene is very agreeable. All the Actors are rally'd in the 
two Letters; and tho! this be new on the Stage, yet it 
diſcovers the Practice of the Coquets, who are conti- 
nually ſpeaking and writing againſt thoſe whom they 
viſit every Day, and to whom they carry a good Counte- 
nance outwardly, The Marquiſſes leave her, and let her 
know they rather deſpiſe than are angry at her. 

The Coquet appears a little mortity'd in this Scene. 
Not that ſhe departs from her CharaQter : but the Sur- 
priſe ſhe is in to ſee herſelf abandon'd, and her Grief to 
find that her Practices are diſcover'd, cauſes in her a ſe- 
cret Vexation which appears even in her Countenance: 


This Paſſage is entirely Judicious, Slander being: Wige 
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5 it was fit at the End of the Play, it ſhou'd meet with 
ere ſome ſort of Puniſnment: and the Author found a Way 
ex- to puniſh her, and at the ſame time make her maintain 
dd ber Character. There needs no other Proof to ſhew that 
ther ſhe does maintain it, than her refuſing to marry the Mi. 


ſemrope, and to go and live in his Deſart. She might 
have marry'd him if fhe wou'd ; but their Humours be. 
ing incompatible, they wou'd have been too ill match'd; 
and the Coquet may reform herſelf and live in the World 
tos, without chuſing a Deſart to do Penance in: Her 
Crime, which proceeded only from vivacity of Youth, 
not requiring ſo ſevere a Mortification. 

As for the Miſantrope, it may be ſaid he maintains his 
Character to the End. There are ſome that can ſcarce 
maintain theirs for ſo ſmall a time, as — the Courſe 
of a Comedy: but if, as I ſaid juſt now, he diſcover'd 
his Chara&er before he ſpoke, he lets us know in the 
Concluſion, that he will preſerve it as long as he lives, 
by retiring from the World. 

This, Sir, is what I think of rhe Mifantrope in Love, 
which I think ſo much the more admirable, as that the 
Hero is the Buffoon of it without being too Ridiculous; 
and that he makes Men of Senſe laugh, without uſing 
ow infipid Jeſts, which are ſo uſual in comic Pieces. 
Such as theſe are to me more Diverting, tho' we Laugh 
leſs loud at them; and I thank them the more ſo, as they 
ingage our Attention, and give us a continual Feaſt 
within. The Miſantrope, 1 his Folly (if 
we may call his Humour by that Name) has the Chara- 
der of a Man of Honour, and great Reſolution, as may 
be ſeen in the Buſineſs of the Sonnet, We fee ſome 
great Men in Heroical Pieces, who have much leſs of that 
Quality, and who have no Character at all, but often by 
their meanneſs of Soul on the Stage, contradict the good 
Opinion Hiſtory had given us of em. 

The Author does not repreſent the Miſantrope under 
this Character only, but he ikewiſe makes his Hero touch 
upon the Manners of the Age: And what is admirable is, 
that tho' he ſeems in ſome fort ridiculous, yet he ſays 

5 P 4 Things 
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Things that are yery judicious. *Tis true he ſeems to re: 
quire too much, but tis neceſſary to demand a great deal 
ro obtain ſomething; and to oblige Men to correct 
their Faults a little, it is needful to repreſent them as 
very great. 


Moliere, by an Addreſs peculiar to himſelf, always leaves 


ns more to gueſs at than he ſays; and don't imitate thoſe 
who talk a great deal and ſay nothing. 

One may affirm, that this Piece is a perpetual and di. 
verting Leſſon; that there are inimitable Turns and De. 
licacies in it; that, in every Bodies Opinion, the Verſes 
of it are very fine, the Seenes well turn'd and well ma. 
naged, and that tis impoſſible not to think it good, with. 
aut ſhewing that one knows nothing of the World, and 
the way of living in it. | 

Every thing in this Comedy may be of uſe. The 


Miſautropes Friend is fo reaſonable, that every one ought } 


to imitate him; he is neither too little nor too much a 
Critick; and not carrying things to any Extremity, his 
Conduct ought to be approved by all the World. As for the 
Miſantrope, he ought to inſpire all that are hke him, with 
a deſire to correct themſelves. The backbiting Coquets, 
after the Example of Celimene, ſeeing that they cannot a. 
void Renconuters that will make them contemptible, 
ought to learn/not to rail at their beſt Friends behind 
their Backs. Falſe Prudes ought to learn that their Gri- 
maces are of no Uſe; and that though they were indeed 
as Sage as they would be thought, they would neverthe- 
leſs be blamed ſo long as they ſet up for Prudes. I {ay no- 
thing of the Marquiſſes; I think them the moſt incorrigible 
of all; and there are ſo many things ſtill to be reprehended ia 
them, that every Body owns they may yet for a long 
time afford matter for Ridicule, though they themſelves 
are far from allowing it ton be true. 

You will — think my Letter too long; but 1 


could not reſtrain my ſelf, and I found 'twas hard to 
ſpeak on a great Subject in a few Words. This prolix 
Diſcourſe ought not to diſpleaſe the Courtiers, ſince 
by their Applauſe they have ſufficiently ſhewn that mY 

chin 
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think the Comedy very fine. Let the worſt come to 
the worſt, I writ it only for you, and I hope you will 
conceal it, if you do not think it worth while fo:ſhew 
it, Don't be afraid that I ſhall be angry at it; 1 have an- 
other-gueſs ſort of Deference for your Judgment chaa 
Oroptes had for that of the Miſantrope s. I am, 1 


8 
Your moſt Humble and 
moſt Obedient Servant, 


„J. D. D. v. 


2 Monſieur de V5ſee ; late Author of the Mercure Glam, 
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BOOKS Printed for Bernard Lintott. 


1 E Hiſtory of the Jews from Jeſus Chriſt to t 
| Year 1700. Containing their Antiquities, their Re 
ligion, their Rites, the Diſperſion of the Ten Tribes ig 
the Eaſt, and the Perſecutions this Nation has ſuffer'd it 
the Weſt : Being a Supplement and "Continuation of th 
Hiſtory of Foſeph » Written in French by Mr. Baſenaz: 
and now tranſlated into Engliſh. Fol. Price 11. 55. 

Twelve Sermons preach'd at the Lecture Founded b 
Robert Boyle, Eſq; concerning the Poſſibility, Neceſſity an 
Certainty of Divine Revelation. To which are addet 
Three Sermons, 1. Of Scripture being a Rule. 2. 0 
Juſtification, 3. Of a Propitiation. By the Right Re 
verend John Lord Biſhop of Chicheſter. Price 5 5. 2 

An Hiſtorical and Political Eſſay, diſcovering the Afi 
nity or Reſemblance of the Ancient and Modern Goverr 
ments; both in our Neighbouring Nations, as alſo in t 
Jewiſn Commonwealth, in reſpe& to our Engliſh Parliamen 
By the late Learned Sir Bulſtrode Whitlock. Price 3 s. 

The Hiſtory of the Republick ef Holland, from its f 
Foundation to the Death of King William, as alſo, a p 
ticular Deſcription of the United Provinces, giving an a 
count of the Cities, fortified Places, Univerſities, Comm 
dities, Cuſtoms, and Manners of the Inhabitants ; with @ 
Alphabetical Table for the Rivers, the Rates of their, Schoot 
and times of their ſetting out from Place to Place. I 
which is added, Reaſons to juſtifie the Revolt of the 
nited Provinces, tranſlated from the Original: As allo, 
exact Map of the United Provinces. By Hermon Moll 
uſeful for all Gentlemen that travel through the Count: 
In two Volumes. Price 12 5, 

A Collection of Fables taken from the moſt celebrate 
Mythologiſts; with political Reflections upon them, tr 
ting of the different kinds of Government in the Wor! 
in order to diſcover which is moſt conducive to the H. 
pineſs of Mankind, In two Volumes. Price 195+ 
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M E N. 
ERONT E, Lucinda's Father. 


Leander, * love with Lucinda. 
Sganarelle, 4 Faggot-binder 3 Husband ti 


Martina. 
Mr. Robert, his Neighbour. 
Valerio, Geronte's Servant. 
Lucas, Jaqueline's Husband. 
Thibaut, 4 Countryman. 
Perrin, his Son. 
WO M E N. 


Lucinda, Geronte's Daughter. 


Martina, Sganarelle's Wife. 
Jaqueline, 2 Nurſe in Geronte' s Houſe, and 
Lucas's Wife. 


SCENE lies in the Country. 
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ACT IL. SGEN TK 1 


Sganarelle and Martina, Quarrelling. 


SG ANARELL E. 


©, I tell you, I won't do't; tis my 
Right to ſpeak, and be Maſter. | 
Mart. And I tell you you fhall live as 


lf 
Fre! 


eh W ' if 1 


you to bear with your Pranks. 

Sgan. How troubleſome tis to have 
2 Wife! How rightly did Ariſtotle ſay, 
uta Woman's worſe than a Devil! 

_ Pray Smoak the learned Man with his boobily 
i Hot ! hy - , 

gan. Yes, Huſſy : Shew me a Faggot-binder, that 
n argue upon things like me; one that has ſerved a fa- 
ous Phyſician for ſix Years, and who in his Youth 
buld fay his Accidence by heart. . 

Mart. Out you Fool! : 


Yeu, Out you dirty Trull! 


] 
= 
* 


- 


Mart, 


I baye a mind to it; I did not marry 


— 
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_ _ Mart. Curſt be the Hour and Day wherein I took it; 
my Head to ſay, YES. 8 

Sgan. Curſt be the Cuckold of a Notary that made me 
ſign my Ruin 


Mart. Aye, you have great Cauſe indeed to compluii th 
on't ! Ought'ſt thou not to be continually giving Thanh San 
to Heaven that I am thy Wife? didſt thou deſerve fil Mar 


a one as me ? 

Sgan. Tis true, you did me too much Honour, and 
had cauſe to be glad the firſt Night of our Marriage 
S'bodikins, don't make me explain my ſelf upon thi 
I ſhould oy ng thingg— : 

Mart. Come; what would you ſay? 

Sgan. Enough: No more of that Chapter, tis ſyffic 
ent that we know what we know, and that you wer 
very happy in lighting on me. | 

Mart. What do you mean by very happy in lighting o 
you? A Man who reduces me to Beggary, a Drunkar 
a Rogue that cats up all I have. nethir 

San. That's a Lie, for I drink ſome on't. Mart, 

Mart. Who piece by piece ſells all my Furniture Nan. 

Sgan. That's being upon the Stock. vs for 

Mart. Who has taken the very Bed I lie on. Mart. 
Sgan. Then you won't lie a-bed long in the Mo 


ning. Mart. 
Mart. In ſhort, who has not left me the leaſt Piece Ian. 
Houſhold ſtuff in the Houſe: Ware. 


San. We may remove with the leſs trouble. 

Mart. And who from Morning to Night does nothic 
but Game and Drink. 

San. That's for fear of growing Melancholly. 

Mart. And what muſt I do with my Family all t 
while ? | N 
Sgan. What you will. ; 

Mart. 1 have four poor little Children upon 1 
Hands. | 

Sgan. Then lay them down upon the Gronnd. 

Mart. Who are every Moment a ſqualing for want 
Bread, __ 5 * 
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gan. Give em a Rod. When I have Eat and Drank 
py Belly full, I'll have all my Family be fatisfied 

Mart And you intend to 2 things continue at this 
aſs then, do you, Sot? 

Fan. Soft and fair, Wife, if you 

Mart, Muſt I always — your . and De- 
wchery ? 

8 ber. Not too hot, Wife | 

Mart Shall I never —_ you to your Duty? 
gan. Wife, you know I'm not over-patient, and have 
teawy Hand. 

Mart, I don't care a Pin for your Threats. 

I Dear ſweet Wife, does your Hide itch to be 
pred ? 

. Fil make you know that I don't value you, not 


gan. My dear Counter: part, you have a mind to ger 
nething of mo novv. | 
Hart, Do you think I'm afraid of your Words? 
gen. Sweet Object of * Deſires, I ſhall Bex your 
is for. you. 

Mart. Drunkard ! 

e Molar. I ſhall give it you. 

Mart, Wine-ſack ! 

an, I ſhall bang, you. 

Mart, Infamous Wretch! . 

gan. I ſhall curry ou 

Mart, Traitor! b Inſolence! Cheat! Coward! Knzve! 
2dog! Beggar! Scoundrel ! Rogue! Thief! — 

N ſee I muſt. [He er gals Stick and beats her. 
lrt. Murther, Murther. 

Jan. This is the only way to ſilence you. 


SCENE II. 


Sgnarelle, Martina, and Mr. Robert. 


Mr. Rob. Soho, hold; fie; what now ? What a ſhame 
Plague take the Knaye for OT" his Wife thus 


Mare, 


ire 
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Mart. And what if I've a mind he ſhould beat me, 9 
{Martina with her Arms a-Kembo, drives him about nu your 
Stage, and at leaſt hits him on the Face. * 
Mr. Rob, Nay be it fo then. Rind 
Mart. Why do you trouble yourſelf? Sg 
Mr. Rob. 1 was in the wrong. Com 
Mart. 1s it any of your Buſineſs? * 
Mr Rob. Tou ſay true. . Sg 
Mart. An impertinent Fellow, to hinder a Husband from M. 
beating his Wife. 3 | Sg. 
Mr. Rob. I am ſorry I did ſo. N. 
Mart What have you to ſay tot? S 
Mr. Rob. Nothing. | ; M, 
Mart. Muſt you run your Noſe in every Bodies Tal Sg, 
Mr. Rob. No. M; 
Mart. Mind your own Buſineſs. 89. 
Mr. Rob. | have done. | Mz 
Mart. May be I have a Mind to be beaten, Sg. 
Mr. Rob. Re it ſo. Ma 
Mart. You don't feel it, Sg. 
Mr. Rob. Tis true. 8 Ma 
Marr. And you are a Fool for meddling with oth $96 
People's Affairs. Ma 
{Mr. Robert goes next towards the Husband, who drivt Sea 
him back, beats him, and makes him run away at ll thing: 
Mr. Rob. Brother, I beg your Pardon with all mi fix Bl 
Heart, beat your Wife as much as ſhe deſerves ; III heli to the 
you if you have a mind to't. | pots t 
Sgan. What if it isn't my Pleaſure? 
Ar. Rob. Then the Caſe is altered. 
Sgan. If I pleaſe Il beat her, and if 1 don't pleaſe 
Won't bear her, and what then? 
Mr. Rob. Do ſo. Ma 
Sgan. She's my Wife and not yours. Im ir 
Mr Rob. Certainly,  *' Blows 
Sgan. You have no Right to command me. way 1 
Mr. Rob. I don't ſay I have. that F 
San. 1 have nothing to do with your Help. have a 
Mr. Rob, Well, well. : would 
| receiv 


— 
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1 Sgan. And you are an impertinent Fellow to ſcrew 
ut tl yourſelf into other People's Concerns; Cicero ſays, that 
ween the Tree and the Finger you muſt not put the 
Rind. * [Ex. Mr. Rob. 

San. (Coming to his Wife, and taking her by the Hand.) 
Come, let's be reconcyed. Touch Fleſh. 

Mart, What, after you have beat me thus? 

Sgan. That's nothing; touch. 

Mart. | won't 6 

Sgan, Ha? 

Mart. No. 

Sgan. Dear Wife. 

Mart. No. 
Tal San. Come, I Hay. 

Mart. I won't. 

gan. Come, come, come. 

Mart. No, I will be angry. | 

Sgan. Fie, tis a Trifle, come, come, 

Mart. Let me alone. 

Sean. Touch, I ſay. 

Mart. No, you have uſed me too ill 

Sgan. Go, I beg your Pardon, give me your Hand. 

Mart. Well, 1 pardon you---but Ill be revenged:[ Aſide. 

Sean. You're a Fool to mind that. Theſe are little 
things that are neceſſary to Friends now and then; five or 
fix Blows between Lovers renew Affection Well, I'll go 


hel to the Wood, and I promife you above a hundred of Fag - 


gots to Day. 
- SCENE III. 
Martina ſola, 


Mart. Go; whatever | pretend I ſhan't forget this, ſoon; 
m impatient to find ſome way or other to puniſh the 
Blows you have given me. I know a Woman has one 
way in her Power to be reyenged on her Husband: but 
that Puniſhment will be too ſmall for my Raſcal; I'd 
have a Revenge that may be a little more palpable ; that 
would not be ſufficient Satisfaction for the Injury I have 


received. 


Sol. III. Q _ SCENE 


leaſe 
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SCENE IV. 
Valerio, Lucas, and Martina, ; 


Tuc. By th' Maſs, we ha? both taken a great Commiſſi. 
on upon us; I know not what we ſhall get by't. 

Val. Why what wou'd you have, honeſt Lucas! We 
muſt obey our Maſter; beſides, we are both concern d in 
the Health of his Daughter, our Miſtreſs ; and without 
doubt her Marriage, which is obſtructed by her Illneſs 
wou'd be ſomething in our way. Horatio, who is libe. 
ral, has good Pretenſions to her Perſon; and tho? ſhe ſeem: 
to like one Leander, you know her Father wou'd nexer 
conſent to receive him for a Son-in-Law. 

Mart. (Muſing.) Can I find no way to be revenged? 

Luc. But what cou'd put it inte his Pate to ſend us 2. 
bout here, when all the Doctors have loft their Latin 
in it? 

Val. Becauſe ſometimes that is found- by ſearching, 
which cou'd not at firſt be met with; and often in ſimple 

laces ——- | 
F Mart. Yes, I muſt be revenged coft-what it will; theſe 
Blows ſtick in my Stomack, I can't digeſt them, and 
(Nor ſeeing the two Men ſhe runs againſt em.) Ah! Gentle- 
men, I beg your Pardon, I did not ſee you, and ws 
thinking of ſomething that diſturb d me. | 

Val. Every one has hisCares in this World ; we're look 
ing for ſomething we'd fain meet with, 

Mart. Is it any thing I can help you in? 

Val. I don't know but it may; we're ſearching for an 
able Man, ſome private Phyſician, to give ſome Eaſe to 
our Maſter's Daughter, who has an Illneſs that deprives 
her of the uſe of her Tongue. Several Phyſicians have alres- 
dy experienced the utmoſt of their Art upon her; ſome 
times one may find People with admirable Secrets, cer 
tin particular Remedies, which often effect what others 
cou'd not, and that's what we want. 

Mart. Here's an admirable Opportunity offer d me to 
oO my ſelf. (Afde.)—— You cou'd not have en- 
quired of any body better to haye met with ws you 

calc 
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fearch for; and we have here the moſt wonderful Man 
in the World for deſperate Diſeaſes —— 

Val. Pray can we ſee him? 

Mart. You'll find him towards that Place there; he's 
amuſing himſelf with cutting Wood. 

Luc. A Phyſitian cutting Wood? 

Val. 1 ſuppoſe you mean gathering of Simples? 

Mart. No; he's an odd humour'd Man, and takes plea- 
ſure in it, he's mighty fantaſtical, humourſome, and ma- 
gotty; you'd never take him for what he is, He dreſſes 
in an extravagant manner, affects ſometimes to appear 
ignorant, keeps his Learning cloſe, and avoids nothing ſo 
much as the Exerciſe of the wonderful Talents for Phy- 
fick, which Heay'n has beſtow'd on him. 

Val. *Tis ſtrange that all great Men have till ſome Ca- 
price or other, ſome little Grain of Folly mix'd with their 
Learning. 

Mart. But the Folly of this Man is greater than can be 
imagined ; for it's ſometimes ſo great, that he muſt be 
beaten before he owns his Capacity; and I muſt tell you 
you'll never compaſs it; hell ne er own he's a Phytican, 
if he's in his Humours, till each of you take a Stick and 
force him by dint of Blows, to confeſs at laſt what he'll 
at firſt-deny. Thus we ſerve him when we have occaſi- 
on for him. | 

Val. This is a ſtrange Madneſs. 

Mart. Tis true; - but you'll -find. that afterwards he'll 
work wonders. 

Val. -What's his Name? = 

Mart. Sganarelle; he's eaſily known. He's a Man with 
a great black Beard, wears a Ruff and a Coat of Yellow " 
and Green. | 8 

Luc. Yellow and Green! Why tis the Phyſician of Par- 
roqueets ſure ! 

Pal. But are you ſure he's ſo skilful as you ſty he is? 

Mart, Why he's a Man that works Miracles. Six 
Months ago a certain Woman was given over by all the 
other Phyſicians. She lay fix Hours for dead, and they 
were preparing to bury her, when by force they brought 
the Man e are —— of. When he ſaw: her he put 
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a little drop of _—— or other in her Mouth, and at MW img 
the ſame inſtant ſhe roſe from her Bed, and began to 2 
walk about her Chamber as if nothing had ail'd her, Mon 
Luc. Hah ! | | If 
Val. Sure it muſt be a drop of liquid Gold 
Mart. May be ſo. It was not above three Weeks come, 
ago that a Boy of twelve Years Old, fell from the Top of Val. 
Steeple, and broke his Head, his Arm, and his Leg, Luc, 
upon the Pavement. No ſooner had they brought this Vent. 
Man to him, but he rubb'd his Body over with a cer- Fal. 


tain Oyntment which he knows how to make, and Sas 
the Child preſently got upon his Feet, and ran to play at ber. 
Chuck. a igt 
Luc. Hah! Men v 
Val. This Man muſt be an univerſal Phyſician. Val. 
Mart. To be ſure he is. Luc 


Luc. Snigs, why here's juſt the Man we wanted; let's 
gang and ſee for'n, 

Val. We thank you for your kindneſs. Grouna 

Mart. But beſure you remember the Advice I gave Wir: it 


ou. 
4 Luc. Ay, ay, let us alone; if beating will do't the Calf's WW: Bre 
our OWN. tage.) 
Val. We were very happy in meeting with this Woman; 


J have great Expectations from it. Na. 
Val, 

SCENE v. Ya 

Sganarelle ſinging in a Hood, holding a Bottle, Lucas yal. 
and Valerio. La 

Val. 

Sgan. La, la, la, tol, tol. mm 


Enter Valerio and Lucas. 
Val, J hear ſome body ſinging and cutting Wood — 
Sgan. Tol, tol derol, dol, come, let's take a Draught, 
— 5 a bit. (Drinks.) This Wood's falted to tho Val. 
vil. 6 


1 wiſh his Soul in Heavn may dwell, 
That firſt invented the Leather Bottel, 


I'm 
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a ren glad men oom ery I flott, gluck, ginck, {To his Bottle. 
When empty 1 um dull. 
Monarchs might ewuy my good Luck 

If thou wert always full. 


ks come, we muſt not let Melancholy grow upon us. 

of yal. This is he. 

eg, Luc. I believe you ſay true; we have lit on him by the 
this ent. 8 N | 

er- Fal. Let's view him nearer. | 

and San. (Perceiving them, looks firſt upon one, and then upon 
at Winer.) Ah my little Rogue, my dear Hony —— Mounychs | 
night envy my good luck, if —— what the deuce do theſe 


Men want? 

Val. Tis certainly he. 

Luc. Tis exactly him that was disfigured to us. 
San. (Aſide.) They conſult together and ſtare at me, 
what can be their Deſign? (He puts the Bottle on the 
Ground, and Valerio bowing 10 ſalute him, he, thinking ib 
bes it to take it up, puts it on t'other ſide ; after "which, 
lucas doing the ſame, he takes it up again, and hollls it to 
u Breaſt with divers Geſftrires, which make great ſport on tie 
tage.) | 

Val. Sir, are not you call'd Sganarelle? 

Sean. What? | | 

yal, I ask whether your Name is not Sganarelle? 

San. (Turning to Valerio, and then to Lucas.) Yes, no, 
ybat you will. | | 

Val. We ſhou'd be as civil to him as poſſible. 

Lan. Upon that condition I am call'd Sganarelle. 

Val. Sir, we're overjoy'd to ſee you. We were re- 
ommended to you for what we want, and come to im- 
pore your Aid, which we have need of, 

Zan. If tis any thing that depends upon me, Gentle- 
nen, I am ready to ſerve you in my way. | 
o the Wl Val. Sir, we're mightily obliged to you; but pray, Sir, 

e cover'd, the Sun may incommode you. 

Luc. Pray, Sir, put on your Nab. | 

Lan. ( Aſide.) Theſe Men are mighty full of Cere- 
nony. 


I'm | Val, 
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Pal. Sir, yo muſt not think it ſtrange that we come 7 
to you; the Skilful are always ſought after, and we're in. 5 
form'd of your Capacity. | ; 

Sgan. *Tis true, Gentlemen, I'm the handieſt Man in don 


the World at making of Faggots. $ 
A / 
_ Syan. I ſpare no pains, and make em in ſuch a man. $ 
ger that they cannot be found fault with. aud 
Val. Sir, tis not that we ſpeak of. 7 
Sgan. But I don't fell em under nine and two Pence Onc 
the hundred, | L 
Val. Don's let's talk of that, pray now. free] 
San. I declare I can't afford them under. Sg 
Val. Sir, we know things better than you imagine. Vi 
Sgan. If you know things, you know that I ſell them I. 
Val. Sir, you're in the wrong to ind, 
 Sgan, I am not in the wrong, I can't bate « f, ”- 
. Sg 
Pal. Pray, Sir, let's talk in another manner: 15 
Sgan. You may get em ſomewhere elſe; there are f Sy 
gots and Faggots; but as for thoſe which 1 make Va 
Val. Leaye this Converſation. 
Sgan. I ſwear you ſhan't have em a farthing under, Sg/ 


Val. Fie, fic. - leaſe 

Sgan. Upon my Conſcience you ſhall give that for Val 
I ſpeak fincerely, and am not one that will exact upo Zn 

ou. | Val 

val. Sir, is't fit for one like you te amuſe himſelf wi L.. 
theſe groſs Pretences, and condeſcend to talk in this mall Sga 
ner? A Man ſo learned, a famous Phyſician, as you at ou d 
to diſguiſe himſelf from the Eyes of the World, and bub a F 
his noble Talents? Val 

Sgan. (Aſide.) The Man's a Fool ſure! a Phy: 

Val. Pray, Sir, don't diſſemble with us. 

Sgan. Ha! 

Luc. All this trifling won't ſerve your turn; Iſe kno 
what I know. 
; * Wbat do you mean? What do you take 
Or - 
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coin Pal. For what you are, a great Phyſitian. 
re in. $242 Phyſician! I am none, nor ever was ſo. | 
| Val. (Aſide) Now bis Madneſs. is upon him —— Sir, 
an in don't deny * ca" longer, nor make us uſe Extremities, 
San. Uſe what? | 
Val. Certain things which we ſhou'd be very ſorry for. 
Sgan. 'Zblood uſe what you will; I'm no Phyſician, 
nd can't imagine what 7ou mean. | 
Val. (Aſide.) 1 ſee we mult uſe the Remedy. ( Aloud.) 
Once more, Sir, I defire you to confeſs what you are. 
Luc. Come, come, put it off no longer, and confeſs 
freely that you are a Phyſician. ; 
gan. What the deuce — 
Val. Why ſhou'd you deny what's already known? 
Luc. What good will all this do you? 
San. Gentlemen, in one word, as well as in two thou⸗ 
ind, I tell you I'm no Phyfician, 
Val. Vou are no Phyſician? 
San. No. 
Luc. Lou are no Phyſician? 
are Pag Sgan. No, I on | : 
— Val. Since you'll have it ſo, we muſt do it —— 
[They beat him. 
Jan. Hold, hold, hold, Gentlemen, I'm what you'll 
jleaſe to have me. 
Val, Why, Sir,- wou'd you oblige me to this Violence? 
Luc. Why wou'd you give us the trouble to beat you? 
Val. Tl aſſure you I'm heartily ſorry for t. | 
Luc. By my troth, I am. | 
Sgan. What the Devil's the meaning of all this ? Do 
you do it for a Jeſt, or are you both mad te force me to 
te a Phyfician ? | 
Val. What will not you yield yet, but deny that you're 
a Phyfician ? 
San. The Devil take me if I am ſo. 
Luc. You don't underſtand Phylick ? a 
Iſe kno San. May 1 be hang'd if I do. (They begin to beat him 
gam.) Hold, held, Gentlemen, yes, ſince you will have 
take Hu ſo I am a Phyſician, I am a Phyſician, and an Apothe- 
| ary too, if you've a mind to't. I'd rather conſent to any 
ling than be beat to mummy, + Pal. 
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Val. Aye, now you do well, Sir, and I'm overjoy'd to 
ſee you in your right Senſes, 
Luc. You make my Heart skip for Joy, when I hey 
you talk thus. | 
Val. I beg your Parden with all my Soul. 
Luc. I hope you'll excuſe the Liberty I have taken. 
Sgan. (aſide) What the Dickens, am I not what I think 
my ſelf; am I become a Phyfician without ever knowing 
a Tittle on't? | 
Pal. Sir, you ſhall have no cauſe to repent that you dif 


L 


cover'd to us what you are, you ſhall be very well {af 
fy'd. | Big his 
" But Gentlemen, tell me, are you not decciy4} 
Am I certainly a Phy fician ? 
Luc. As ſure as a Gun. 
Sgan. Seriouſly ? 
Val. Yes. ! 
Sgan. The Devil take me then if I knew it. 5 
Val. No? Why you're the moſt skilful Phyfician in thy 
W Or Id. Wot 
Sean. Indeed! L 
Luc. A Phyfician that has cur'd the Leard knows how wor 
many Diſeaſes. 7 
Sgan. Good Lord! Li 


Val. A Woman for ſix hours was thought Dead; the V 
were preparing to Bury her; when with a Drop of ſome tine 
thing = brought her to Life, and ſhe got up aud walł ff te is 


about her Chamber. | Ls 
Sgan, Aye! | | Cop 
Luc. A Boy of about Twelve Years, fell from the ti Va 
top of the Steeple and broke his Head, his Legs and h ys 
Arms; but you, with a certain Noynment, made hull Lu 
get on his Feet and go and Play at Chuck. be v 
Sgan. The Devil I did? Vai 
Val. In ſhort, Sir, you ſhall be ſatisfy'd, and have wha body 
Mony you pleaſe, if you'll go with us. | Ger 
Sgan. What Mony I will? Val 
Val Yes, Fac 


Sta. Ah! then I'm ſurely a Phyſician, I'd” forgot much 
but 1 now remember it. What's to be done? Where 41 Von 
Ito got CORES OE men en we 
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Val. We'll conduct you. You muſt go ſee a Young 
Lady that has loſt her Speech, | 

Sgan. I han't found it. 

Val. He loves to Jeſt; Come, Sir. 

Sgan, What, without my Phyſician's Gown: 

Val. We'll get one for you. 

San. [ Preſenting his Bottle to Valerio] Hold that; *tis 
what I put my Julip in. [Then turning to Lucas and 
ſpitting | Do you tread upon that by the Phyſician's Order. 

Luc. This is a Phyſician that T like ; he'll certainly ſuc- 
ceed, becauſe he's merry. | 


Pre EIS 


ACTI SCENE I. 


Geronte, Valerio, Lucas, Jaqueline. 


Fal. ES, Sir, I believe you'll be ſatisfy d; we've 
brought you the greateſt Phyſician in the 
World. 

Lucas, Oh, none can be better ; all the others are not 
worthy to wipe his Shoes. 

Val. He has done wonderful Cures. 

Lucas. He has cured People that were Dead. 

Val. He's a little humourſome, as 1 ſaid, and ſome - 
times his Senſes make an eſcape, and he don't appear what 
be 1s. | 

Lucas. Ves, he loves to jeſt, and I've heard, under fa- 
your, that he had a Knock in the Cradle, | 

Val, But at the Bottom he's all Learning, and he often 
lays very ſublime Things. | ? 

Lucas. When he has a Mind to't he ſpeaks as fine as tho 
be were reading in a Book, | 

Val. His Reputation is ſpread all hereabouts, and every 
body comes to him. | 

Ger. I'm impatient toſee him; fetch him hither quickly. 

Val. I will. . 

Zaque. By'th Mackins, Sir, this Mon will do juſt as 
much as the others, They'll be all alike; and the beſt 
Vol. III. | R : Phys 
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Maiſter; Pleaſure is all one has in this World; and 1d 


Phyſicianiſt yaw con give'n is a good handſome Husband 
that ſhe loves. | 
Ger. You meddle with more things than concern you, 
Nurſe. s 
Lucas, Hold your Tongue Huſwife Faqueline, tis not 
for you to meddle. | | 
aque. Iſe tell yea boath, all theſe Phyſicianiſts will do 
nea good, your Daughter has nead of ſomething elſe than 
arb and Sena, a Husband's a Pleaſter that cures all the 
Illneſſes of Girls. 
Ge. Is ſhein a Condition for one now, with this Infir- 
mity upon her? And when 1 delign'd to Marry her, did 
not ſhe oppoſe my Will? | 
Faque. Marry and well ſhea maight; you'd ha gin 2 
Man ſhe doan't care a Pin for: Why did not you proffer 
e'n this Mr. Liander, that ſhe's ſoa teaken with. She'd ha 
been very obedient then; I'd leay a Weager that ſhe'd 
take'n as ſhe ie, if yau'd gi'n to her. | 
Ger. This Leander is not fit for her; he has not ſuch an 
Eſtate as t'other. 
Faque. He has an old rich Hunks of an Uncle, who has 
made'n his Heir. | 
Ger. An Eſtate that is to come ſeems a Trifle to me. 
Nothing's like what one has; and we runa great Risk 
of being deceiv'd, when we reckon upon an Eſtate which 
another keeps for us, Death does not always liſten to 
the Addreſſes of theſe Heirs, and thoſe that wait for 
dead Men's Shoes may go barefoot. 
Faque. But Iſe heard that in Marriage, as in other ca- 
ſes, Contentment is better than Riches. Parents have 
the Pleaguy Cuſtom of easking, What has he? what has 
he ? And Goodman Piarr marry'd his Girl Simonetta to 
lubberly Tummas, becauſe he had a larger Vineyard than 
Young Rabin, whom ſhe had a maind to; and the poor 
Creature is grawn as yellow as a Quince, and is nerf 
the better all the whaile. This ſhud be a Warning to you, 


rather give my Girl a good Husband than all the Rents 


Ger, 
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Ger. How you prattle, Madam Nurſe! Hold your Tongs, 
ou trouble Lune? re too much, and will heat your Milk. 
Lucas. (Striking Jaqueline on the Breaſt) Hold your Tongue, 

Impertinence. Maſter has nothing to do with what yau 
ſeay, and knows what he does. Take care and gi your 
Child ſuck, and don't pretend to turn Argufier. My 
Maſter is the Father of his own Daughter ſure, and knaws 
wat's fitting for'n. 

Ger. Soft and fair, 

Lucas. Sir, I'll mortify her a little, and make her knaw 
the reſpe& ſhe awes you. 


4 Ger. Les, but ſuch Actions are not neceſſary. 

: SCENE Il. 

er Valerio, Sganarelle, c. 

4 Val. Sir, prepare yourſelf ; here comes the Phyfician: 
| Ger. Sir 'm ovyerjoy'd to fee you at my Houſe, for 
an we've great need of you. | 


Sgan. [In a Phyſician's Gown and a High Crown'd Hat | Hip- 
pocrates ſay s- let's be cover'd. 
Ger. Does Hippocrates ſay that? 
Sgan. Yes. 
Ger. In what Chapter pray ? 
Sgan. In his Chapter — of Hats. 
Ger Since Hippocrates ſays it, it muſt be done. 

Sgan. Mr. Doctor, having heard wonderful Cures 
of —— 
Ger. Who do you ſpeak to? 

Sgan. To you. 

Ger. I am no Phyſician. 

Sgan. Are you no Phyſician ? 

Ger. No truly. . 

Sgan, Indeed! ¶ Beats him as he himſelf had been beaten. 

Ger. Indeed — Hold, hold. | 

Sgan. You are a Phyſician now; I never had any other 
Licence. 

Ger. What for a Man have you brought me here? 

Val. I told you he was Whimſical. 

Ger. Yes, but I ſhall ſend him packing with his Whims. 
Ger. Lucas, Don't miad it why ge only for a Jeſt, 

a G 8 Ger, 
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Ger. 1 don't like ſuch Jeſting. | 

Sgan. Sir, I beg your Pardon for the Liberty I have 
taken. 

Ger. Sir, I'm your Servant. Wh 
Sgan. I'm ſorry 
Ger. Tis nothing. 

Sgan. For the Blow] s 

Ger. There's no harm done. 

San. Which I had the honour to give you. 

Ger. No more of that, Sir; I have a Daugher that's 
fal'n into a ſtrange Illneſs. 

Sgan. I'm glad your Daughter has need of me, Sir; 
and | wiſh with all my Heart, that you and your whole 
Pamily had the like, that I might ſhew you how deſirous 1 
am of ſerving you. 

Ger. I am obliged to you for your kindneſs. 

Sgan. I'll aſſure you tis from the bottom of my Soul 
what I ſpeak to you. 

- Ger. You do me too much Honour: 

Sgan, What's your Daughter's Name? 

Ger. Lucinda. 

Sgan. Lucinda! A fine Name to practiſe upon! Lu- 
cinda\ 

Ger. I'll go and ſee what ſhe's doing. 

Sgan. Who's that fat Woman there? 

Ger. Tis the Nurſe of a little Child of mine. 

Sgan A pretty piece of Houſhold Stuff! Ah Nurſe, charm» 
ing Nurſe, my Phyſicianſnip is the very humble Slave of 
your Nurſeſhip ; and I ſhou'd be glad to be the happy 
Infant that ſacks the Milk of your good Graces. [Puts 
is Hand on her Breaſt] All my Remedies, all my Learn- 
ing, all my Capacity is at your Service, and—— — 

Lucas. With your Parmiſſion, Mr. Phyſicianiſt, pray 
let my Wite alone. - 

San. What, is ſhe your Wife? 

Lucas. Yes 

Sgan. [Pretending to Embrace Lucas, but turns to the 
Nurſe and embraces her] I did not know chat, and I'm ve- 
ry glad on't for both your ſakes. 


Luc. 
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Lucas. [Drawing him bach] Soft, if you pleaſe. 

Sgan. Vil aflure you I'm glad you're aſſociated together, 
Seems as if he wound embrace Lucas, and ſlipping under his 

Arm throws himſelf on his Wife's Neck. | 
I Congratulate her in having ſuch a Husband as you, and 
you in having a Wife ſo handſome, ſo wiſe, and ſo well 
ſhap'd as ſhe is. 

Lucas, ¶ Pulling him back again] S'nigs, not ſo many 
Compliments. 

Sgan. Why; won't you let me Rejoyce with you, for ſo 
fair a Spouſe ? | | | 

Lucas, With me as much as you pleaſe; but pray none 
of your Ceremony with my Wife. | 

Jan. I take part equally in both your Happineſſes, ¶ goes 
n as before] and if I Embrace you to teſtify my Joy to 
you, I Embrace her for the ſame Reaſon, | 

Lucas. [drawing him back again] None of your Whims ; 
good Mr. Phyſician. 


Re-enter Gerontes, and the reſt. 


Ger. Sir, they ll bring my Daughter to you preſently. 
Sgan. I wait for her Sir, with all my Phyſick. 
Ger, Where is it? 
Jan. [Touching his Forehead] Here, 
Ger. Good. | 
Sgan. [ Going to touch the Nurſes Nipple] But as I am 
concern'd for all your Family, I muit try your Nurſc's 
Milk, and viſit her Breaſt. | 
Lucas. [Drawing him back, and whirling him about] No, 
no, there's no nead ont. | 
: — Tis the Buſineſs of a Phyſician ts vie the Nurſc's 
ipples. | 
Luc. Buſineſs or no Buſineſs, I muſt beg your Pardon. 
San. Have you the boldneſs to contradift the Phy- 
ſician ? Away. 
Lucas What do I care? 


Sg an. [Looking askew upon him] 1'11 give you a Fever. 


R 3 Faque. 
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Faque. | Taking Lucas by the Arm and turning him about 
200] Get you gone, 'en't I big enough to defend my (elf, 
if he does any thing that ſhou'd not be done? . 

Lucas. I won't have him touch you. 

Sgan. The Rogue is Jealous of his Wife. 

Ger. Here comes my Daughter. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Lucinda, Valerio, and the reſt. 


Sgan. Is this the Sick Lady? 

Ger. Yes ſhe's the only Daughter I have; I ſhould be 
extreamly grieved if ſhe ſhould dye. 
 Sgan. Let her take care ſhe don't dye without the Phy- 
fician's Order. 

Ger. Chairs here. 

Sgan. This is no very diſtateful Patient; I believe a Man 
that's in good Health would be very well content with her, 

Ger. You have made her Laugh, Sir, 

Sgan. So much the better, when the Phyſician makes 
the Patient Laugh, tis the beſt ſign in the World. Well, 
what's to be done? What ails you? What's your Ilinels, 

Luc. [ Anſwers by ſigns, putting her Hand to her Moutb, 
her Head and under her Chin] Han, hi, hon, han. 

Sgan. Ha! What ſay you? | 

Luc. [Continuing the ſame Motiens] Hon, hi, hon, han, 
han, hi, hon. 

Sgan. What? 

Luc. Hon, hi, hon. 

Sgan. [ Imitating her] Hon, hi, hon, han, ha. I don't 
underſtand you, what the Devil for a Language is this? 

Ger. Sir, this is her Diſeaſe, She's grown Dumb, and 
none hitherto could ever find out the Cauſes; this Acci- 
cent cauſed the Marriage to be delayed, | ; 
San. Why ſo? | | 
F Ger, He that was to Marry her would ſtay till ſhe was 
cured, 

Sgan. What Fool is it, that would not have his Wife 


Dumb? Wouid to Heaven mine were ſo ; I would not 


her in haſte. 
| Ger? 
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Ger. I muſt beg you, Sir, to be as careful as poſſible to - 
to mitigate her Illneſs. | 

San. Oh never trouble yourſelf about that. But tell 
me, is ſhe mightily afflicted with this Diſtemper ? 

Ger. Yes, Sir. F 

Sgan. So much the better. Has ſhe any great Pains? 

Ger. Very great. | 

San. I'm glad on't. Does ſhe go you know where? 

Ger. Yes, ; 8 

San. Copiouſly ? 

Ger. I don't know that. 

San. Are her Ejections laudable ? 

Ger. I&at acquainted with thoſe thngs. 

Jan. [Turning towards the Patient] Give me your Arm. 
—— This Pulſe denotes that your Daughter is Dumb. 

Ger. That's her Diſeaſe indeed, Sir, you haye hit it. 

Sean. Ha! 

Faque. See how he divined her Diſtemper, | 

Sgan. We great Phyſicians know Things preſently ; an 
Ignoramus would have been at a loſs, and would have 
told you, *ris this, and that; but I hit the Nail on the 
_ immediately, and 1 tell you your Daughter is 
Dumb, | | 

Ger. Yes, but I'd fain know the Cauſe on't. 

Sgan. That's ſoon told. Tis becauſe ſhe has loſt her 
Speech. 18 . 

Ger. Very well; but pray what can her having loſt her 
Speech proceed from ? 

Sgan. Our beſt Authers will tell you, that 'tis from an 
Obſtruction in the Action of the Tongue. 

Ger. But what's your Opinion upon the Obſtruction of 
the Action of the Tongue ? 

Sgan. Ariſtotle upon that Head ſays——very fine things 

Ger. | believe it. : 

Sgan. He was a great Man! 

Ger. Certainly. | 

Sgan, A very great Man; a Man that was preater th 
me by thus much [Lifting his Arm] —— But - return - 
our reaſoning. I hold t᷑uat this Obſtruction of the Action 
of the Tongue is cauſed by certain Humours, which we 


R 4 Learned 
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Learned Men call peccant Humours, peccant, peccant, 
that is peccant Humours ; ſo that the Vapours form'd 
by the Exhalaticns of the Influences which riſe up fromthe 
Region of Diſeaſes, coming to — d'ye underſtand 
Latin? 

Ger. Not at all. 

Sgan. ¶ Riſing as in amaze] Not underſtand Latin? 

Ga. No. 

Sgan. [Making divers comical Poſtures] Cabricias arci 
thuram, cathalamus, ſingulariter, nominativo hæc Mufa 
the Muſe, Bonus, Bona, Bonum, Deus ſanctus, eſt ne 
oratio latinas? etiam yes, quare why, quia ſubſtantivo, & 
adjectivum, concordat in generi, numerum & caſus. 

Ger. Ah! Why did not I ſtudy? | 

Zaque, What a great Schollard he is 


Lucas. Tis ſo foine that I don't underſtand a Word | 


on't. | N | | 

Sgan. Then theſe Vapours, which I mention'd to you, 
paſting from the left ſide, where the Liver is, to the right 
ſide, where the Heart is, finds that the T.ungs, which in 
Latin we call Armyan, having Communication with the 
Brain, which in Greek we call Naſmus by means of the 
hollow Vein, which in Hebrew we call Cxbile, meets in 
its way the ſame Vapours which fill the Ventricles of 
the Omoplate; and becauſe the ſaid Vapours —— pray 
comprehend this Reaſoning —— ard becauſe the faid 
bs haye a certain Maliznity —— pray harken to 

is. TO 

Ger. Yes. 

Sgan. Have a certain Malignity which is cauſed — be 
attentive. 

Ger. I am ſo. 

Sean. Which is cauſed by the Acrimony of the Humours, 
engendred in the Concavity of the Diaphragm, it happens 
that theſe Vapours Oſſabundus, nequeis, nequor, potari- 
num, quipſa nulus. This is the Cauſe why your Daughter 
is Dumb. 

Faque. That's well ſaid 

Lucas. Would I had ſuch a well-hung Tongue. 

Ger, Tis certainly argued as well as poſſible. Nothing 
in it ſhock'd me but the place where the Liver and Heart 
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is, I think you place them otherwiſe than they are» 


nd that the Heart is on the left Side, and the Liver on 


the right. 


Sean. Aye, heretofore it was ſo; but we have changed. 


al that, and practiſe Phyſick now in a different Method. 


Ger. I did not know that. 1 beg your Pardon for.my | 


gnorance. . 

San. There's no harm done; everybody is not obliged 
to be ſo skilful as we. | 

Ger. Right; but Sir, what do you think is to. be 
done in this Diſtemper ? 

Sean. What do I think is to be done init? 

Ger. Yes. | 

Fan- I'd have you put her to Bed; and give her for a 
Remedy a pretty deal of Bread ſoak d in Wine, 

Ger. Why that, Sir? | 

an. Becauſe Bread and Wine mixt together have a 
ympathetick Virtue to cauſe Talking. Don't you know 
hat they give nothing elſe to Parrots, and they learn to 
Talk by eating that ? 

Ger. That's true; Ay! What a great Man he is! quick- 
get a pretty deal of Bread and Wine. | 

San. To morrow Night I'll come again and fee how 
fe does. [ To the Narſe] Stay you —— Sir, 1 muſt give ſome 
mall Preſcriptions to the Nurſe here. | 

Zague. Who 1? T'm as wall as ever I was in my born 
Days. 

al So much the worſe, Nurſe, ſo much the worſe. 
Too much Health is to be fear'd; twon't be amiſs to give a 
gentle Bleeding, or a dulcifying Clyſter. 

Ger. But, Sir, this is an odd Faſhion, to bleed one that 
toes not ail any thing. 


Sgan. Tis a very wholeſome Faſhion. ; and as one 


rinks for Thirſt that's to come, ſo muſt one bleed for 

ickneſs that's to come. 

Zaque. [Retiring] I don't care a Farthifg;. I won't. 

nike an Apothecary's Shop of my Body. A 
gan. You are reſtive to Remedies; but we can bring 

ou to Reaſon. [To Geronte] Well, Good morrow to you 

WU, SW 


Ger 
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Ger. Stay a little 

Sgan. For what? 

Ger. For your Mony, Sir. | 

Sgan. [Stretching out his Hand behind under his Gown, 
whitſt Gerontes is opening his Purſe] I'll take none, Sir 

Ger. Sir. | N 

Sgan. None at all. 

Ger. Stay a little, Sir. 

Sgan. By no means. 

Ger. Pray now. 

Sgan. You are deceiy'd. 

Ger. I've juſt done. 

Sgan. I can't, Sir. 

Ger. Ha. 

Sgan. Tis not for Mony I practiſe. 

Ger. I believe you. 

Sgan. [ After he has taken the Mony] Is it weight, Sir 

Ger. Ves, Sir. | | 

Sgan. I am no mercenary Phyſician. 

Ger. I know it. 

Sęgan. I am not govern'd by Intereſt. 

Ger, I have no ſuch Thought. 


SCENE V. 
[Sganarelle looking at ji Mony,] Leander fanding 6y 
im. 


| yan. There's no harm in this, and if. 

Lean. I have ſtay d for you, Sir, this great while, and 
come to beg your Aſſiſtance. 

Sgan. [Taking his Wriſt] Here's a very ill Pulſe. 

Lean. I'm not ill Sir, tis not for that I come to you. 

Sgan. If you are not ill, why the deuce did you not 
tell me ſo? 

Lean. To be ſhort, I am call'd Leander, and am in 
loye with Lucinda whom you juſt now viſited ; and as, 
by ber Father's ill Humour, I am deny'd all fort of Ac- 
ceſs to her, I venture to defire you'd ſerve me, and give 
me an Opportunity of executing a Stratagem which | 

have 
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ve invented to get to the Speech of her; and 
this abſolutely Pn my Happineſs and Life. Bj” 

San. [Seeming angry] Who do you take me for? What, 
o you dare to apply to me to ſerve you in your Amour, 
nd leſſen the Dignity of the Faculty by ſuch an Employ- 
nent? 6 | 

Lean. Sir, don't make a Noiſe. 

Sgan. [ Preſſing upon him] I will do it, you are an Imperti- 
tent Fellow. b 

Lean. Soft and Fair, Sir. 

San. A Blockhead —— 

Lean, Good now. 

Lan. I'll teach you that I am no ſuch Man; that tis 
n extream Inſolence to 

Lean. Giving him a Purſe] Sir. 

Lan. ¶ Holding it] Employ me in — ! don't ſpeak as 
v you ; for you're a very civil Gentleman, and I ſhall 
t glad to ſerve you. But there are ſome Impertinent 
fellows in the World, who take People for what they 
ve not; and I confeſs I'm mightily provok'd at it. 

Lean, I beg your Pardon, Sir, for the Liberty I — 

San. Shaw, ſhaw —— What's to be done? 

Lean. You muſt know, Sir, that this Illneſs which you 
try to cure is a pretended Illneſs. Phyſicians bave argued 
mightily about it; and they ha'n't fail'd to fay that it pro- 
ceded, ſome from the Brain, ſome from the Entrails, 
ſome from the Spleen, ſome from the Liver. But tis 
certain that Love is the true Cauſe on't, and that Lucin- 
i; pretended this Illneſs, only to avoid a Marriage ſhe 
was importun'd to. But leſt we're ſeen together let's 
walk from hence, and as we go II tell you what I'd 
have you do. cough 

San. Sir, I am inconceivably touch'd with your Love; 
ind I'll loſe my Art, or the Patient ſhall either dye or be 
jours. , 
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1 ld Diſc 
| j their . 
ACT III. SCENE. Lean, * 
£ | | for that. 
AE, Sgan. ( 
| Sganare)le, Leander. , 4 . * 
— Believe I may paſs well enough now for an 4. Go and i 
pothecary; and her Father having not often ſcen 
me, I believe this Change of Cloaths and Perruke is ſuff. 
cient to conceal me from his Knowledge. 
Sgan. Certainly. | a 
Lean. All I deſire is to have five or fix high ſounding Thib. S 
Terms, to deck my Diſcourſe with, and give me th u 
Air of a Man of skill. Nan. \ 
San. Go. go, There's no need of all that. The H 7719. F 
bit's ſufficient ; I know no more of it than your ſelf, WM" ber zi. 
Lean. How! gan. 
Sgan. The Deuce take me if I underſtand any thing oi ¶ uu have 
Phyſic. You are a Man of Honour, and Ti truſt in you Lib. 1 
as you have in Me. ther to 
Lean. What, are you not really | Lan. I 
San. No, I tell you; they made me a Phyſician in 770. © 
fpite of my Teeth. I never pretended to be fo learned Lan. C 
as that comes to; I never mounted any higher than the Tinbaut 
loweſt Form. I can't imagine what put it. into theinfſ® thro! t 
Heads ; but when 1 found they were fix'd to compel me q that h 
to be a Phyſician, I reſolved to be ſo, at the expence offi" it, int 
my Patient. You can't imagine how this Error is ſpreadiÞ* has « 


abroad, and in what manner People are bewitch'd toffiſf-itudes 


think me a Man of Skill. I am reſorted to from all ſides ¶e may 

and if Things go on as they have begun, I think I'd bei: ever 
continue a Phyſician as long as I live, I find, after all W-wveriio 
tis the beſt of Trades; for whether we do well or il. lage a 
we're ſure to be paid alike. The ill Effects are never lad gien 

to our Charge, and we cut out as we pleaſe the Stuff wet me al 
work upon. A Shoemaker cannot ſpoil a piece of Lea wor 
ther, but he's made to pay Sauce for't; but here we may her, 


nr. By 
ly Purſe, 
vg call' 


ſpoil a Man, and twill coſt us nothing. The Error is ne- 

ver ours, but his that dyes. In ſhort, the good of this 

Profeſſion is, that there's a certain Generoſity, an uy 
: | l 
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d Diſcretion, among thoſe that dye; and they never 
y their Deaths at the Phyfician's Door? 
Lean. Tis true, the Dead are very good fort of People 
ſor that. | 
gan. (Seeing ſome People coming to him) Here are ſome 
eople that ſeem as if they were coming to conſult me, 
; Wo 4nd ftay for me near your Miſtreſs's Houle, 


2 SCENE IL 


Thibaut, Perrin and Sganarelle, 
Thib, Sir, I and my zon Perrin come to look for 


you, 1 
gan. What's the Matter? 

Thib. His poor Mother, who's call'd Parette, has been 
m her Zick Bed, for theſe zix Months, 2 o pleaſe yaw. 
gan. (Holding cut his Hand to receive Mony) What wou'd 
ru have me do in't? 

Thib, Iſe have you order'n zome zmall Gallimaufry or 
ther to cure'n. 
gan. Let's know what ſhe's ſick of. 

Thib, Of Hypocriſy, Sir. 

Lan. Of Nypocriſy! 

Thibaut. Yes, that 1s, ſhe's zwell'd all over, and they zay 
is thro' the over- much Zerioſity that's in the Body of'n, 
d that her Liver, her Belly, and her Zpleen, as yaw'd 
lit, inſtead of turning into Blood, turns into Water. 
de has every other Day, the Quotigian Fevar, with 

itudes and Pains in the Muzzles of the Legs of n. 
te may hear in her Throat, Fleums which welly choke 
7; every now and then ſhe's taken with Syncoke's and 
nyerſions, ſo that 1 think ſhe's gone. We have in our 
ilage a Poticary, with Reverence be it RR that 
* giv'n her I don't know how much Stuff; and't has 
it me above a dozen good Creawns, in Clyſters, ſavin 
ur worſhip's Preſence, in Apoſthumes, which they ha 
a her, in Infections of Hyacynth, and in Cordial Por- 
nr. But all this did no more good than only to drain 
y Purſe, as the ſaying is. They'd ha' give'n a certain 
ug call d Ametyle Wine; but Iſe fear'd that 1 ha 

ent n 
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ſent'n the weay of all Fleſh, and they zay that theze gre, 
Phy ficians kills the Leard knows how many Volk wit 
that Vention. Re” | 
' Sgan. (Still holding out his Hand and ſhaking it) But ti 
the Point, Friend, to the Point. 

Thib. The Point, Zir, is, that Iſe come to deſire yo 
to tell's what we mun do. 5 
Sgan. 1 don't underſtand you. 

Perrin, ---Zir, my Mother's zick, and here's tw 
Creawns which I bring you, to ordern zome Re 
medy. 

4 Now I underſtand you. Here's a Lad ſpeab 
clearly, expreſſes himſelf as he ought to do. You ſa 
your Mother's ſick of a Dropſy, that ſhe's ſwell'd a 
over her Body, that ſhe has a Fever, with Pains in he 

s; and that ſhe's ſometimes taken with Syncopes an 
Convulſions, that is, Faintings. 
Per. Ay, Tir, that's juſt the caſe. 
Sgan. { ynderſtood You, preſently. You have a Fath 
that don't well know what he ſays. You want aRem 
dy, you ſay? _ 

Perrin. Yes, Tir. | 

Sgan. A Remedy to cure her. 

Perrin. Ay, Zir, that is what we want. 

Sgan. There, here's a piece of Cheeſe, which youm 
give her. | 

Perrin. Cheeſe, Zir! 

Sgan Ay, tis a prepared Cheeſe, wherein there's Go 
Corral, Pearls, and a great many other precious Things 

Perrin. Zir we're obliged to yaw; well gang and ma 
her take it preſently. 

Sgan. Go. If ſhe dyes, be ſure you bury her as w 
as you can. 


SCENE lll. 


Sganarelle, Jaqueline, Lucas behind her. 


. Sgan. Here's the handſome Nurſe. Ah Nurſe of n 
Heart, I'm glad to meet you thus; your Sight is n 
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him wi 
if I we 
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barb, Caſia, and Sena, which purge all Melancholly from 
my Heart. s 5 

Faque. Mr. Phyſicianiſt, you ſpeak too fine for me; I 
don't underſtand any o'your Latin. | | 

Sgan. Fall ſick, Nurſe, pray fall fick for my ſake. 1 
ſhou'd be extremely glad to cure you. - 

Faque, I thank you; but I'd rather not ftand in 
nead of your Help. | 

San. Im heartily ſorry, Narſe, that you've ſuch a 
jealous ill Husband as you have! ' 

Faque. What wou'd you ha'me do, Zir; tis for the 
Puniſhment of my Zins; where the Goat's ry'd there 
muſt ſhe browze. | 

Sgan. What, ſuch a Ruſtic as him! A Man that's al- 
ways watching you, and will ſuffer no body to ſpeak to 
ou / 

Faque. Alas! You have ſeen nothing of him yet; this 
is but a little Sample of his ill Humour. 

San. Is't poſſible a Man ſhou'd have ſo ſordid a Soul 
25 to give ſuch a one as You ill Uſage ? I know ſome, 
fair Nurſe, not far off, that would eſteem themſelyes hap- 
py to kiſs but the end of your Foot! Why muſt ſuch 
2 well-made Perſon ſhould fall into ſuch hands, and 
that a downright brute Beaſt, a ſtupid Wretch, a Fool--- 
pardon me, Nurſe, for ſpeaking thus of your Husband. 

Faque. Troth, Zir, I knaw he deſeryes no leſs. 

S2an. No more he don't, Nurſe ; nay, he deſerves that 
yy ſhou'd put ſomething on his Head to puniſh him for 
is Suſpicions. 

Faque. Tis true, if I had nothing in my Eye but his 
latereſt, I might do ſome ſtrange thing. | 

Sgan. Faith you'd do no harm if you were revenged on 
him with ſomebody. He's a Man that deſerves it; and 
if I were happy enough, fair Nurſe, to be choſen for---- 
[Here both perceiving Lucas, who was behind 'em, and had 

heard all their Diſcourſe, they retire each on different Sides, 

but the Phyſician in a very comical manner, 


SCENE 


— 


208 The ForctD PHYSICIAN. 


SCENE IV. 


Geronte, Lucas. 


Ger. So ho, Lucas, have you ſeen our Phyſician ? 
Lucas, Yes, and be hang d to him, I have ſeen Him 
and my Wife too. * | 
Ger. Where can he be? 
Lucas. 1 don't know; but I wiſh he were at the De 
Vile | 
Ger. Go and ſee how my Daughter does. 


SCENE V. 


Sganarelle, Leander, Geronte. 
Ger Ah! Sir, I was asking for you. ; | 
Sgan. I was in the Court amuſing my ſelf in expelling 
the Superfluity of Drink. How fares my Patient? 
Ger. A little worſe ſince your Preſcription. 
Sgan. So much the better. Tis a ſign it operates. 
Ger. Aye, but in operating I'm afraid till chok 
her. 
Sgan. Don't be alarm'd; I have Remedies that wi 
ſurmount all, and I did not care if ſhe were gaſping to 
Life. of 
Ger. What Man's that, you bring with you. 


* 


San. (Making ſigns to ſignißy that tis an Apothecary 
— i 

Ger. What? 

Sgan. He — 

Ger. Ha? 


Sgan. Who——n 
Ger, I underſtand you. | 
Sgan. Your Daughter will have need of him. 


SCENE VI. 


Lucinda, Jaqueline, and the reſi. 


Faque. Sir, here's your Daughter deſires to walk a little 
Sgan. Twill do her good. Go, Mr. Apothecary, = 
: c 
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her Pulſe a little, that we may reaſon together about her 
Diſtemper. (Here he takes Geronte to other ſide the Stage, 
and putting one Arm over his Shoulder, brings his Hand under 
his Chin by which he turns him towards him, whenever he's for 
ſeing what his Daughter and the Apothecary are doing; and 
holds the following Diſcourſe to amuſe him) Sir, tis a great 
nd ſubtile Queſtion amongſt the Doctors, whether Wo- 
men are more ealily cured than Men? Pray liſten to this. 
Some ſay Yes, others ſay No, and I fay both Yes and 
No. Foraſmuch as the Incongruity of the Opaque Hu- 
mours, which meet in the natural Conſtitution of Wo- 
men, cauſing that the brutiſh Part will always Predomi- 
ute over the ſenſitive, we ſee that the Inequality of their 
Opinions depend on the oblique Motion of the Circle of 
the Moon; and as the Sun, which darts its Beams on the 
"2 Concavity of the Earth finds | | 

Lucin. Yes, I am reſolved to continue Stedfaſt. 

Ger. My Daughter ſpeaks! O wonderful Remedy! O 
xdmirable Phyſician ! How l'm obliged to you Sir, for 
this amazing Cure; and how can I ſufficiently reward 
bd for ſuch a Service! 

Fan. (Walking about and wiping his Forehead) This Di- 
temper has given me a great deal of Trouble? 

Lucin. Yes, Father, I have recover'd my Speech; but 
| have recover'd it to tell you that I'll never have any 
') WE Hucband but Leander, and that in vain you wou'd give 
ne Horatio. | - 


Ger. But . 8 
Lucin. Nothing can ſhake the Reſolution I have made. 
Ger. What 
Lucin, Your Arguments will be uſeleſs. 
Ger. If —— | 
Lucin. All you can ſay will do no good. 
Ger. 1 — 
Lucin. Tis a thing J am fix'd upon. 
Ger. But — —— 

tel Lein. Paternal Power cannot oblige me to marry a- 

ſeelrinct my Will. | 

bel Ger. I have ——— | | 

Lucin. You may endeavour as much as you pleaſe. 
Vol. III. 8 ö 


Ger. 
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» | Ger. It — N | 
_ - Lucin. My Heart can never ſubmit to ſuch a Ty. 


Lucin. (Speaking very loud) No. Not at all. You loſe 
your Time. I won't do it. I am reſolved. 

Ger. What an irreſiſtible flood of Words is here! Pray 
Sir make her dumb again. | 
- Sgan. That's impoſſhble. All I can do to ſerve you i 
to make you deaf, if you pleaſe. 

Ger. I thank you Do you think then 

Luc. No, all your Reaſons will gain nothing upor 
me. 

Ger. You ſhall marry Horatio this very Night. 

Luc. I'll marry Death ſooner. 

Sgan. Stay, let me Medicament in this Affair a litt 
"Tis a Diſtemper that is upon her; I know what Remedy 
fitteſt for her... 

Ger, Why, Sir, is't poſſihle to cure this Diſtemper o 
her Mind? 5 

Sgan. Yes, let me alone, I have a Remedy for ever 
Thing; and our Apothecary will be uſeful in this Cure 
(Calls him to him) A Word. You ſce the Ardor ſhe hi 
for this Leander is quite contrary to her Father's Wi 
that there's no time to be loſt, that the Humours are ver 
ſharp, and tis neceſſary to find ſome ſpeedy Remedy fc 
this Evil, which may grow predominant by Delay. Form 
part, the only one I can ſee is to take a purgative Fligh 

* which you muſt mix with two Drachms of Matrimo 
um in Pills. Perhaps ſhe may ſcruple to take that R 
medy, bur as you are skilful in your Trade, *tis your h 
ſineſs to bring her to, and to make her ſwallow it as we 
as you can. Go and take a little Turn in the Garden 

prepare the Humours, whilſt I diſcourſe here with h 
Father; but loſe no time. To the Remedy, quick, to 
ſpecific Remedy, | 
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SCENE VIL 


Geronte, Sganarelle. 


Ger. What Drugs, Sir, were thoſe you preſcribed? I 
think I never heard of them before — 

2 They are Drugs which are uſed upon urgent Oc- 
ions. . | 
Ger. Did you ever ſee an Inſolence equal to hers? 
Sgan. Girls are ſometimes a little ſtubborn. | 

| 5 You can't imagine how mad ſhe is for this Le- 
er. 

San. The Heat of the Blood cauſes it in young People. 

Gey, For my part, ſo ſoon as I had diſcover'd the Vio- 
__ of her Love, I always took care to keep her faſt 
ock'd up. 

Sgan. "You did wiſely. ye 

Ger. And I hinder'd her from having Communication 
with him. | 

Sgan. Very well. 

Ger. If I had ſuffer d them to ſee each other, ſome Fol- 
ly or other wou'd have happen'd. | 

Sgan. Certainly. ; 

Ger. And I did not know but ſhe might have run a- - 
way with him. 

Sgan. Twas prudently done of you. . 

Ger. I'm told ſhe does all ſhe can to get te the Speech 
of him. 

Sgan. Fool! 

Ger. But ſhe ſhall loſe her Labour. 

Sgan. Ha, ha. 

Ger. I'll hinder him from ſeeing her. 

Sgan, He has no Fool to deal with: You know 
twenty things that he's ignorant of, thoſe that are cun- 
ninger than You are no Alles. 


8 2 
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SCENE VIII. 


Lucas, Geronte, Sganaralle. 

Tuc. S'bodikins, Sir, here's the Deel to do; your 
Daughter's run away with her Leander; twas he that 
was the Potecary, and there's Mr. Phyſician that has 
made this fine Operation. 

Ger. What, aſſaſſinate me in this Manner? Come, 2 
Commiſſary, and take care he don't eſcape. Ah Traitor 
III have you puniſh'd by Juſtice. | [ Exit, 

Luc. Ah, Mr. Phyſician, you will be hang'd, only ſtay 
here a little. 905 85 | 


SCENE IX. 


Martina, Sganarelle, Lucas. 


Mart. ve had a deviliſh deal of Trouble to find this 
Houſe; pray tell me what's become of the Phyfician 1 
recommended to you. 

Luc. There he is, and will he hang d preſently. 

Mart. What, my Hasband hang'd? Alas! What has he 
done to deſerve it? | 

Luc. e has cauſed my Maſter's Daughter to be run 2. 

way with. | | 

Mart. Alas! dear Husband, muſt you really be hang? 

Sgan. You ſee how tis. 

Mars. Muſt you die in the Preſence of ſo many People? 

Sgan. What wou'd you have me do? 

Mart. If you had but done cutting our Wood twoud 
be ſome Comfort to me. | 

San. Go get you gone, you'll break my Heart. 

Mart. No, I'll ſtay and encourage you ro die; I wil 
'never leave you till I've ſeen you hang d. ES 

Sgan, Ah! 


SCENE X: 
Geronte, and the reſt. 


Ger. The Commiſſary will ſoon be here, and you ſhall 
be put in a Place that ſhall be ſecure enough, 


Sgan 


hencef 
my Cc 
lician i 
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San. (Cap in Hand.) Alas! might not this be changed 


for a few dry Blows? 


Ger. No, no, Juſtice ſhall take its Courſe. But what 
do I ſee? 


SCENE IX. 


Leander, Lucinda, Jaqueline, and the reſt. 


Lean. Sir, I come to ſhew you Leander, and put Lucinda 
| in your Power again; we both of us deſigu d to take to 
flight and be marry d; but this Enterprize has giv'n way to 


a more honourable Proceeding; I don't intend to ſteal your 


Daughter, I only deſire to receive her from your own 
Hands; what I have to ſay to you, Sir, is, that I juſt 


now receiv'd Letters which inform me that my Uncles 


dead, and that I am Heir to all bis Eſtate —— 
Ger. Sir, your Virtue is all I conſider, and I give you 
my Daughter with the greateſt Joy in the World, | 
Sgan. Well eſcaped Phyſick! | 
Mart. Since you en't to be hang'd pray, thank me for 


your being a Phyſician ; for twas me that procured you 


that Honour. 


Sgan. Aye, twas you that procured me a good Baſting. 
Lean. You muſt not reſent it; it has ſo good an 


effect. 
Sgan. Well, be it ſo, Ipardon you the beating in favour 
of the Dignity you have raiſed me to, but prepare your ſelf 


henceforwards to live very reſpectfully with a Man of 


my Conſequence, and conſider that the Anger of a Phy- 
lician is more terrible than can. be imagined. 


ay gay 
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Climene, Siſter to Adraſtus. 


Dramatis Perſonz. Þ| | 


M E N. 


Draſtus, a French Gentleman in love with 
Iſidora. 


Don Pedro, the Sicilian, in love with Iſidora. F 


_ Hal, Yalet to Adraſtus. 


Juſtice of the Peace. 
Muſicians. « 

Troop of Slaves. 
Troop of Moors. 
Two Lacquies. 


WOMEN. 
Iſidora, 4 Greek, Don Pedro's Slave, 


SCENE SICILY. 


muſt n 
T H E comes: 


Vol 


IE 


S CEN E I. 


Haly, Muſiciaus. 


HALY to the Muſicians. 


USH — Stay there till I call yous 

'Tis as dark as Pitch; the Sky to Night 

is dreſs d like a Scaramouch; there is 

not ſo much as a Star to ſee the end 

of one's Noſe by. What a plaguy 

condition is that of a Slave! Never to 

live for one's ſelf, and to be always ſub. 

ject to a Maſter's Paſſions! To be obli- 

ved to be conformable to his Whims, and to do what be- 

longs properly to him with as much ſolicitude, as tho? 

twere for one's ſelf ? My Maſter here makes me partake 

of his Uneaſineſs ; and becauſe he's in Love, I forſooth 

muſt not, either Night or Day, take any reſt, But here 
comes a Light; tis certaialy he. | 


vol, III. 11x ͤ ? 


ade" © 2-11 A . 


SCENE IL 
Adraſtus, two Lacquies, and Haly. 


Adraſt. Ist you, Haly? | 

Haly. Who elſe can it be, do you think? I believe no 
body, Sir, but you and I, are ſo mad as to walk the Street 
at this time of Night. | 

Adraſt. Neither do I believe that any body beſides my 
ſelf feels the Diſturbance I do: To have the Indiference 
and Cruelty of a Lady to deal with, is nothing ; one has 
then at leaſt the liberty of Sighing, and the Pleaſure of 
Complaining ; but to be unable to gain an opportunity ef 
ſpeaking to what one adores ; or to know whether ones 
Love pleaſes or offends the Fair One; this, in my Opini- 
on, is the worſt of Torments; and this is what I'm re- 
duced to by the jealous Fool who fo carefully watches 
my charming Greek, and who cannot ſtir a ſtep without 
ſhe's in his fight. 

Hay. But in Love there's a great many ways of Diſ- 
courſing; and, or I'm deceived, your Eyes and hers have, 
within theſe two Months, talk'd a great many things. 

Adraſt. Tis true ſhe and I have had a great deal of Dif- 
courſe by the Eyes: But how do either of us know cer- 
tainly, whether we have given a true Explication to this 
- ſort of Language? And how do you know, after al, 
whether ſhe has rightly underſtood what my Eyes have 
faid to her, and whether her Looks meant what I flatter 
my ſelf they did? 


Haly. Vou muſt find out ſome way to ſpeak to her in 
in another manner. 


Adraſt. Are the Muſicians here? 

Haly. Yes. 

Adraſt. Bid em come hither. I'll have them ſing here 
till break of Day, to ſee if their Muſick will draw this 
charming Creature to ſome Window, 

Haly. Here they are. What ſhall they ſing? 

Adraſt. What they think fir, 

Haly. It ſhall be a Trio then, which they ſung to me 
t'other day. | 

Adraſt. 


tisfie | 
4 littl 
of tw 
B. flat 
Wood 
of thy 
herd, 
neſs, 
Ad, 
Hal 
Torch 
Ady 
Noiſe 


by by 
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Adraſt. No. no; I don't like that. 
Haly. Ah, Sir, *tis a charming B. ſharp. 


Adraft. What the Devil do you mean with your 
B. ſharp ? | 


Haly. Sir, I ſtand up for B. ſharp: You know ] under- 


ſtand Muſick. B. ſharp charms me. No Key is ſo har- 


monicus as B. ſharp, Pray hear this Trio. 

Adraſt. No, T'll have ſomething that's tender and ſoft, 
ſomething that may put me into a gentle muſing. 

Haly. I ſee you're for B. Flat; but there's a way to ſa- 
tisfie both of us. They ſhall fing you a certain Scene of 
a little Comedy which I have heard em rehearſe. Tis 
of two Love-fick Shepherds, full of Languor, who-upon 
B. flat, come ſeparately to make their Complaints in a 
Wood, afterwards they diſcover to each other the Cruelty 
of their Miſtreſs; and, thereupon, comes a jovial Shep- 
herd, with an admirable B. ſharp, who rallies their Weak+ 
neſs, 

Adraſt. Well, let's hear it. 

Haly. This mu ſhall ſerve for the Stage; and theſe two 
Torches ſhall light the Comedy. 

Adraſt. Stand over-againſt the Door, that at the leaſt 
Noiſe in the Houſe I may conceal the Lights. | 


SCENE III. 
SONG, by three Muſicians. 


1 Muſician. 


If, with the ſad recital ef my Moes, 

J. O ye Rocks, diſiurb your calm Repoſe ; 

Did you but know what Pains my Soul torment, 
Rocks tho you are, with Pity you'd relent. 


2 Muſician. 


The Birds ſalute Aurora's bleft Return, 
And uſher with their Songs the opening Morn: 
me J too, Cer yet the Sun licks up the Dew, 


My conſtant task of Sighs and Plaints renew. 
aft. 3 Phileno 


420 She 81 04 114 vv. A, 


Phileno there! » Muſ. Dear Thyrſis, yes. e 
2 Muſ. 7 till deſpair. 1 Muſ. And Ino leſs, e , 
2 Muſ. Climene ſtill rejects my Vow. 7, 
1 Muſ. Neither does Chloris ſmooth her Brom. 1 
; him 
o Cupid, thou who rul ſt oer Jove, N al 1 
I Fair _ 27 di 3 | Te : 
Why ſhou'd not they be forc'd to Love, 
Or loſe the Pow'r to charm? Bagec 
3 Muſician, . ** 
I laugh at that dull whining Fool : 2 
IWho can't pluck up a Heart, de 
But weaker far than Boys at School, | 2 F 
Adores what makes him ſmart. ws 
Learn then of me to uſe the Fair; | _ 
And how their Pride to ſtem: uu 
For if for me they do not care, Boch 
No more care 1 for them. kill. « 
Surrounded by a thouſand Dames , 


I tell em all I dye ; 
If any one a Tygreſs ſeems; 

To her a Bear prove I. | 
1 and 2 Muſ. Happy he who ſo can Love, 


ö 5 | Ad, 

Happier far than Scepter d Jove. | Hal 

Haly. Sir, 1 hear a noiſe in the Houſe. 2 

Adraſt. Retire quickly, and pt out the Lights. = 

SCENE IV. 0 —_ 

Don Pedro in his Night Cap and Night Gown, with 4 py 

Sword under his Arm, Adraſtus and Haly. pertine 

Pedro, What Singing is this? *cis not for nothing. I 1 Ha!) 

mult in the dark try to diſcover who it can be. at m 

Adraſt. Haly. * 0 

Haly. Anon. ; 1 Xi 

Adraſt. Do you hear nothing ſtirring ? fu 

Haly. No. [Don Pedro is behind em liſining. 


Adraſt. 


We 81 c 1 1.1 A N. 27 


Adraſff, What! Cannot all our Endeavours obtain a Mo- 
ment's talk with this amiable Greek; will this jealous- pate d 
Raſcal, this Traitor of a Sicilian, always keep her from 
me ? 

Haly. I wiſh with all my Heart the Devil had him for 
the trouble he gives us; for a Villain as he is. If we had 
him here, how glad ſhould I be to revenge on his Back 
all the uſcleſs Steps bis Jealouſie has made us take! 

Adraſt. We muſt however find ſome way, ſome In- 
vention, ſome Trick, to catch our Aſs ; I am too far en- 
gaged in it now to loſe my end; and tho! I— 

Haly. Sir, I can't imagine the Meaning, but the Door 
is open, and if you pleaſe I' fteal in ſoftly to diſcover 
the Cauſe. [Don Pedro retires to his Door. 

Adraſt. Do ſo, but make no noiſe; Fl! not forſake youe 
Pray Heav'n it be the charming 1/dora ! | 

Pedro. Who's there? [ Giving him a Cuff on the Ear. 

Adraſt. A Friend. [Giving bim another. 

Pedro. So ho, Francis, Peter, Simon, Martin, Thomas, 
George, Charles, Bartholomew, quickly, my Sword, my 


Buckler, my Halberd, my Piſtols, my Blunderbuſs; quick, 
kill, cut, flaſh; no quarter, 


SCENE V. 
Adraſtus, Haly. 


Adraſt. 1 hear no body ſtir. Haly! Haly! 

Haly. (Hid in a corner.) Sir. 

Adraſt. Where are you? 

Haly. Are they all gone? 

Aaraſt. No body ſtirs. 

Haly. If they had come they ſhou'd have paid dearly 
for it. Coming out of his Hole. 

Adraſt. Will all our Cares be uſeleſs? And will this im- 
pertinent Coxcomb always thwart our Deſigns? 

Haly. No, My Honour is incens'd; it ſhall not be ſaid 
that my Cunning is triumph'd over ; my Invention is the 


more enraged by all theſe Obſtacles; and I intend to ſhew 


my Talent. 


＋ 3 | Arat. 


x 
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Adraſt. I only want, either by a Note, or word of 
Mouth, to let her know the Sentiments I have for her 
and to underftand hers. We may afterwards cafily — 

Haly. Let me alone; I'll try 10 many ways that ſome: 
thing ſhall ſucceed. But Day breaks, I'll go look out for 
my Men, and then come here and ſtay tl our Competi. 
tor is gone out. | 5 


SCENE VI. 
Don Pedro, Ilidora. 


Fd. I wonder what Pleaſure you can take in waking 


me ſo early; in my Opinion it don't agree much with | 
your deſign of having my Picture drawn to Day; 'twill } 


give no freſh Colour and ſparkling Eyes, to riſe thus at 
break of Day. 

Pedro. I have bufineſs which obliges me to go abroad 
thus early. 

1/id. But] ſuppoſe your Buſineſs might have been done 
without my Preſence, and you might have let me have 
taſted the ſweets of a Morning Nap a little longer, with- 
out putting your ſelf to the leaſt Inconveniency. 

Pedro. Yes; but I love ro have you always with me. 
*Tis good to ſecure ones ſelf againſt the Contrivances of 
Spies; and this very Night there has been finging under 
the Windows. 

17d. Tis true; the Muſick was admirable. 

Pedro. Twas upon your account. 

Jed. I'm willing to believe fo, ſince you tell it me. 

Pedro. Do you know who gave this Serenade? 

Id. No; but be it who twill I'm obliged to him. 

Pedro. Obliged to him! 

Id Yes, certainly, ſince he endeayours to divert me. 

Pedro. You are glad then that you are beloved? 

Id. Yes, without doubt. *Tis very obliging. 


Pedro. And you with well to all that love you? 
f T/id. Do you queſtion it? 
Pedro. Tis a frank confeſſion of your Thoughts! 
I/id. What good does Diſſimulation do? Whatever we 
may pretend, we are always very glad to be ——_— 
thele 
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theſe Homages to our Charms can by no means diſpleaſe 1 
us. We may ſay what we pleaſe, but believe me, the Wi 
chief Ambition of Women is to inſpire Love. All the * 
pains they take is only for that end; nor is there any, io 
tho' never ſo haughty, but is tickled in her Heart at the / 18 
Conqueſts which her Eyes obtain. 1 'Y 
Pedro. But if you take pleaſure to ſee your ſelf be-\\ by | 
loved, do you know that I who love you, do not? . 
Jid. I can't ſee why you ſhou'd not; for if I loved any Wo 
body, I ſhou'd have no greater pleaſure than to ſee him 1 
beloved by all the World. Is there a greater token of 1 


the goodneſs of ones Choice? Vou ought to be glad that 
what you love is reputed amiable. 

Pedro. Several Men ſeveral Minds; I am not of that 
Opinion, I ſhow'd be very glad if you were not thought 
ſo handſome; and you wou'd oblige me if you wou'd not 
ſtudy to appear ſo to others. / 

Jid. What! Jealous for ſuch things! 

Pedro. Yes, jealous for ſuch things! jealous as a Tyger; 
nay, if you will, as a Devil. My Love wou'd have you 
wholly to it ſelf; tis ſo nice, that the leaſt Smile or Look 
that another forces from you offends it; all the care I take 
is only to keep away Galants, and to ſecure me in the 
: Poſſeſſion of a Heart which 1- cannot bear another ſnou d 
rob me of the leaſt part of. | 

Jid Give me leave to tell you, that you take a wrong 
method; the poſſeſſion of a Heart is not very ſecure, 
when it muſt be retain'd by force. As for me, I confeſs 
if I was in Love with a Woman who was in another 
Man's Power, I ſhou'd make it my Study to render him 
jealous, and to oblige him to watch Night and Day over 
her I had a liking to: Tis an admirable way to forward 
the Work; Men ſeldom miſs improving the Diſcontent 

and Rage which Reſtraint and Servitude gives to a Wo- 
man's Mind. 
Pedro. So then if any body ſhou'd make Love to you, 
he'd find you ready to receive his Vows? 
Lid. 1 — nothing of that. But in ſnort, Women don't 
'C i] love. to be confined; and thoſe who ſuſpect and reſtrain 
© chem run a great Riſque, | | 
* T 4 Pears, 
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| Pedro. You ſhewgbut little Acknowledgment of the 
Obligation you are under to me: I think a Slave whom 
ene has ſet free. and means to marry, is 

lid. What Obligation have I to you, if you change one 
Slavery for another that's worſe ? If you let me enjoy Li- 
0 berty, but fatigue me as you do with continually dogging 
. Ins, + | 
4 Pedro. All this is out of an exceſs of Love. 
i Lid. If this is your manner of loving, I wiſh you'd 
hate me. 

Pedro, You are in a diſobliging humour to Day; there. 
fore 1 pardon what you ſay, ſince it may be oecaſion d by | 
your being call'd up fo early. | 


SCENE VIL 


Haly, D. Pedro, Iſidora. Haly dreſs d as a Turk, and 
making a great many bows to Pedro, 


kk NY eu ee % kh 


Pedro. No more Ceremony. What's your Bulineſs? 

Haly. (Turning towards Iſidora, every word he ſpeaks 10 
Pedro. and making ſigns to let her know his Maſter's Intenti- 
en.) Sir, (with the Permiſſion of this Lady) I ſhall tell 
you (with the Permiſſion of this Lady) that I come (with 
the permiſſion of this Lady) to defire you (with the per- } 
miſſion of this Lady) that you wou'd (with the permiſſi 
on of this Lady) — 

Pedro, With the permiſſion of this Lady, come further 
this way. 

Haly. Signor, I'm a Virtuoſo. 

Pedro. Here's nothing for you. 

Haly. That is not my Buſineſs. But as my Talent lies 
In Muſick and Dancing, I have inſtructed ſome Slaves who 
want a Maſter that delights in thoſe things; and as I know 
that you're a conſiderable Perſon, I wiſh you'd ſee em, 
hear em, and, if you like them, buy em, or recommend 
them to ſome of your Friends that will. 

Vid. Tis worth ſeeing, and will divert us. Let em 
come in. 

Haly. Chala bala— Here's a new Song that agrees 
with the time, Liſtens, Chala bala. | 


« #« 
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SCENE 


[Haly ſings in this Scene, and the Slaves Dance during 


. He ſoon may win the Fair, and Laugh 
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SCENT U 


the Intervals of ihe Song.] 


H aLy and four Slaves, Is DORA, D. PEDRO. 
HAL xy Sings, 


Here and there and every where 
A faithful Lover ſeeks his Fair: 
But if a watchful Dragon's Eye 
Reſtrains him from approaching nigh; 
On Earth there is no Torment, ſure, 
Equal to what he muſt endure, 

Chiribirida ouch alla, 

Aar bon Turca, 

Non aver danara 

Ti voler comprara, 

Mi ſervir à ti, 

Se pagar par mi, 

Far bona coucina, 

Mi levar matin 

Far boller caldera, 

Parlara, parlara, 

Ti voler comprara! 
Such a Lover ſuffers more, 
Than ever Martyr did before: 
But if the Object of his Flame 
With one kind Glance approve the ſame, 


At the jealous-pated Calf. 
Chiribirida ouch alla 
Star bon Turca, 
Non avar danara, | 
Ti volar comprara, Cc. Ry: 


Don Pedro ſings. Re. 
Know ye not, my merry Blades, | 41 
Xorr Song ſimells ſtrong of Baſlinadoes * = pſ4 

| | Chiribirida Ws). 
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Chiribirida ouch alla 
Mi ti non compraraz 
Ma ti baſtonnara, 

Si, ſi non andara, 
Andara, andara 

O ti baſtonnara. 


Pedro. They're ſpecial Sparks! Come 1/idora, let's go in 
again, I've chang d my Mind, I'll not go abroad, the Wea- 
ther grows cloudy. [Seeing Haly ſtill ſauntring there.] Ah 
Knave, have I found you out? 

Haly. Well what then, my Maſter adores her; he has 
no greater defire than to let know his Love, and if ſhe'll 
give her conſent he'll marry her. SL. 

Pedro. Yes, yes. I'll take care of her for him. 

Haly. We'll have her in ſpight of your Teeth. 

Pedro. How! Raſcal. 

Haly. I fay we'll have her in ſpight of your Teeth: 

Pedro. If I take you —— | | 

Haly. You may watch her as much as you pleaſe, but 
1 have ſworn it, and have her we will. 

Pedro. I ſhall eaſily out- wit you. 

Haly. We ſhall you, I don't doubt; the ſnall be our 
Wiſe, the thing is reſolv'd, I'll either dye or bring it about. 


Acdraſtus, Haly. 


Haly. Sir, I've already made a ſmall Attempt, but 

Adr. Don't trouble yeurſelf about it, I've found 'by 
chance what I wanted : and I ſhall ſhortly have the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing her at her own Lodgings. I met Damon 
the Painter, who told me he was to come to Town to 
Day, to draw the Picture of that adorable Perſon ; as we 
have been old Cronies he has agreed to ſerve me, and let 


me go in his ſtead with a Letter of Recommendation. 


You know I was always a Lover of Painting, and that 
ſometimes J practiſe it, contrary to the cuſtom of France, 
which forbids a Gentleman the Knowledge of any manual 
Science. Thus I ſhall have the Liberty to ſee her, at my _ 

| ure: 


— oa we 


ut 
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{ure I doubt not but her Argus will be contiually pre- 
ſent, and hinder the Diſcourſe we might have together 
and to tell you the truth, I have, by means of a young 
slave, a 2 „ in readineſs to get this fair Greek from 
her Dragon, if I can but obtain her Conſent. 

Haly. Let me alone; Ill give you an Opportunity of 
ſpeaking to her. [ He wh!/ſpers Adraſtus.] It ſhall never be 
faid that I'm of no uſe in this Affair. When do you go? 
Aar. This Moment. I've prepared all things. ED, 

Haly, Then Ill go and get my (elf. ready too 

Aar. 1'll loſe no time. I'm impatient to have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing her. A 


SCENE X. 
Don Pedro, Adraſtus. 


Pedro. Who do you want, Sir, in this Houſe ? 

Adr. I want Signior D. Pedro. 

Pedro. He ſtands before you. 

Adr. Then I deſire he'd take the Pains to read this Lets 
ter. 

Pedro reads. I ſend in my ſtead, for the ſe 
* you know of, this French Gentleman, who being deſi - 
* rous to oblige Men of worth, is willing to take this 
care upon him. He is, without Contradiction, the firſt 
Man in the World for ſuch ſort of Performances; and 
* I believe I cannot do you a greater piece of Service 
than in ſending him, ſince you deſign to have a com- 
1 pleat Portrait of the Perſon you love. Take care not to 
* ſpeak to him about any Recompence, for he's a Man 


_— 


„ho wou'd be affronted at it, and who does things 


* only for Glory and Reputation.“ [D. Ped. ſpeaking 
to the French man.] Sir you do mea great Favour, and I'm 


very much oblig'd to you. 3 
Ar. All my Ambition is to ſerve Gentlemen of Diſtin- 


ction and Merit. 


Tedro, Ill fetch the Perſon vyhoſe Picture is to be dr wan; 


SCENE 
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SCENE XL 


Iſidora, D. Pedro, Adraſtus, two Lacquies. 


Pedro. Damen has ſent us this Gentleman, who will 
give bimſclf the trouble to draw you. [Adraſtus in pay- 
ing his reſpect to Uidors kiſſes her] Sir, Sir; this way of {a- 

ting is not in Faſhion here. | 

Adr. Tis the Cuſtom of France. 

Pedro. The Cuſtom of Fance may agree with your Wo- 
men; but with ours *tis a little too familiar. 

Lid. 1 receive this Honour with a great deal of Joy; 
the Adventure ſurprizes mevery much; and indeed I did 
not expect ſo il'uſtrious a Painter. 

Aar. There's no body but wou'd eſteem it a great 
Glory to put his hand to ſuch a Work. I have no gieat 
Skill; but the Original here, will of it's ſelf ſupply the 
inabilie, and be a means of doing ſomething fine. 


Leid. The Original is but indifferent, but the Painter's | 


Skill will cover its Defects. | 

Aar. The Painter can perceive none; and all he defires 
is ability to repreſent the Charms tothe Eyes of the World 
as great as he ſees them. | 

id. If your Pencil flatters as much as your Tongue, 
you will draw my Picture with but little Reſemblance. 
Aar. Heaven, who form'd the Original, has made it 
impoſſible to flatter it. 

I{zd. Heaven, tho“ you 

Pedro. No more I beſeech you; let us ha' done with 
Compliments and mind our Buſineſs 

Ads. Come bring the things [The neceſſary things are 

brought to paint Iſidora. 

id. Where will you haveme fit? 

Adr. Here. This place is the moſt advantageous, and 
receives beſt the favourable Gleams of Light which we 
want. R 
Id. Am I right now? | 

Adr. Ves. Raiſe your ſelf a little if you pleaſe; more on 
this ſide; the Body turn'd thus; the Head litted up, that the 
Beauty: of the Neck may appear a little more, 


[ He 


[He f. 
à little 
Ped 


tofore 
painti 
umol 


ill 
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[He ſpeaks of her Neck] Good, There; a little more 
à little more. IT 


Pedro, Here's a great deal of trouble in placing you; can« 


not you hold your ſelf as you ought? 


Id. Theſe things are new to me, and the Gentleman 


muſt put me as he would have me 


Aar. Tis right now; rarely well indeed. ¶ Turning her 


more towards him] So-- if you pleaſe; it all depends on the 


2 and fituation whieh are given to the Perſons we 
aint. 


Pedro. Very well. 

Aar. More on this ſide; your Eyes always turn'd to- 
wards me; your Looks fix'd to mine. | 

Jid. 1 am not like thoſe Women, who when they are 
drawn, love to have their Picture not like em; and who 
are not pleas'd with the Painter, unleſs they are made 
handſomer than they really are. One and the ſame Picture 
will content them all, for they all require the ſame thing, 
a colour of Lilles and Roſes; a Note well made, a little 
Mouth, and large lively Eyes, well cut; and eſpecially the 
Face no bipger than the Fiſt, tho tis a Foot Square. As 
for me, I'd have a Picture that may be Me, and which 
may not oblige any body to ask whoſe tis. 

Adr. Twill be hard to ask that of yours; for you have 
Features which very few come up to. What Soft- 
neſs they have What Charms! and what a Risk do I run 
in painting them! 

Pedro. I think the Noſe too large. 

Aar. 1 have read, I forgot where, that Apelles here - 
tofore drew one of Alexander's Miſtreſſes, and that he in 
painting her, fell ſo deſperately in love with her, that it 
amoſt coſt him his Life ; ſo that Alexander out of Gene- 
rolity gave him the Object of his Wiſhes, I may do here 
what Apelles did formerly; but perhaps you wou d not do 
what Alexander did, a 

I/id. All this hews your Nation; French Gentlemen 
have an inexhauſtable Stock of Gallantry. 

Adr. One is not eaſily deceiv'd in ſuch things ; and 
your Wit is too diſtinguiſhing not to perceive from * 
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Source proceed the Things which are ſaid to you. ye 
tho' Alexander were here, and this were your Loyer l 
cou'd not help ſaying I never ſaw any Thing fo beauti- 
ful as what I do now, and that ; 


Pedro. Sir, in my Opinien you ſhou'd not talk ſo 
much; it takes you from your Work. 


Adraſt. No not at all, I'm always uſed to talk when Lid 
I paint; there's need in theſe Things of a little Converſi. win u 
tion, to quicken the Mind, and keep the Countenance in Ad 
the Gayety that is neceſſary to the Perſons that are to be with 
painted. ; NJ I/id 
Ad 
SCENE XI. the D 
Haly dreſs'd like a Spaniard, and the reſt. 14 
Pedro. What does that Man want? Who let's People Lid 
come up without giving us notice? 12 
Haly. I come in abruptly; but among Cavaliers ſuch a much 
Freedom is uſual. Do you know me, Signor! | Iſid 
Pedro. No, Signor. Adi 
Haly. I am Don Giles d'Awalos; the Spaniſh Hiſtory Wl diateh) 
might have let you known my Merit. Id 
Pedro. Do you want any thing with me? yer {c 
Haly. Yes, your Advice upon a Point of Honour: l Ped 
know that in theſe Things tis hard to find a Cavalier Hands 
more conſummate than you; but 1 defire you'd come a. Hal 
fide a little. Man t 
Pedro. Come, come, far enough. pou tt 
[ Adraſtus goes to ſpeak to Iſidora, is ſurpriz'd by Pedro. Ped, 
2 (Looking on Iſidora) She has blue Eyes, 1 take . 
A - 
Haly. ¶ Drawing Pedro away.] Signor, 1 have had a box tender 
on the Ear. You know what a box on the Ear is, when Wl | was 
tis given with the flat of the Hand upon the better half Chin; 
of the Cheek. I have this Blow mightily at Heart, and done 
am in ſuſpence, whether 1'd beſt Goh my Adverſary, or WO (Turn: 
have him murder'd. up. ( 


Pedro, The laſt is the ſhorteſt and ſureſt Way, Who is þ 92 
your Enemy ? Wor 


Haly. Speak ſoftly, if you pleaſe, - * Hide 
raſt 
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ed Adraſt. (Kneeling to Iſidora, whilſt Pedro zalks to Haly) 
1 Yes, charming Iadors, my Looks have told it you a- 
iti. W bove theſe two Months, and you have underſtood them: 
love you more than tis poſſible to expreſs, nor have I 
{ any other Thought, any other Aim, any other Deſire, 
| than to be yours for Life. | 
Hidora. I know not whether you ſpeak true, but you 
win upon my Belief. 5 
Adraſt. But do I gain Belief enough to inſpire you 
with ſome little Goodneſs for me? FR 
Iidora. I'm afraid, too much. | 
Adraſt. Have you enough, fair 1/idera, to conſent t o 
the Detign I have told you of. | ; 
Jidora. I can't tell you that, yet. 
Adraſt. Why do you delay? 
Iſidora. That I may conſider. : 
Adraſt. Ah; when one loves truly, there's no need of 
much Conſideration. ; 
I/idora. Well; go, I conſent, 
Adraſt. But tell me do you conſent it hall be imme- 
ory diately ? 
I/idora. When a Thing's reſoly'd upon, the time is ne- 
yer ſcrupled. 
1 Pedro. [To Haly.] This is my Opinion; ſo I kiſs your 
lier MY Hands. _— 
> 2. Haly. Whenever you receive a Box on the Ear,I am your 
Man to give you Advice, and may perhaps in return do 
JH you the like Service — 
Iro. Pedro I don't wait on you down; but Cavaliers may 
„ I anke that Liberty: ES. 
Ad-aſt. No, nothing can efface from my Heart the 
box tender [Seeing that Pedro perceiv d him. 
hen MW 1 was looking on this little Dimple on the fide of her 
half WI Chin; I thought at firſt it had been a Mole. But we've 
and done enough for to Day, we'll finiſh another time. 
or (Turning to Pedro), Don't look at it yet; let it be lock'd 
up. (To Iſidora) And I beg you, not to let your Spirits 
o is droop; but be gay, that we may the better effect the 
Work we have in hand. | 
I/idera, Don't fear it, I'll do as you'd have me 


raſt, SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. 


D. Pedro, Iſidora. 


Tſidora. What do you think of him? This Gentleman 
appears to me the moſt civiliz d Perſon in the World; 


and it muſt needs be confeſs'd, the French have a Polite. | 


neſs and Galantry which other Nations have not. 

Pedro. Yes, but they have this Fault; they take too 
much Liberty, and like Fools as they are, love and court 
all they meet. 

I/idora. That is, becauſe they know what pleaſes the 
Ladies. g 

Pedro. Ves, but if they pleaſe the Ladies, they diſpleaſe 
the Men, who do not love to have their Wives and Mi- 
ſtreſſes cajol'd under their Noſe. 

I/idora. What they do is only in jeſt. 


SCENE. XIV. 


Climene veil d, D. Pedro, Iſidora. 


Climene. Ah; Sir, ſave me from the Hands of a furi- 
ous Husband by whom I am purſued. His Jealouſy is 
incredible; and excceds, when it takes him, all that can 
be imagined. He'll have me always veil'd; and becauſe 
he found me with my Face uncover'd, he drew his Sword 
and obliged me to take refuge with you, to beg your 
Aid againſt his Injuftice. But here he comes. For God's 
fake Signor fave me from his Fury. 

Pedro. Go in there, with her, and fear nothing. 


SCENE XV. 


 Adraſtus, D. Pedro. 


Fee. What! is it You, Sir! Can a Frenchman be ſo 
Jealous ! I thought we only were capable of that Paſſion? 


Adraſt. The French always excecd in what they do, 


and when we are jealous, we are ſo twenty times more 
than a Sicilian. The Strumpet thought ſhe had found a 
{ure Refuge at your Houſe; but you are too * to 
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blame my Reſentment, I beſeech you let me treat her az 
as ſhe deſerves. 


Pedro. Pray hold; the Offence is too ſmall for ſo ſevere 


a Reſentment. 

Adraft. The Greatneſs of ſuch an Offence lyes not ſo- 
much in the importance of Things committed, as in dif- 
obeying the Orders which are giv'n;- and in ſuch caſes. 
what is only a Trifle, becomes very criminal when for- 

Pedro. By the Account ſhe gave of it, all ſhe did was: 
without Deſign ; pray be Reconcil'd. 

Adraſt. What! do You eſpouſe her Cauſe ! You who» 
are ſo nice in ſuch ſort of Things ! 

Pedro, Yes, I eſpouſe her Cauſe; and if you'd oblige 
me, you'd quit your Anger and be Reconciled, Tis a 
Favour I beg of you: and I ſhall receive it as an eſſay of. 
the Friendſhip I'd fain contract with you, 

Adraſt. On this Condition I cannot refuſe you any: 
Thing; Ill do as you'd have me. x ge 


SCENE XVI. 


Climene nveil d, Adraſtus, D. Pedro; 

Pedro. Come, you need only follow me, I have made 
Peace. You cou'd not have fall'n into better Hands than: 
mine. | 

Clim. Tm infinitely obliged to you; but I muſt ſtep 
in and take my Veil, I dare not ſee him without it. 

Pedro. (To Adraſtus; ) She'll come preſently ; and III 
:Nure you, her Heart ſeem'd to leap for Joy when | told 
der I had appeaſed you. 


SCENE XVII. 


Iſidora in Climene's Veil, Adraſtus, D Pedro. | 
Pedro. Since you have ſuffer d me to aſſwage your Re- 


ſentment, let me in this Place joyn both yo Hands ; + 


and I conjure you to live for my ſake in perfect Union. 
Adraſt. 1 promiſe for your ſake to live with ber, in: 
the moſt endearing manncr. 
Vo . III. ＋ Pedra. 
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Pedro, You oblige me ſenſibly, and 1 ſhall erer rememn 
* 
Adraſt. I give you my Word, Signor Dan Pedro, that to 
pleaſure you, I'll treat her with all poſſible Indulgence. 
Pedro. You do me a great Favour : Tis always good to 
_y and compofe Matters. So ho Iſidora, come hi- 
ther. f 


SCENE XVIII. 


Climene, D. Pedro. 


Pedro. How now! What's the meaning of this ! 

Climene What's the meaning of this! Why, it means 
that a jealous Man is a ogy By hated by every body; 
and there's no body but is glad to do him a Miſchief, 
were it only for Miſchief fake: That all the Locks and 
Keys in the World are ineffectual to reſtrain People; and 
tis the Heart muſt be ſecured by Mildneſs and Complai 
lance : That Vidora is in the Hands of the Cavalier ſb 
loves, and that you are a Cully. 

Pedro. Shall Don Pedro bear this mortal Injury! No, 
no; I've too much Spirit; I'll demand the Help of qu 
ſtice to purſue this Cheat. O here lives a Magiſtrate 
What hoa ! 


SCENE XIX. 


Magiſtrate, D. Pedro. 


Magiſ. Your Servant, Don Pedro. You come in the nick 
of Time. 
Pedro. 1 come to complain of an Aﬀront Pve receiv'd. | 
Magiſ I've the fineſt Maſquerade in the World. 
Pedro A Raſcal of a Frenchman has play d me a Trick. 
Magiſ. You never in your Life ſaw any thing fo fine. 
Pedro. He has run away with a Girl I made free. 
Mag: They are dreſs'd like Moers, and dance admi 
rab] y. 
| Ped-o.. Such an Injury ought not to be born. 
Magiſ. How charming and proper are the Dreſſes! 
Feutc. I demand Juſtice for this Action. 
— : Magi 


rick 
ne. 


admi 


Magi/. Ill have you ſee this Thing; tis going to be re- 

ted to divert the People. 

Pedro. What do you talk of? | 

Magiſ 1 ſpeak of my Maſquerade. 

Pedro. 1 ook of my Bulineſs. | 

Magiſ. I'll have no Buſineſs to Day but Pleaſure. Come 
Gentlemen; let's ſee how twill do. 

Pedro, Pox take the Fool with his Maſquerade. 

Magiſ. Pox take the Blockhead with his Buſineſs. - 
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Several Moors Dance; and that ends the Comedye-- 


— — —— — 
22 — — 
— 
— Ab 


— 
—— 


7 : 
* 

i; 
* 
1 

1 

* 
1 2 

1 


o 
_ * = 
bn —— — — — 


-. BOOKS. Printed for Bernard Lintort. 


Ney and accurate Deſcription of the Coaſt of 

| Guinea divided into the Gold, the Slave, and the 
Ivory Coaſts. Containing a Geographical, Politi. 

cal and Natural Hiſtory of the Kingdoms and Countries, 


5 
* 


With a particular Account of the Riſe, Progreſs, and pre- 


- femr Condition of all the Exropcan Settlements upon that 


Coaſt; and the juſt Meaſures for improving the ſeveral 
Branches of the Guinea Trade. Illuſtrated with ſeveral 
Cuts. Written originally in Dutch at the Caſtle of St. George 
Elmina and now faithfully done into Engliſh. To which 
is pre fix d, an exact Map of the whole Coaſt of Guinea, 
that was not in the Original. Price 65. 

The Conqueſt of Syria, Perſia, and ZEgyft, by the Sa. 
racens, containing the Lives of Abubeker, Omar and Othman, 
the immediate Succeſſors of Mahomet, giving an account 
of their moſt remarkable Battles, Sieges, gre. particularly 
thoſe of Aleppo, Antioch, Damaſcus, Alexandria and Fe- 


_ wſalem, iliufirating the Religion, Rites, Cuſtoms and Man- 


ners of living in that Warlike People. Collected from the 
moſt authentick Arabick Authors, eſpecially Manuſcripts 
not hitherto publiſh'd in any Eurotean Language. By Si. 
mon Ockley, M. A. Price 5 5. 3 

The Practice of Phyſick, reduced to the ancient way of 
Obſervations, containing a juſt Parallel berwixt the Wiſ⸗ 
dom and Experience of the Ancients, and the Hypotheſis 
of modern Phyſicians, intermix'd with many practical 
Remarks upon moſt Diſtempers. Together with ſeveral 
ne v and curious Diſſertations, particularly of the Taran- 


tua, and the Nature of its Poyſon. Of the Uſe and Abuſe 


of bliſtering Plaiſters, Of Epidemical Apoplexies, &c. 
Written in Latin, hy George Baglivi, M. D. Profeſſor of 


Bbyſick and Anatomy at Rome. 


AMPHIT RYON: 


OR, THE 


TWO SO SIA: 


2 - . - = 
7 — - — : - — yd * 
—— x ———ů—j ę᷑ ß — — — - % — 7 — ow 
— y : m_— : - — 
- F 7 * 3 — ba = = 
w_ _ — — . * = 
© — A a : - \ G 
ur A & — a_ = — Derr 
* — ul 


_ 


2 
* 
— 


Printed in the Year MDCCXIV.. 


| | 


T © 
His moſt Serene Highneſs 


Monſeigneur the PRINcx. 


Mors EIGNE UR, 


ND ER favour of the Wits, 

| I fee nothing more imperti- 
X nent than Dedications; and 
Your MOST SERENE HIGH-> 
NESS will give me leave not to fol- 
low here the Style of thoſe Gentle- 
men, and to omit uſing two or three 
miſerable Thoughts, which have been 
turn'd and turn'd over again ſo often, 
that they are worn Thread bare. The 
Name of the Great Conde is too glori- 
ous a Name to be treated like other 
Names. That illuſtrious. Name muſt 
be apply'd to no Uſes but what are 
worthy of it, and if I were to ſay fine 
Things, I would rather talk of put- 
ting it at the Head of an Army, than 
at the Head of a Book : and I ſhould 
much better conceive what it is able 
4 to 


The DEDICATION 


to do, by oppoling it to the Forces 
of the Enemies of the State, than by 
oppoſing it to the Criticiſm of the E- 
nemies of a Play. | 
Not but that Your SERENE 
HIGHNESS's Approbation is a 
powerful Protection for all theſe ſorts 
of Works, and that People are per- 
ſuaded of your Wit, as well as Courage 
and Greatneſs of Soul. Tis known 
throughout the whole World, that 
our Merit 1s not included in the 
Bounds of that unconquerable Valour, 
which gains Adorers even amongſt 
thoſe it vanquiſhes; that that Merit 
extends even to the moſt nice and 
fublime Sciences; and that your De- 
eiſions concerning Pieces of Wit ne- 
ver fail to be aſſented to even by the 
moſt delicate. But *tis likewiſe 
known, my Lord, that all thoſe glc- 
rious Approbations which we boaſt of 
to the Publick, coſt us nothing to 
Print, and that they are Things which 
we diſpoſe of at Fleaſure *Tis 
known, I ſay, that an Epiſtle Dedi- 
catory ſays what it pleaſes, and that 
an Author has it in his Power to lay 


hold on the moſt auguſt Perſons, and. Y 
to 


The DEDICATION. 


to adorn the firſt Leaves of his Book 

with their great Names; that. he has 

the Liberty therein to give himſelf the 

Honour of their Eſteem as much as he 
will, and to make to himſelf Prote- 
Cors who never had the leaſt Thoughts 
of being ſo. . „ „ 
a I ſhall neither abuſe your Name, 
nor your Goodneſs, my Lord, to op- 
1 Y pugn the Critizers of Amphiti yon, and 
t to aſſume a Glory which perhaps I 
e have not deſerved; and I take the 
„Liberty to offer you my Play, only 
ſt to have an Opportunity to let you 
it know that I inceſſantly regard, with 
d a profound Veneration, the great 
e- | Qualities which you join to the auguſt 
e- Blood from which you proceed, and 
ne that I am, My Lord, with all poſſible 
ſe Reſpect, and imaginable Zeal, 


of Dur Serene Fighneſ5's 


ch Moft Humble, moſt Obedient, 
and moſt Obliged Servant, 

1 
nat MOLIERE. 
lay | 


* ee X Dra- 


Dramatis Perk onæ. 


Bula n N. 


ERCURY. 

Jupiter, in the Shape of Amphitrycn. 
Amphitryon, General of the Thebans. 
Sofia, Servant to * 
Argatiphontidas, 

N 

8 285 Theban Captains. 
3 

Poſicles. ( 


WOM E N. Mer 


Alcmena, Wife to Amphitryon. 


Cleanthis, her Servant and Wi 7 11 Sofia, 
The Night. | 


SC ENE lies at Thebes, before Am- 
Phitryon' Hou ſe. 


A M- 


A MPHITRYON: 


O R, THE 


TWO SOSIAS. 
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| Mercury on 4 Cloud, Night in a Chearint draws' 


v1» lr - 1 
(C 


By 
LW 
ae 


by two Horſes. 


„ 

OLD, charming Night, be ſo kind as 
to ſtop a while. We have need of a 
little of your Help, and I have two 
Words to ſay to you from Fupiter. 

Night. Oh is it you, Signor Mer- 
cury > Who cou'd have imagined you 
had been here in this Poſture ? 

Mer. Faith finding my ſelf too weary 


me 
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Ay 


to do all Fupite had ſent me about, I een fate me:down 


on this Clou 
Night, You jeſt, Merc 


to ſtay till you came by. | 
ary, and don't conſider what you 


lay ; does it ſuit with the Gods to ſay they are weary? 
Mer. Why, are the Gods made of Iron? 


X 2 Night. 
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|. Night. No; but yet you ſhould keep up the Decorum 
of Diviniry. There are certain Words, the Uſe whereof 
Hebaſes that ſublime Quality, and which, becauſe of their 
Indignity tis good to leave to Mortals. 


Mer. You talk at your Eaſe; you have there a 


rowling Chariot, in which like a lolling Lady you may 

be driven where you will. But tis not fo with me; 1 

cant hate the yon rey Impertinence; for 

they zinjuſtly give every „according to his Employ- 

ment, f&me Vehſcle or other; but poor me, they let go 
a- foot like a Penny- poſt man; 1 who, tis well known 

both in Heaven and Earth, am the Famous Meſſenger of 
the Sovereign of the Gods; and who, modeſtly ſpeaking, 
in ſo many Errands have more need of ſomething to ride 
in, than any of you all. 

Nig/t. How can you help it? The Poets will do as 
they pleaſe; and 'tis not the only Folly thoſe Gentlemen 
commit. But. yet you're angry with them without a 
Cauſe; for they have taken Care to put Wings to your 
Feet. | | | | | 

Mer. But that don't keep me from being tired. 

Night, Well, let's leave that Point, Mr. Mercury; and 
tell me what's your Buſineſs. OF 
Mer. As I've already told you, I come from Fupiter, 
who deſires the Favour of your dark Mantle for a certain 
ſweet Adventure which a new Amour gives Occaſion to. 
| believe his Practices are no Novelties to you; he often 


leaves Heaven for Earth; and you are 8t"ignotwnt that, ' 
this Maſter of the Gods loves to hatndnize hirfelf för 
Mortal Beauties, and plays an hundred ingenieus Tricke 
to mollifie the cruel Fair. He's wounded with Armen s 


Eyes, and whilſt Amphitryon, her Husband, commands the 
Theban Troops in the Plains of Boeoria, he has aflumed 


his Shape; and under that obtains Cure of his Wound, in 


the Poiſeſſion of the ſofteſt Pleaſures. The State of the 
two-marry'd Perſons is Propitious to his Flame; for they 
have been joyn'd but a few Days; and the new Heat of 
their tender Love has put Fupiter upon having recourte 
to this fine Artifice. His Stratagem is in this cafe good; 
but with many a dear Creature of a Wite, ſueh a Transfor. 

mation 
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mation would be ſtark nayght, for the ſhape of an blub- 
band is not every vyhere the beſt way to pleaſe. | 
Night. Vm amazed at, Jupiter and can't comprehend 
half the Transformations that come into his Head. 

Mer. O by that means he taſtes all forts of Conditions, 
ang he acts like no foolith; God neit her. Notwithſtand- 
ing be's fo much reſpected by Mortals, 1 ſhow'd think him 
very miſerable if he never quit ted his terrifying Air, and 
was always hoiſted up on the Top of Heaven. In my 
Opinion, nothing's more fooliſh than to be continually 
impriſon'd in, Greatneſs; and Grandeur is very inconveni- 
ent in Love- Matters eſpecially, Fapiter, who certainly 

erſtands Pleaſure; has the Art to deſcend from his 
upreme Glory; and, tp enter into; what he plesſos, he 
goes quite out of himſelf, and then he's no longer Fuser. 
Night. Tis no Sreat Matter to fee him leave that ſub- 
lime Pitch to deſcend into Mankind, and to appropriate 
to himſelf all their Paſſions, if in his humourſome Changes 
he wou'd but ſtick to the Humane Nature; but to fee 
Jupiter a Bull, a Serpent, a Swan, or the like, I don't think 
decent, and am not amazed that he's talk d af about it. 

Mer. Oh let em talk their Belly- full. Such Changes 
have Pleaſures in em, which their Underſtandings can't 
reach to. That God knows what he does in this as well 
as in every thing elſe; and Beaſts are not fo much Beaſts. 
as they are thought to be, when they Jove. 

Night. But let's return to this preſent Miſtreſy;, if his: 
Flame proves ſucceſsful by means of this Stratagem, 
what would he have with me? What ean I do? 

Mer, He'd have you drive {lower to ſatisſie the Deſires 
of his enamour'd Soul, and make that delicious Night loy-- 

er than ever any Night was. You muſt give e 
pace fot his Tranſports, and retard the Coming k +46 
Day which wou'd haſten the Return of him whoſe Place- 


he aſſumes. | 
Night,” A fine Imployment truly, Jupiter gives me; the 
Service he requires of me is of a very glorious Appellay 
tion. 3 
Mer. For a young Goddeſs you are mighty virtuous! 
Such an Employment is mean with none but mean Peo- 


X. 3 ple. 


246 AMPHITRYON: Or, 
ple. When one has the Happineſs to be in an high Rank, 


all we do is right and good; Things change their Names 


according to our Condition. 

Night. You are more skilful than I in ſuch matters; 
I'll depend upon your Knowledge. | 

Mer. Why that air, Madam Night? you are reported 
upon Earth to be leſs ſhy than this comes to. Yon 
are made Confidente in a hundred ſeyeral Climates to 
many fine Things; and to tell you my Heart, I believe 
we neither of us have any great Cauſe to boaſt. 

Night. Well well, no more of this; don't let us give 
Mankind ſubje&t of Laughter, by diſcovering our Se- 
. 

Mer. Goodbuy, I'll go down upon my Errand, and 
put off this Form of Mercury, for that of Amphitryon's 
Servant. | 

'Night. And I'll go take up a Station in this Hemiſphere 
with my obſcure Atrendants. 

Mey. Well, 1 mY you a good Day, Night. 

Night. Farewel, Mercury. 
[Mercury I his Cloud to Earth, and Night 
goes on in her Chariot. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


SOSIA olus. 


HO's there ? Ha! My Fear increaſes at every Step. 
Gentlemen, I am a Friend to all the World, What 
Boldneſs is it to walk at this time o'Night! My Maſter, 
for all his Glory, plays me a very baſe Trick in this. 
If he had the leaſt Love for his . wou'd he 
make me ſet out in ſuch a dark Night? Cou'd not 
he ſtay till twas Day to ſend me to let em [know of 
bis Return, and the Particulars of his Victory? Ah _ 
To what a Servitude is thy Life ſubjected! Our Deftiny 
1 8. FA 
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is much harder with the Great than with the Little- 
They think that every body is by Nature obliged to Sa- 
crifice themſelves for them. If they do but ſpeak, be it 
Day or Night, Rain or Hail, hot or cold, we muſt fly 
Twenty Years of good Service gets us no Recompence, 
the leaſt Trifle puts em into a Paſſion with us: And yet 
we're ſo mad as to be fond of ſtaying with 'em, and con- 
tent our ſelves with the falſe Thought which other People 
have of us, that we are mighty happy. In vain Reaſon 
prompts us to leave em; in vain our Anger ſometimes 
conſents to do ſo; the Sight of em has too pqwerful an Aſ- 
cendant over our Zeal, and the (mall Fayour of a kind 
Look re-engages us. But hold, there's our Houſe, my 
Fear makes me $0 beyond it. I muſt have ſome preme- 
ditated Speech for my Embaſſie. I muſt give Alemena a 
Military Deſcription of the great Battle that humbled our 
Enemies; but how the duce ſhall I do it, not being an 
Eye-witneſs? 'Tis no Matter, let's talk of it right or 
wrong, as if we had been. How many People deſcribe. 
Battles, that were an hundred Miles off when *twas 
fought? But that I may do it righ:, I'll rehearſe before- 
hand a little. This ſhall be the Room into which l'm 
conducted as a Meſſenger, and this Lanthorn Alcmena, to 
whom I'm to addreſs my ſelf. [Puts down his Lanthorn, 
| and addreſſes his Complement to t.] 
Madam, Amphitryon, my Maſter, and your Husband —— 
d, a fine Beginning having his Imagination always 
Full of your Charms, choſe me from among all the reſt to 
let you know the Succeſs of his Arms, and his Deſire of 
being with you. | 
Honeſt Solia I'm heartily glad to ſee you. 
Madam, you do me too much Honour, and my Deſtiny 
is to be envied— well anſwer d. 
How does Amphitryon? | 
Madam, like a Man of Courage upon all Occaſions to 
which Glory engages him —— Very well! a good 
Thought / 
When will he, by his long-wiſh'd-for Return, ſatisfie the 
Longings of my Soul? | 
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You may be ſure, as ſoon as he can, Madam; tho' not 
fo ſoon as he wou'd —— Ah! 

But in what Condition has the War put him? What ſays 
he ? What does he? Satisfie me. 

He ſays little, and does much, Madam, and ſtrikes his 
Enemies with Terror —— Hey day, how came 1 by all 
theſe fine Words! | 

What do the Rebels do? Tell me what's become of 'em? 

They cou'd not refiſt us, Madam; we cut em to Pieces, 
killd Prerelas their Leader, took Telebos by Storm, and 
our Proweſs already is rumour'd in the Haven. 

Ah what Succeſs is this! Gods! Who cou d ever have be. 
lieved it? Particularixe this to me, Soſia. | 

I will, Madam, and without boaſting I can ſpeak very 
knowingly of it. [He marks the places on the Ground with 
his Hand.] Imagine, Madam, that Telebos is on this ſide; 
*tis a great City indeed, almoſt as big as Thebes, The 
River 1s as it were here, Here our Peeple incamped, ard 
the Enemy were poſſeſſed of that Space. Their Infantry 
was on a Height hereabouts; and lower, on the Right, 


was the Cavalry. After having pray'd to the Gods, and 


diſpoſed the Army, the Signal was given; the Enemy, 
thinking to cut out work for us, made three Plattoons of 
their Horſe ; but we ſoon cool'd their Courage, and you 
ſhall ſee how. There's our Vanguard, there the Archers 
of our King Creon, and here the Bedy of the Army, 
which at firſt—— Stay, the Body of the Army is afraid. 
1 think I hear a Noile. [4 little Noiſe made, 


SCENE II. 


., Mercury in the Shape of Solia, Soſia. 

Mer. [Coming out of Amphitryon's Horſe.) Under this 
Form which reſembles him, let's drive away the Chat- 
terer, whoſe impertigent Arrival wou d diſturb the Pleaſure 
our Lovers taſte together. | | | 

Soſ. O take a little Heart again; I think tw¾yas no- 
thing. Yet for fear of ſome fatal Accident let's go end 
my Diſcourſe within Doors, 0 ERR 


Mer. 


But I'll 
merry v 
dance. 
Sof. F 
7% 
ige no 
IIlſing. 


Merc. 
afen n 
Sof. S 
Mer. 
gour « 
bmeboc 
SJ. V 
ut wh; 
orous 
de. Ay 
ld, - 
[ ſtroq 


ouſe, 


Mer. Tou ſhall be ſtronger than Mercury, or Tl hinder 


u. | 1 | | 
15% This Night ſeems plaguy long. Sure my Maſter 


(by the time I've been travelling) either took Night for 
Morning, or elſe fair Phabus got fuddled laſt Night, and 
les Jong a- Bet. | 

Mer. How irreverently this Raſcal talks of the Gods! 
But I'll ſoon chaſtiſe his Inſolence; I' make my ſelf 
nerry with him, by ſtealing both his Name and Reſem- 


dance. 
Soſ. Faith I was in the right; there's an end of poor 


ige no good. However, to make him think Fm bold 


Merc. What Knave takes the Liberty to ſing," and 
afen me in this manner? Does his Hide want currying? 
Seſ. Sure this Man is no Lover of Muſick, 

Mer. I have broken no body's Bones this Week; the 


gour of my Arm will be loſt by Idleneſs, unleſs I get 


omebody's Back to exerciſe it upon. 02 
%. What 32: deviliſh Fellow tis! Tm mortally afraid. 
ut why ſhou'd I tremble ſo much? Perhaps he's as ti- 
proug as myſelf, and talks thus to hide his Fear from 
te. Ay, ay, don't let's be thought a Bubble. Tho I ant 
ld, yet Ill try to ſeem ſo: He's alone as well 28 I: I 
reel I have a good Maſter, and there's our 
ue. ; 

Mer. Who's there? | 

g. It +55 * | 

wh Whe's wn a | 

. IL. Up with your . 
Mer. What are — Speak. _ 

9%. A Man. 0 | 

Mer. Are you a Maſter, or a Servant : 
So. As | pleaſe. | 
Mer. Where are you going? 

So. Where I'm going. | 

Mey. You provoke me, 

. I'm glad ont. 
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%. I ſee a Man before our Houſe, whoſe Looks pre- 


ling. [He ſings, and as Mercury ſpeaks, his Voice grows 
a weaker by litole and Le.) | 
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Mer. Either by fair Means, or foul, Tm reſolyd 
Rogue, to know what's your Buſineſs, whence you com / 
at this time e'Night, where you're going, and who 7 Mer. 


belong to. Sofe | 


8%. I do good and harm by turns; I come from thence Mer. 
s back] I'm going thither [points forwards} and I bel */- 


to my Maſter. Mer. 

Mer. You're witty, Sirrah, and think to eſcape me a» WM / 

Man of Importance. I've a great deſire, in order to be Mer. 

gin an Acquaintance with you, to give you a Box ont 17 a 

x a ; er. 
Sof. Me ? jou ? 

Mer. Yes, you; and there tis. [Hits hin Sof. | 


Sof. Ah! Is this in carneſt? | 

Mer. No, tis in Jeſt, and to anſwer Las Quirks. 
Saſ. *Sdeath, Friend; how you beat People for nothi 
at all. 

Mer. Oh, that's one of the leaſt of my Blows, a cor 


Sof. 1 were as hot as you, here d be a fine Ra 
now. | 

Mer. Pſhaw, this is nothing to what you'll ſee by: 
by. Let's continue our Converſation, OY 

Sof. IJ have enough. LV $ 

Mer. Where are you going ? 

So. What's that to you? 

Mer. 1 will know where you're going. 

So/. Why do you ſtop me? I'm going to have that De 
open d to me. | 

Mer. If your Boldneſs is ſo great as to offer to go i auſe of 
ther, I'll pour a fhow'r of Baſtinadoes upon you. Ind you 

Sof. What, do you think by your Threatning to keWÞuly to 
me from going to my own Home? | yon't de 

Mer. How! your Home? Mer, 

Sof. Yes, my Home. Sof. V 

Mer. Oh Traitor! Do you call that Houſe your Homifterenc 

Sof. You may ſwear it. Is it not Amphitryon's? Wrten. 

Mer. Well? What then? | Mer. 

Sof. I am his Servant. ther Im 

Mer. You? ” Sof. G 
1 Mer. | 
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$f. Yes, I. 

yo Mer. His Servant? TH - 
Sof. Certainly. | r I * 

nee Mer. Amphitryon's Servant? 1 

del So. Yes, Amphitryon's Servant. 5 N 
Mer. What's your Name? | | 

Soſ. Soſta. BEES an: 

Mer. Whew ! What? 

5% Sofia. NS 5 
ary Do you know that I ſhall break your Bones fos 
ou | 

Sof. For what? Is the Devil in the Man? 8 

Mer. Tell me, who made you ſo hardy as to take the 
Name of Sofia? | 1 

Soſ. 1 don't take it; I was always call'd fo. 

Mer. O horrible Lye ! Abominable Impudence ! Have 
you the Face to tell me that your Name's Sofia? 

Soſ. I may well tell you ſo, fince the ſupreme Power 
of the Gods has made it ſo; 'tis not in my power to ſay 
to the contrary, and to be any but my felt 

Mer. A thouſand Blows ought to be the Reward of 
uch Aſſurance. [Mercury beats him. 
Sof. Juſtice, good People, help for Heav'ns ſake. 

Mer. What, Knave, do you cry out? | 
Sof. You half murther me, and then ask me if I cry 
jt. 5 

Mer. Thus my Arm —— " 

Soſ. The Action's ungentleman like. You triumph be- 
ale of the Advantage my want of Courage gives you; 
nd you don't make a right uſe on't. Tis the part of a 
bully to beat a Coward. To beat one that you're ſure 
yon't defend himſelf, is not like a brave Man. 

Mer. Well, are you Soſia now? What * 

Soſ. Your Blows have not Metamorphoſed me, all the 
Difference that I can find in it is, that 'm now Sofia 
beaten, 

Mer. You ſhall have an hundred Blows more for this 
ther Impudence. 

Sof. Good now no more of your Blows, _ | 

Mer. No more of your Inſolence then, | 4 


Sof 
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Sef. What you will; Im dumb; the Diſpute between I dancer 
us is too unequal. Mind di 
Mer. Are you Sofia ſtill? Speak, Traytor. n WF-4 
Sof; Alas! I'm what you pleaſe; diſpoſe of me as you liber te 
think fit; your Arm has made you my Maſter. nd tell 
Mer. You ſaid your Name was Soſia. juſt com 
Sof. Why really till now I always imagined ſo; but Ind 
your Cudgel has ſhewn me that I was in an Error. not 1 {p4 
Mer. I am Soſia, and all Thebes confeſſes it. Amphith- ue Ad 
en had never any other Sofia. * 
Sof. You Soſta? | | _ up 
Mer, Yes, Sofia; and if any one ſays to the co am: 
woe be to Fn | . anbau 
Soſ. Heavens! Muſt I thus renounce my ſelf, and {ce ud let x 
my Name ſtoPn by an Impoſtor? Tis well for him that 
I'm a Coward! Elſe, by Fove — 
Mer. Do you mutter: | 
So. No; but in the Name of the Gods give me leayet 
ſpeak to you a Moment. 
Mer. Speak on. | 
Sof. But pray promiſe me not to make uſe of that 
Cudgel any more; let's ſign a Truce. | 
Mer. Go on; I grant it. | 
Sof. Why then prithee tell me what put it into your. _ ©. 
Head to take my Name from me? What good will't do Restes 
you? And after all, tho' you are the Devil himſelf, coud bephere 


you make me otherwiſe than Me? than Sofa? PUNLTY, 
Mer. What! Can you—— OM nakes n 
Soſ. Ah, hold; we have made a Truce. wundred 
Ne Raſcal, Cheat, Villain J mo 
© Sof.” Aye, you may revile me as much as you pleaſe 8e 
that dont hurt me much; I ſhan' 15 F 
= | uch; I ſhant be angry about, er K. 


Mer. Do you call your ſelf Sofa? hy tri 


= 5 — ſay what you will—— 1 

Mer. Enough, enough, I break off the 2 

* . Promiſe. | Parr WY 3 
So, 1 don't care; I can't annihilate my ſelf for you 

and endure ſuch an unlikely Tale. Is it in your Powe * 
ce 0 


to be what I am? Can I ceaſe to be Me? Was ever ſuch 1 
| | 7 thing 
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thing dreamt of before? Can an hundred convincing In- 
ſtances be diſproved? Do I Dream? Am I aſleep? Is my 
Mind diſturb'd ? Do I not feel that I'm awake? Am. I not 
in my Senſes? Did not my Maſter Amphitryon ſend me 
bither to his Wife? Am I not to cry up his Love to her, 
and tell her what he did againſt the Enemy? Am I not 
juſt come from the Port? Have I not a Lanthorn in my 
Hand ? Did not I meet with you before our Houſe? Did 
not J ſpeak to you like a human Creature? Did you not 
ake Advantage of my Cowardice, to hinder me from 
* going into my own Houſe? Did you not exerciſe your 
fury upon my Shoulders? Did not you beat me almoſt 
to Mummy? All this is but too true, wou'd to Heay'n it 
was nt! Therefore give over inſulting a miſerable Wretch, 
ind let me do my Duty. 
Mer. Stay; the leaſt Step pulls down a drubbing Inſtance 
f my Wrath. All you ſaid, except that about the Blows, 
elongs to me. 
Soſ. This Morning, I call this Lanthorn to Witneſs, I 
ame from the Ship heartily afraid. Did not Amphitryon 
end me to Alcmena his Wife out of the Camp? 
that Mer. You lye. "Twas me that Amphitryon ſent to 
{cmena, and who am juſt come from the Perſian Port. 
e, who am come to tell the Valour of his Arm, which 
in'd us an entire Victory, and flew the Leader of our 
emies. *Tis I that am Soſia, Son to Darus, an honeſt 
Shepherd, Brother to Arpagus, who dy'd in a foreign 
puntry, Husband to Cleanthis the Prude, whoſe Humour 
makes me half mad; tis I, that received in Thebes an 
wundred Laſhes without ever mentioning it, and former- 
J my publickly mark'd in the Back for being too 
joneſt, 

Sof. He's in the right. Unleſs he were Soſia he cou d 
ever know all this, and I begin to believe him a little. 
hy truly, now 1 view him more narrowly, I fee he 
as my Shape, Look, and Action to a T. Let's queſtion 
im a little, that we may ſee the bottom of this. What 
mas Amphitryon's ſhare of the Booty? 

Mer. Five very large Diamonds neatly put in a Knot, 


ut 


leaſe, 
about 


ad de 


; 1 Shich their General uſed to adorn bimſelt with, as a rare 
on Ice of W orkmanſhip, = h — 


thing 


Back will be ſore this Month, he ftrikes ſo hard. Let's 
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Sof. For whom does he deſign fo rich a Preſent? 
Mer. For his Wife, and intends ſhe ſhall wear em. 
Soſ. But where has he put em? | 
Mer. In a little Casket, ſcal'd with my Maſter's Arms. 


Soſ. He anſwers rightly to all my Queſtions, and I really 
begin to doubt of my ſelf. He has already made himſelf J. 


za by Force, and now will do it again by Reaſon. vet er. 
when I feel myſelf, and think a little, 1 imagine I am l. 7 
Bos ſhall I findout this Riddle ? What 1 did alone, adi! 
which no body ſaw but my ſelf, cannot be known. 1" elle. 


muſt catch him by that Queſtion ; that will confound bim. Ib. * 
When the Battle began, and you ran to hide your ſelf in 
the Tents, what did you there? ne y . . 


Mer. From off a Gammon—— 

Sof. Right: 

Mer. Which 1 un-earth'd, I bravely cuts me a couple of 
Juicy Slices, which I ſwallow, and joyning to that ſome 
rare Wine, which might almoſt ſatisfy one by its very 
looks, I took a little Courage for our Men that were 

ting. 
Sof. This Proof concludes all in his Favour; and I'm 
ſure he could never know this unleſs he were in the Bot- 


noble E 
touches 
conſider 
ove, I 
choſe y 
ſe the | 
"ut the 
fatal Ble 


tle. By what you ſay I can't deny but that you are 3 
Soſia, and — but if you are ſo, tell me was you'd _ 
have me be; for I muſt be ſomething. - | SG 
Mer. Ill conſent that you ſhall be Sofia, when I am not. 50 8 
But as long as I am, upon pain of Death I forbid it you. nd Fea 
Sof. This Confuſion has quite tired me out, and Reaſon Ir loves 


is againſt r OK. But we muſt conclude on ſome- 
thing, and the ſhorteſt way is for meto gointo that Houſe 
er. 
Mer. What, you have a mind for more of the Cudgel? 
Sof. Heavens! What can be the meaning of this? My 


leave this Devil of a Man, and return to the Port! J have 
made a fine Journey on't truly 


} 
h 
Mer. So, he's gone, he has been rarely rewarded for his (for the 


Labour. But here comes Jupiter, very civilly leading the px 
Amorous Alcmena. Alc," 
ſhew it 


SCEN | ſliwbs 
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SCENE III. 


5, Jupiter, Alemena, Cleanthis, Mercury. 


— Fup. Dear Alcmena, let not the de ape come any 
. nearer. For tho' they give me the Pleaſure of your fight, 
1 they may diſcover my Return, which tis fit I d con- 


. The Love I bear you not being able to contain 
5: it ſelf, oblig d me to leave the Government of the Army. 


to haſten to pay my Adorations to you. This Action 
f; gu be ill conſtrued by the Publick, and the only Wit- 
"1 Yrels 1 mean to have on't is ſhe for whoſe fake tis done. 
Alc. I have great Share, Amphitryon, in the Glory your 
noble Exploits obtain you, and the Joy of your Victory 
touches my Soul in the moft ſenſib 
conſider that that fatal Honour deprives me of what I 
ove, I cannot forbear being ſorry that the Thabans ever 
er Whoſe you for their General. The Glory which we 
ſee the Man we love rais'dtoin a War is indeed a pleaſure ; 
„ot then amongſt the dangers which attend that Glory, a 
I'm ical Blow may ha in a Moment ; how many Ter- 
* Wrors is one's Heart ſeiz d with, when we hear but of the 
are ft Skirmiſh ? What Conſolation cou'd be found if our 


ou'd Wrezrs ſhou'd ever chance to be confirm'd ? Whatever Law-. 
els a Conqueror's.crown'd with, and whatever ſhare one 


may bave in thoſe Lawrels; can that balance rhe Doubts 


aſon It loves: | 
J. 1 behold nothing in you but what encreaſes my 
ouſe flame, every thing denotes a paſſionate Heart; and I con- 
ſeſs tis a charming thing to meet with ſo much Love in 
gel! Pier we love. But if 1 durſt ſpeak't, I have one Scruple 
My I to the tender Sentiments you teſtify ; and to taſte em 
Lets tetter, dear Alcmena, I wou'd not have any thing of Du- 
have y be the Cauſe of em; I'd fain be oblig'd to nothing 
\ . Jer the Favours I receive from you) but your ſole Ardor 
r his Ind my Perſon; I wou d not be oblig d to the Quality of 
the nusband, for the Foundation of your Love. 
Alc, Yet tis by the Authority of that Title, my Love dares 
11 ſew it ſelf; I cannot comprehend this Scruple which di- 


tubs you. Fup. 


e part; but when I 


ad Fears which a tender Heart is perpetually in for what 
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Fup. Alas! My Tenderneſs for you exceeds that of 5 
Husband : you can't conceive the Delicacy of it. You do 
not know that a truly enamour d Heart hangs upon every 
trifle that comes in its way, and is uneaſy even at the 
Manner of its being Happy. In me, fair Alemena, you 

behold an Husband and a Lover, but the Lover only touches 
me, and the Husband you. The Lover, Jealous to the 
laſt Degree, wou'd have your Heart entire to himſelf; and 
does not care for what he has as Husband. He wou'd ob- 
tain your Love from the Spring-head, not to be at all ob- 
_ + ligd for it to Marriage, that troubleſom Duty which em- 
foifons the Sweetnefs of the greateſt Favours. In ſhort 
to ſatisfy his Nicety,he wou'd have you ſeparate him from 
t'other ; he'd have the Husband only befor Virtue ſake, 
and the Lover enjoy all the Friendſhip of your ineſtimable 
Heart. 

Alc. Amphitryon, ſure you Jeſt; and I'm afraid if any 
but 1 ſhou'd hear you talk thus, they'd think you had loſt 
your Wits, 

Pup. What I ſay, Alcmena, is more reaſonable than 
you imagine; but a too long ſtay here will make me blame. 
able. Time preſſes me to go. Farewell; the Barbarity of 
my Dury tears me from you for a time. But, dear A. 
mena, when you behold the Husband, I beg you to re- 
member the Lover. ; | 

Alc. I do not ſeparate what Heaven joyns; both Hu: 
band and Lover are very precious to Me. 3 

Clean. O Heaven's! What rare Careſſes are theſe ! How 
far is my Rogue of an Husband from all this Tenderneſ{s! 

Mer, Now I muſt go tell Night to ply her Wings; the 
Sun may now riſe and drive away the Stars if he will. 


SCENE IY. 


Cleanthis, Mercury. [ Mercury is going away.] 
Clean. What! Do you leave me thus? 
Mer. What wou'd you have me do? Muſt not I do my 
Duty. and follow Amphitryon? | 
Clean. But to leave me ſo abruptly, Raſcal! 
Mer. You have great Cauſe to be angry, indeed! We 
bave ſo much time to be together, = 
Clean, 
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Clean, But to leave me fo like a Brute, without one 
tender Word! !! v3 3 A 

Mer. What ſhou'd I do with ſuch idle Stuff? Fifteen 
Years of Marriage have.cxhaufted all qur tender Words; 
they have been gone long enough ago. 
| Clean. Look on Amphitrymm, Tray tor: Seg how he talks 


of his Flame to Alcmena, and then bluſh for the little Love 


you ſhew your poor Wife. 

Mer. Why, Cleanthis, they are Lovers yet. There's a 
time for all things; and what agrees well with young 
Beginners, would fit but clumſily upon us old Acquain+ 
tance, *Twou'd be a fine thing indeed for us two to ſtand 
looking Babies in one anothers Eyes. 

Cleanth. Why! perfidious Wretch, am I too old for a 
Heart to ſigh for me? 

Mer, No, I won't ſay that; but I have too great a Beard 
to Sigh; I ſbou'd be laugh d at if I did it. | 

Clean, Villain, do you deſpiſe the ſignal Happineſs of 
having ſuch a virtuous Wife as me ? 6 

Mer. *Sdezth, you're too Virtuous; all this Virtue does 
925 - good. Prithee don't be ſo Virtuous, ſo you be leſs 

oiſy, | 

Clean. What! Am Iblam'd for living too modeſtly ? 

Mer. A Silent Woman is what 1 love beſt. You're al- 
ways dinging me in the Ears with your Virtue. .... 

Clean, You ought to have one of thoſe. diſſemhljog 
Trollops, one of thoſe Wives who can ſmether their Hul: 
bands with Careſſes, to make them ſwallow their In- 
trigues with Galants. 5 ; | 5 

Mer, Faith, ſince I muſt tell you the Truth, an imagi- 
nary Diſeaſe touches none but Fools; and if I were ta 
have a Motto, it ſhou'd be, Leſs Virtne and more Eaſe. 

Clean. What! Shou d you not be concern d if I Were 
to love a Galant? | 1 
» Mer... No, ſo you left off Scolding. I'd rather have 4 
commodieus Vice than a troubleſome Virtye, Goodbuy, 
Cleanthis, my dear Soul, I muſt follo  Amphitxyong 

Exit. 

Clean, Why have I not Reſolution enough to 0 
this baſe Fellow? Oh how mad I am that I'm a Virtuous 
Woman! 5 ACT 
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- 


Aer SCENTE: 


Amphitryon, Soſia. 


WE N hither, Blockhead, come hither; Do you 
know, Mr. Raſcal, that your Talk deſerves a 
er And that my Anger may chance to produce a 

udgel. | 33 

Sof. Nay, if you're upon that Lay, Sir, I ha' done; 
III always acknowledge you to be in the right. | 

Amph. What! Villain, do you think I believe your ex- 
travagant Stories ? 

Sof. No, 1 am the Servant, and you the Maſter, it ſhall 
be as you'd have it, Sir. | 

Amph. Well, I'll be calm and hear you out. I mult 
find out the Bottom of this Confuſion, before I ſee my 
Wife. Recall your Senſes, be your ſelf, and anſwer all 
my Queſtions Word for Word. 4 | 

Soſ. But for fear of ſome Incongruity, pray tell me be- 
fore-hand, how you'd have this Buſineſs managed. Shall 


I ſpeak according to my Conſcience, Sir, or as People 


enerally ſpeak to the Great? Shall I tell the Truth, or 
complaiſant, and lye ? 
Amph. No, Id have you ſpeak nothing but Truth. 
Sof. Enougb; let me alone then; you have nothing to 
do but queſtion me. 
* What did you do in the Buſineſs I ſent you a- 
e? Fri 
Sof. T ſet out on my Journey, (The Skie being that 
Night dreſs'd in black Crape.) and curſed you all the way 
I went, for ſending me at ſuch an unſeaſonabie Time. 
Ampb. How, Knave ? | 
Sof. Sir, . I'll lye, if you have a Mind to't. 
* Amph. Is that the Zeal a Servant ought to have in his 
Maſter's Service? But proceed. What happen d to you 
Þ/ the Way? | 
Srſe 1 was mortally afcaid of the leaſt Thing I met 
wit! . a | 
Amph. Coward! 


57 
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Sof. Nature, in forming us, has her Whims. She gives 
us different Inclinations. Some love to expoſe themſelves 


to Dangers; and I love to ſleep in a whole Skin. | 
a mph. When you came to the Houſe, what did you 
o? 


Sof. I began to practiſe before the Door, in what Tone 
and Manner I ſhou'd deſcribe the Battle. Þ 

Amph. What next ? 

Soſ. One came and plagued me. 

 Amph. Who was it? 

Sof. Sofia, a Me, jealous of the Orders which you ſent 
to Alcmena from the Port, and who knew all our Secrets 
full as well as I that ſpeak to you. 

Amph. What a Tale is here 

Sof. No, Sir, tis the very Truth. That Me was at the 
Houſe before this Me; and III ſwear I was got thither 


before I came. 


Amph. Prithee, whence can this Folly proceed? Is it a 


Dream? Drunkenneſs? Want of your Wits ? Or a hu- 
mour of Jeſting ? | ; 
Soſ. No, tis the downright Truth of the Matter, and 


no frivolous Tale. I'm a Man of Honour, and I'll wear 


to't; You may chuſe whether you'll believe me or no. 1 
tell you, thinking I had been but one Seſia, I found two 
at home; and that of thoſe two, one is at your Houle, 
and t'other is here with you; that the I that am here, 
quite tired, met t'other I, freſh, merry, and having no- 
thing elſe to do but to break People's Bones. 

Amph. One had need of a great deal of Patience to en- 
dure a Servant's Nonſanſe, 

Soſ. Nay, if you grow angry, there's an end of our 
Converſation ; you know all's over then of courſe, 

Ampb. No, I'll hear you calmly, I have promiſed it. 
But wh me ſeriouſly, is there any Probability in what 

ou iay f * 

Sof. Why there _ in the right; the thing may 
well appear improbable; 'tis an extravagant, ridiculous, 
impertinent Story; it ſhocks common Senſe; but tis 
ne er the leſs true for all that. 

Amth. How can any but a Mad. man believe it? 

| Y 3 | Seoſ. 
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Sofs Why, I my ſelf cou d hardly believe it; and thought 
my ſelf out of wy Senſes to imagine my ſelf two. For 
a long time Iuſed Me as an Impoſtor; but he at length 
forced me to acknowledge me; I ſaw 'twas Me, without 


any Trick. From Head to Foot he was exactly like me; 


handſome, a noble Look, well-ſhaped, charming Mien; 
in ſhort, two Drops of Milk are not more like; and 
were not his Hands a little too heavy, I ſhou'd ha' been 


entirely ſatisfy d. 


Amph. How I'm fore d to conſtrain my ſelf! but did 
you not go in? | | 


8% How the Devil wou'd you have me go in? Wou'd 


I hear Reaſon? Was I not forbidden the Door? 
Amph. How ? | 19 | 
Sof. With a Stick; I'm ſure my Back akes with it 


Amph. Were you beaten? 

Soſ. Yes marry was I 

Amph. Who beat you ? 

Soſ. I. | 
 Amph. What! Did Von beat You? 

Sof. Yes, I; not 1 that am here, but I that am at the 
Houſe; I'm ſure 1 ſtrike plaguy hard. 

Amph. Heaven confound you for talking to me thus! 

Sof. Theſe are no Triftes I'll aſſure you. The Me that I 
met juſt now, has great Advantages over the Me that 
fpeaks to you at preſent; he's courageous, and ſtrong ; 
I can witneſs it; and that deviliſh Me, beat Me as if he 
had been mad. | | Mr 
Amph. Well, did you ſee my Wife? 

Sof. No. | 

Amph. Why did not you ? 
Sof. For a very good Reaſon. 

Amph. Who hinder'd you? tell me. : | 

Soſ. Muſt I repeat it twenty times over ? I, I tell you, 
that I, that's more ſtrong than; I that I, who by force 
was poſſeſs d of the Gate; that I that made me link 
away; that I, that will be the only I; that I, that was 
jealous of Me; that valiant I, who ſhew'd his Wrath to 
this cowardly I; in a Word, that I that's at home; * 


ſuch det 
awake 
bother 
Amp. 
to hear 
Sof. I 
Man; t 
hid it. 
Amp. 
dorn'd 1 
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ink 1 
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1 who ſhew's himſelf the Maſter; that I that beat me al- 
moſt to Mummy. ES | 

 Amph. His Head's diſtemper d this Morning with drink« 


, ha? 

Soſ. PII be hang d if T've drank any thing but Water 7 
ſure you may believe me when I ſwear to'r. 

Lmph. You have flept then; and in ſome frightful 
Dream you beheld all theſe Chimera's, which you wou'd 
impoſe upon me for Truth. h 

Soſc That's, as little true as t'other, I'll aſſure you, I had 
ſuch defire to fleep. I ſpeak to you waking, I was broad 
awake this Morning, as | live, and broad awake was 
rother Sofia, when - cudpell'd me. | 

Amph. Follow me, and hold your Peace. I am a Fool 
to hear a Varlet's Nonſenſe. 

Soſ. Every thing's Nonſenſe that's ſpoken by a poor 
-_ this would be thought an Oracle if a Great Man 

Amph. Well, let's go in. But here comes Alcwena a- 
dorn'd with all her Charms; ſhe hardly expects me now; 
my Preſence will ſurpriſe her. | | 


SCENE II. 


| Alcmena, Cleanthis, Amphitryon, Sofia. 
Alm. Come, Cieanthis, let's go do our Duty to the 
ods, and thank 'em for the glorious Succeſs which 
ty Husband has been bleſt with, O Heavens! 
[ Starts. 
Amph. Heaven grant that Amphitryon, now he's return'd 
den with Victory, may be received by his Wife, with 
te fame Pleaſure with which he reviſits ber. 
Alem. What! Return'd fo ſoon? | 
Amph. This is but an ill Teſtimony of your Love: ta 
ry, return'd ſo ſoon, is not the Language of a welken- 
med Affection. I flatterd my {elf that you would 
link I had ſtay d too Jong. The Expectation of a long 
in d- far Return, gives an exceſſive Length to every 
inute ; and the Abſence of the Perſon we ioye, be it 
yer ſo ſhort, is always too long. 
| Mews 
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Alem. I can't fee — —— | 


: — 

* * No, Al:mena, on ſuch Occaſions we meaſure K 
the Time by our Impatience : You reckon the Moments oug 
of my Abſence, like one that does not love. When we *. 
love as we ought, the leaſt Diſtance ſtabs us, and the Per. you 

. ſon, whoſe Sight we are fond of, can never return ſoon - 
enough. I confeſs, I muſt complain of your Reception; ¶ I cot 


and I expected you'd have been in Raptures of Joy and * 
Tenderneſs. ; prete 

Alem. I can't imagine what Foundation you have for A, 
this Diſcourſe ; if you complain of me now, I cannot oully 
tell what's to be done to ſatisfy you; I think, laſt Night Al 
I ſhew'd a ſufficient Joy for your happy Return, and re- let's ! 
warded your Love with all you cou'd ever have expected 1 
ſrom me. was þ 

Amph, How's this ! Al 

Alem Did I not ſhew the ſadden Motions of an en- yeg. 
tire Pleaſure? Cou'd the Tranſports of a Heart for the] 45 
Return of an Husband tenderly beloved be better ex : Ale 
prefs'd ? | 

Amph. What's this you tell me? 

Alcm. You too expreſs d an incredible Joy at the Re. 
ception I gave you; and having quitted me no longe 50% 
than ſince Break of Day, 1 don't ſee how my Suri bore; 
priſe, at this ſudden Return, can be ſo criminal. | Am 
- Amph. Has a Dream, Alcmena, foreſtall'd the Realitiſ your $, 


of my Return? Perhaps, having uſed me well in yo Diſcou; 
Sleep, you think you have ſafficiently acquitted ye Alen 
ſelf. a yants {; 

Alem. Has ſome malignant Vapour, Amphitryon, thus; 1 
clouded your Underſtanding, as to make you forget ho can't re 
welcome you was to my Arms laſt Night? your 1a 

Amph. This Vapour which you talk to me of, ſeem worn 
ſomewyhat odd. below ? 


Alem. Tris to reward the Dream you mention'd.. Amp. 
Amfh. Nothing but the pretence of a Dream, can ei Diamon 
cuſe what you tell me. for you 


Alem. Nothing but the Pretence of a Vapour can Alrm 
concile what I hear from you. of it. 
Amth. No mote of this Vapour, Alemena, | Ampl 
A 


the Two SOS IAS. 


Alem. No more of this Dream, Amphitryen.' 
Amph. The thing we talk of is no jeſting Matter, and 
s W ought not to be carry'd too far. - 
e Alem. No doubt on't; and for a certain Proof of what 
- WW you fay, I begin to be diſturb d. 2 
n Amph. Do you think by this, to repair the Reception 
l complain of? N | 
d Alcm. Do you pretend to make your ſelf merry by this 
| Pretence ? | | 
or Amth. For Heaven's fake, Alcmena, let's talk ſeri- 
ot Wl ouſly. - | | 
bt Alem. Amphitryon, you carry your Diverſion too far; 
re-. let's have done with this Jeſting. 
ed Amph. What! Dare you tell me to my Face, that I 
was here before now ? 
Alem. What! Dare you deny that you came hither 
en- Yeſter Evening? | 
the Amph. I come Yeſter Evening? 5 a 
ex · 6 Alcm. Certainly; and went away again before Days 
reak. | 


Amph. Heavens, Can you perſiſt in it? Who wou'd not 
be amazed at this? Sora! | | 

Soſia. She has need of half a Dozen Grains of Helle- 
bore ; her Head's turn'd. 

Amph. Alcmena, in the Name of all the Gods recall 
your Senſes a little, and think of what you fay; ſuch a 
Diſcourſe may have ſtrange Conſequences. 

Alcm. I have maturely thought of it, and all the Ser- 
vants law you. I am ignorant what moves you to act 
S thus; but if there's any need of a Proof, if you really 
t hoi can't remember it, how ſhou'd I come by the News of 

your laſt Battle? and the five Diamonds which were 
, ſeem worn by Prerelaus, whom your Arth ſent to the Shades 
below? Can there be a plainer Proof ? 


263 


* Amph, What, Have ] already given you the Knot of 
can e 1 which fell to my Share, and which 1 defign'd 
A — Þ 2 Oy a 5 
can _ You have. Tis no hard Thing to conyince you 
of it. 
Amfph. As how ; | Wh 
Al | Alem, 
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Alem. Here ti. _ | | 
Amph. Sofia ! 

4 Sofa, She jeſts, 1 have it here; this Pretence won! 


Os 
 FAmph. The Scal's unbroken. 
Alem. Is this a Dream! Will you think this proof 
ftrong enough ? There. | 
mph. O Heaven! | 
Alem. Fye, Amphitryon, you're in the wrong to do 
his; you ought to bluſh. 
Amph. Break the Seal quickly, {© 
Sof. (Having opened his own Casket) Faith the Bird's Flown, 
Sure ſome body got it away by Witch-craft: or elſe it 
went of it ſelf without a Guide, to her to whom it knew 
*twas to adorn. | 
Amph. O Heaven, whoſe Power preſides over all 
Things, what can this mean? What can I imagine by it, 
but what intimidates my Love? 
bl Sof. If what ſhe ſay's be true, Sir, we are both dou- 
e. 


Amph. Hold your Peace. 

Alem. What need is there of all this Amazement? 
Whence can all this Uneaſineſs proceed? 

Amph, O Gods, what Intricacy is this! I behold things 

t ſurpaſs Nature; and I am afraid of an Accident 


which my Mind cannot comprehend. 


Alem. Now you have that vifible Proof, can you yet 
think to deny your laſt Night's Return? "= 

Awph. No, but if tis poſſible, be ſo kind as to tell me 
what paſs'd at that Return. arts? 

By your requiring a Repetition of it, you mean 

it was not you I ſuppoſe. 

Amph. Excuſe me; but I've a certain Reaſon which 
makes me deſire this Repetition from you. | 

Alem. Perhaps ſome important Buſineſs has put it out 
of your Head ? COPE OY e 

Amph. It may be ſo; but you'd oblige me if you'd 


tell it me. 


Alem. The Story is not long. I came up to you ” 
* o - 0 p 
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yet 
me 
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of loying Surprize; I tenderly embraced you, and more 
than h my Joy. * s 

Amph. (Aſide.) I ſhou'd not ha' been ſo well received. 
Alem. You immediately gave me this valuable Preſent; 
which you had deſigned for me from amongſt the Booty. 
You deſcribed to me the Violence of your Flame, and 
the important Affairs that kept you from me, your 
at ſeeing me again, the Torments of Abſence, all your 
Impatience to reviſit me, and never did your Love to me 
ſeem ſo tender and paſſionate. | | 
| ap. (Aſide.) Can any one be ſtab'd in a more mor- 
tal Part! | ee dtd hides 
Alem. This Tenderneſs you may well imagine did not 
diſpleaſe Me; on the contrary, Amphitryon, it pleaſet me 
to the Heart, 
Amph. Proceed, POE ONE 6 OO 
Alem. We ask'd one another a thouſand Queſtions a- 
bout our Concerns, Supper was — 2 in. We ſup d 
together; and that ended, went to Bed: " 
Amph. Together? e 24 
Alem. Certainly. That's a Queſtion indeed? 
Amph. Oh, this is the cruelleſt Blow of all! This is 
the Thing 1 fear d! 
Alem. How comes it you bluſh ſo at that Word? Was 
there any harm in lying with ou? 
Amph. With me? to my Grief, it was not I. And who- 
2 ſays that I came hither Yefterday,is guilty of the greateſt 
ty. 4425 | 
Alem Amphitryon ! | 
Am pb. Perfidious Woman! 
Alem Here's an Alteration? | 
Amph. No, no; I can bear it no longer; this Misfor- 
tune ofercomes all my Conſtancy; my Heart, in this fa- 
tal Moment, breathes nothing but Fury and Vengeance. 
Alem. Vengeance? On whom? What am I guilty of, 
that you ſhould uſe me thus: e 
Amph. | know not what; but *twas not I was with 
you the Deſpair Im in, may make me capable of any 
thing, 
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- Alcm, Go, unworthy Man! the Action ſpeaks it elf ; 
this Impoſture is cruel; ſuch Affronts and Accuſations are 
too much for me to bear. If by this you think to break 
the Tyes of Marriage, which bind me to you; ſuch Tricks 
are ſuperfluous, I am ready to do any thing you pleaſe. 
Amph. After ſo ſenſible an Affront, you ought indeed to 
repare for ſuch a Reſolution; the leaſt you can expe& 
15 a Separation ; and perhaps that mayn't be all. My Di- 
ſhonour is certain, my Misfortune is plain, 5. m 


Love ſtrives in vain to hide it from me. But the Parti- 


culars on't are not ſo; and I intend to know em far- 


ther. Your Brother can anſwer for me, that I never left 
him till Merning. Tl go look him, to confound you a- 
bout*this Return, which falſely you impute to Me. Af. 
terwards we'll to the bottom ſearch a Myſtery, yet un- 
heard of; and woe be to him that has betray'd me. 
Soſia. Sir | 
Amph. Don't follow me, but ſtay for me here. 
Clean. Muſt I—— 

Alem. I can hear nothing: Leave me alone. 


SCENE III. 


Cleanthis, Soſia. 


Clean. Sure ſomething bas crack d his Brain? But the 
Brother will ſoon end the Quarrel. 

Soſ. This is a nipping Touch for my Maſter ; I'm afraid 
ſome ſuch Accident has happen'd to me too; I'll pump 
her about it. RY 

Clean. See if he ſo much as Accoſts me! But I wore 
| ſeem to care a Pin whether he does or no, - 

Sof. Such things are often very fatal when &fiown; 
I tremble at asking her. Would not it be better, for 
fear of the worſt, to remain in Ignorance? Well, fall 
back fall Edge, I muſt know; I can't forbear; Humane 
Weakneſs loves to ſearch things which it don't care to 
find, How dos't do, Cleanthis ? 

Clean. How dare you come near me, Traitor! 

Soſ. You're always in a Paſſion; and ſet up your Back 
L nothing. 


Clean. 
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Clean. What is it you call. nothing? Ha: 

Sof. I call that nothing, which is call'd nothing, both 
in Verſe and Proſe; and you know, nothing, ſigniſies 
nothing ; a little. _ 

Clean. Raſcal, I wonder why I don't ſcratch out thoſe 
Eyes of yours, and make you know the Extent of a Wo- 
man's Anger. p 

Sof. Hey Day! What's all this for? 

Clean. 1 ſuppoſe you call your Proceedings with Me 
nothing? . 

2 What Proceedings? 5 

Clean. What! You pretend Innocence, do you? Will 
you ſay that you did not return neither, like your Mas 
ſter ? | 

Soſ. No, I know the contrary; but I had drank a ſort 
of a Wine that made me forget all I did. 5 

Clean. Perhaps, you think by that to excuſe | 

Soſ. No, you may really believe me: I was in a Condi- 
tion wherein perhaps I might do ſome things which I 
ſhould now repent, and which I don't at all remember, 

Clean. You don't remember, then, how you uſed me 
when you came from the Port? | 

Sof. Not, in leaſt; tell it me; I am equitable and ſin- 
cere, and if I was in the wrong will-condemn my ſelf. - 

Clean. Yeſterday, after Amphitryon was come, I was - - 
very impatient till you came; but I never ſaw you ſo 
cold and indifferent. - You were forced to be put in mind 
of your Wife; and when I kiſs d you, you turn'd me 
your Cheek. | | 

Soſ. Good? 

Clean. How? good? 

Sof. Yeu don't know why I ſay ſo, Cleanthis. I had 
eaten Garlick, and did wiſely to turn aſide my Breath from 
you a little. | 

Clean. I expreſs'd to you the Tenderneſs of my Heart; 
but you were like a Block to all I ſaid, and not a Word 
of Softneſs came out of your Mouth. | Ig? 

Sef. Courage, Soſia. 

In ſhorr, notwithſtanding all my Fondneſs, my 
chaſte Ardor met with nothing but Ice from you; and 

eee eee e 
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you ' deceived Me ſo far as to refuſe a Place in my Bed, 
which the Laws of Marriage oblige you to-occupy. 
Sof. What, did not I Lye—— 4 
Clean. No, baſe Wretch | 
Sofc Is it-poflible 2. by 457 
Clean. Traytor, tis but too certain; tis the greateſt 
Affront that can be given, and far from repairing it this 
Morning, you left me with Words full of viſible Con- 
tempt. | | 7 1 2 
Soſ. O brave Sofia! EE e ee N 
Clean. Does my Complaint produce this Effect? Do 
you laugh at your fine Action? f WE 
Soſ. How well I am ſatisfied with Me? 
Clean Is this your Repentance ? 
Sof. I never thought I had been ſo wiſe. 


Clean. What! Inſtead of eonfeſſing your Fault, as you 


ſeem rejoiced at it | 
Sof. Don't be ſo haſty. If I appear joyful you may be 
ſure I've a good Reaſon for it, and that 1 never did a 
better thing in my Life, than to uſe you in that manner. 
Clean. Villain, do you make a Jeſt-of me? 
Sof. No, I ſpeak ſincerely. | I was afraid I had com- 


mitted ſame Folly with you, in the Condition I was in; 


but what you ſay, ſets me right. i rs 
Clean Why afraid ? | | 


of. The Phyſicians ſay, that when one's drunk one ought 
to abſtain from Women; and in that Condition a Man 


gets none but ſtupid, ſhort-lived Children. Now ſee 
what Inconveniences might have follow'd, if I had not 
arm'd my Heart with Coldneſs. | | = 

Clean. A Fig for the Phyſicians with their inſipid Argu- 


ments: Let em govern thoſe that are ſick, and not thoſe 


that are in Health. They are very meddling to pretend to 


reſtrain our chaſte Deſires; and about the Dog-Days4too | 


they tell us an hundred idle Stories, with their ſevere 
Rules at their Tails. M 097 T6: 6 2rmit Bo 
Soſ. Not ſo faſt. . | 
Clean. No, Tit maintain it, their Reaſons are all extra- 
vagant; neither Times, nor Seaſons, ought to prohibit 
the Duty of conjugal Love; and Phyſicians are Fools. 


of. 


I don't know what you Women would do. 


So. Appeaſe your Wrath againſt em; they are honeſt 
Men. let the World fay what it will. 

Clean. You a'n't where you think you are; your good 
Words won't do; this excuſe is not currant, and ſooner or 
later I'll. be revenged, for the Contempt you daily uſe me 
with. I ſhan't forget what you ſaid to me juſt now, and 
ſnall endeavour to make uſe of this Liberty which you 
gave me, you baſe perfidious Man you! & gef 

Soſ. What Liberty? | 

Clean. You told me juſt now, that I might love ano- 
ther, with all your Heart. | 

Soſ. O. there I was in the wrong; that's againſt our 
ſelf; I recal my Word; take care you don't do it. 

Clean. Yet if I can prevail upon my ſelf to 


Soſ. Hold your Peace; here comes Amphitryon ; he 


ſeems contented now. 
Jupiter, Cleanthis, Soſia. e 


Fup. IIl go and appeaſe Alcmena now, baniſh from 


her Heart the Grief that poſſeſſes it, and give my Flame 


the Satisfaction of making ber eaſie. Is not Alemena u- 


bove? | Yi i i .. 4354 

Ciean. Yes, full of an Uneaſineſs that requires Soli 

and which made her forbid me following ter, 
Zup. That Prohibition does not reach to me. 
Clean. As far as I can ſee, his Anger's ſoon over. 


SCENE V. 


1, | -.:,  Cleanthis, Soſia. | hey 
o/ What do you think, Cleanthis, of this ſerene Coun. 


'* 


Is 
* 


teuance after ſo terrible a Storm. 


Clean. I think 'twould be well if all Mankind were at 
the Devil; the beſt of them are good for nothing. 


Soſ. This is ſaid in Anger; if the Devil had the Men 
Clean. True ; 5 1231 KY. 3 | 
Soc. Hold your Tongue; here he comes, | 
| 2 3 SCENE 
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my 
—— 


SCENE VI. 


155 Jupiter, Alcmena, Cleanthis, Soſia. 
Fup. Alas! will you make me mad? ſtay, fair Alemena. 
Alem. No, I cannot ſtay with the Author of my Dil. 
quiet. 1 5 
Tub. Pray f | 
m. Leave me alogt 
Fup. What —— 
Alem. Leave me, 1 ſay. 5 ; 
Fuß. Her Tears touch me to my very Soul. Suffer me 


—- 


—— 
N —— = ; do _ follow me. 
Fuß. Where will you go? 
f — Where ape md. be. ; | 
Fup: *Tis a vain Attempt, I'm bound to your Charms 
by too ſtrong a Chain to be a Moment from you; Il 
follow you every where. 
Alem. And Til fly you every where. 
Fup. I'm very frightful, then? | 
To me you are, more than you imagine. I 
- behold you as a terrible Monſter ; a cruel furious Mon- 
ſter whoſe Approach is to be dreaded; a Monſter to be 
always avoided, My Heart, at your ſight, feels an incre- 
dible Pain; tis a Torment overwhelms me, and there's 
nothing upon Eartb ſo ſrightful, horrible, odious, but 
is more ſupportable than you. 
Fup. Come; enough, enough. : 
Alem. 1 have got more in my Heart; my Grief will 
not give me leave to expreſs it all. 
Fuip. What have I done, Alemena, that I ſhou'd be 
look d upon as a Monſter ? 
Alem. O Heavens! Can you ask that? Have you not 
done enough to make me almoſt mad? 
up. But pray hear me with more Moderation. 
Alem. No, I'll neither ſee nor hear you any more. 
Fup. Have you the Heart to uſe me thus? Is this the 
tender Love which was to endure fo long? 2 
ä e | em. 


e 60er HH} 22. 


e 


otherwiſe: Tis no longer that tender paſſionate Love; 


hurry us away, and the wiſeſt cannot anſwer for him- 


4 Fup. Y es, you're in the right, Alcmena, I muſt yield; 


Reſpect for you ever to dream of ſuch a thing; and if it 


to do any thing. Yes, it's he alone that has given your 
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Alem. No, tis not; your baſe Abuſes have made it 


you, by a thouſand Wounds, have cruelly aſſaſſinated 
it in my Heart. There ſucceeds to it aninflexible Wrath, a 
quick Reſentment, an invincible Indignation, the Deſpair 
of an Heart juſtly enraged, which intends to hate you 
for this groſs Affront, as much as it before loved you; 
and that's as much as poſſible. 5 e 
Fup. Alas! how weak was your Love, if tis kill'd with 
ſo ſlight an Offence; ought 1 to produce a Divorce; 
ſhou'd you be angry at a little Raillery ? 
Alem. Tis that that provokes me, and which I can 
never forgive. 1 ſhou'd have been leſs offended at a real 
real for that has Impreſſions which ofren forcibly 


ſelf on ſuch an Occaſion. The Rage of an abuſed Heart, 
be it never ſo great, ought to be excuſed, becauſe of the 
Love that gives it birth; but that you ſhou'd run into 
ſuch a Fury on purpoſe; that without a Cauſe you ſhou'd 
ſo W touch the Tenderneſs and Honour of one 
that dearly loved you; this is a Blow too cruel ever to 


this is certainly an odious Crime; I won't defend it any 
longer; but the Husband alone, Alcmena, has committed 
the Fault; 'tis him you muſt look upon as guilty, The 
Lover has no ſhare in that brutiſh Tranſport; his Heart is 
not capable of offending you; his Heart has too much 


had been ſo weak as to de any thing that might diſobli 
you, he wou'd lay it bleeding at your Feet. But the 
Husband has thrown off the ſubmiſhve Reſpe& that's due 
to you, and has ſhewn his ill Humour by this harſh. Pro- 
ceeding, thinking the Laws of Marriage gave him Power 


amiable Perſon ill Uſage; I conſent that you hate and de- 
teſt the Husband; but, dear Alemena, ſpare the Lover 
from ſo cruel a Reſentment, do not charge him with the 
Offence; nor confound him with the guilty; but for E- 
quity ſake pardon him, ſince he had no hand jin the 
Crime. | 2 4 Alem. 
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Alem. Theſe Subtleties ſerve but for a frivolous Ex- 
cuſe, and are unſeaſonable to an offended Mind. I make 
no diſtinction between the Lover and the Husband. I 
have the ſame Opinion of one as of the other; my 
wounded Soul deſcribes em both to me in the ſame Co- 
5 both are guilty, and both equally odi6us in my 

Fup. Well, fince you will have it fo, III take the Crime 
upon my ſelf. Yes, you're in the right to Sacrifice me a 
guilty Victim to your juſt Reſentment. You have good 
Cauſe to avoid me, and to threaten never to ſee me more, 
No Torment can poſſibly be invented, but what I deſerve 
for having committed ſo great à Fault. I muſt needs 
confeſs it; but yet upon my Knees I ſue for Pardon, I beg 
it in the Name of the moſt tender Paſſion, Do not ima- 
gine, charming Alemena, that loving as I do, I can live 
another Moment out of your Favour; and the fierce 
wounds of a thouſand Vultures are not to be compared 
to the Grief I am under, for the ſhort time you have 
already been angry with me: Say, Alemena, may I hope 


for Pardon? If not, this Sword ſhall put an end to the 


. - 


Das of an unhappy Wretch, who is very deſerving of 
Death for proyoking ſo adorable an Object: And 1 ſhall 
be happy if my Memory be not odious to out. 
lem. Ah too cruel Man! [SPE „ 

Fup. Speak, Alcmena. 

Alc. Muſt 1 ſtill preſerve my Kindneſs for you, tho' I 
be thus abuſed ? 
Fu. Whatever Reſentment an Abuſe gives us; ought 
it to withftand the Remorſe of a Heart truly enflam'd? 

Alem. An ardent Heart wou'd ſooner expoſe it {elf to 
. a thouſand Deaths, than anger the Object it loves. 
Fu. The more one loves any one, the leſs hard one 
finds it to N 

Alem. No, don't ſpeak to me about it, you deſerve 
my Hatred. 

Fup. You hate me then? | 

Alem. I do all I can to hate you, and I'm angry with 
my {ſelf to ſee that all your, Offences cannot get me to take 
that Revenge upon ou. | | 


Fu. 
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Fu. But why that violence, ſince 1 offer my Life 

to fatisfie you? Pronounce the Sentence, and I'll immedi- 

ately obey. _ 8 

Alem. Wou'd one have that die which one cannot 


hate? ee WP 
Fup. I cannot live unlefs you quit this Wrath which 


is 10 4 to me, and grant me the favourable Pardon 
vyhic 


at your Feet I beg. Refolve quickly upon one of 
the two, either to puniſh or forgive. | F 

Alem. Alas! what I do reſolve upon I fain wou'd not. 
My Heart has proved too traiterous to me, to be able to 
preſerve my Indignation. Is not ſaying I cannot hate, as 
much as I pardon? | | | | 

Fup. Ah fair Alcmena! full of Joy I muſt—— 
2 Enough. I'm angry with myſelf for my Weak- 
nels. . 

1055 Go quickly, Sofia, ſee what Officers you can find, 
an 


invite em to Dinner with me. [Aſide.] Whilſt I 


ſend him away, Mercury ſhall ſupply his Place. 
SCENE vil. 
| Cleanthis, Sofia. 09s | 

Sof. Well, you ſee how tis, Cleanthis; ſhall we follow 
their Example, and be Friend? 

Clean. What, do you think I'll do't for the fake of 
your ſweet Phiz? 1 

Soſ. You won't then? 

Clean. No. 8 

Sof.. I don't care, let it alone, you'll have the worſt 
ont. | | | 
Clean. Well, come back. $4 gs 
Sof. No, now T won't; Tl be angry in my Turn. 
Clean. 'Go, go, Traytor; a Woman may grow weary 
of being virtuous. 8 n 


ACT 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


| | Amphitryon ſolus, 

URE Fate hides him from me on purpoſe; I am tired 

with looking for him. None was ever more unfor- 
tunate than I am; notwithſtanding all my Search. I can- 
not find the Man I want, but I meet with a thouſand 
Impertinent People, who tho' they have hardly any Ac- 
quaintance with me, come. to congratulate me on my 
Succeſs, only to make me mad I think. They. clog me 
with their Embraces and Joy, little imagining how un- 
eafieI am. In vain I try to avoid their Perſecutions: I'm 
ſtopt on all ſides. All the Anſwer J return to their Com- 
pliments is a Nod; and in my Heart I give em a thou- 
ſand Curſes, Ah! how little a Man is pleaſed with Praiſe, 
Honour, and all that a great Victory affords, when in his 
Soul he feels the Pangs of Sorrow? And how willingly 
wou'd he part with that Glory for a little true Repoſe ? 
My Jealouſie every Moment gives me a View of my Dil- 
grace; and the more I think on't, the leſs can 1 ſee thro' 
this fatal Confuſion, The Theft of the Diamonds 4s not 
what amazes me; ſome Men can take off Seals ſo that it 
can't be perceived: But that ſhe ſhou'd perſuade me I ye- 
ſterday gave it her in Perſon, is what quite confounds me. 
Nature ſometimes produces ſuch perfe& Reſemblances, 
that Impoſtors have gained their fraudulent Ends by 
it; bur 'tis utterly improbable, that under thoſe Appear- 


ances a Man cou'd paſs for an Husband ; and there 


are an hundred things which a Wife might eaſily find out 
the Truth by. I have often heard of the Inchantments of 


the Theſſalians; but I always look'd upon the wond'rous 


Tales that are reported of em as Lies; and *twou'd be 
very hard, if after ſo ample a Victory as I ha ve gain'd, I 
ſhou'd now be obliged to give Credit to 'em, at the Ex- 
pence of my Honour. I'll feel her Pulſe again upon that 
Head, and fee if it is not a vain Chimera which may have 
gain'd belief upon her troubled Senſes. Juſt Heaven, 
grant that this Thought prove true, and that for my Happi- 
neſs ſhe has loſt her Wits, SCENE 


gar! 


the Two Sostas. 275 


SCENE I. 


Mercury in the Balcony of Amphitryon's Houſe, 
Amphitryon. | 
Mer. Since Love here offers me no Pleaſure, I'll divert 
my ſelf ſome other way; and make my ſelf merry with 
provoking Amphitryon. Tis true, *tis no charitable Acti- 
on in a God, but I don't treuble my ſelf about that; lam 
naturally inclined to Miſchief. pe: 
Amph. How comes the Door to be ſhut at this time 
of the Day ? 
Mer. Who knocks there? 
Amph. l. 
Mer. What 1 ? 
Amph. Open the Door. „ 
Mer. Who ſhou'd 1 open it for? Who, in the Devil's 
ame, are you that love to make ſuch a Noiſe, and ſpeak 
{o magiſterially ? 
Amph. What! Don't you know me? 
Mer. No, neither do I deſire it. 1 
Amph. Is every body mad to day? Is the Diſeaſe con- 
tagious? Why, Scha, Soſ ia: 4 
Mer. Aye, Seſia; tis true that's my Name; are you 
afraid I ſhou'd forget it? 3 ” 
Amph. Do you ſee me plain? W 
Mer. Very plain. What can move you to make ſuch a 
Racket? What do you want? 
Amph. What do want? Raſcal! 60 
Mer. What don't you want then? Speak, if you'd have 
me hear yu. | 3 | 
Amph, If I take you in hand, Sirrah, Ill make you 
hear me, and teach you what tis to talk to me thus? 
Mer. Have a care o' your Candle there. If you knock 
again I ſhall ſend you a troubleſome Meſſenger. 
Amph. O Heav'ns! Was ever ſuch Infolence heard 
of? Cou'd one have thought it from a Servant, a Beg- 


Mer. Well! What now? Haye you view'd me all over 
yet? Have you ſtared on me enough with your ps 
yes 
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Eyes? How he ſtretches em! he looks as if he were ſcared. 
17 Looks eou'd bite, I ſhou'd ha' been torn to pieces by 
this time. 

Amph. I my ſelf tremble for the Reward you ſhall get 
by this impudent Talk. What a terrible Storm you pre- 
. pare for your ſelf ! What a ſhow'r of Baſtinadoes ſhall 

fall on your Back! W CAL Yin 

Mer. Friend, if you don't march, you may chance to 
get a Bump or two. N x | 

Amph, Villain, VIl make you know what tis for a Ser. 
_- vant to inſult his Maſter. 

Mer. You my Maſter? Ha, ha. 

Amph. Yes, Sirrah ; dare you diſawn me? 

Mer. I own none but Amphitryon, 

 Amph. And who is Amphitryon beſides me? 

Mer. You Amphitryon ? 

Amd. Yes, II. | | | 

Mer, A fine Dream indeed! Good now, in what Tz. 
vern have you been fuddling your Noſe? _ 

Amph. Ha! again! | 

Mer. Was it with ſtrong Wine? 

Amph. O Heav'ns! 

Mer. Was it old or new ? 

Mer. New ſoon gets into the Head, when drank with- 
out Water, | | 
Ampb. VI. cut out that Tongue. 

Mer. Friend, I'd have you be gone, that no body may 
hear what you ſay. I reſpect Wine. Go, leaye Amphi- 
-37y0n in the Pleaſures he is taſting. 3 

Amph. What! is Amphitryon in that Houſe ? 6 2'2 
Alex. Safe enough: cover'd with the Lawrels of a full 
Victory, be is now in the Arms of Alemena, enjoying 
the Sweets of her lovely Converſation, They taſte the 
Delights of being reconciled after the Quarrel of an amo- 
rous Caprice. Take care you don't diſturb Privacies, with- 


out you have a mind he ſhou'd puniſh the Exceſs of your 


Raſhnels. - | 
| SCENE 
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SCENE Ill. 
Amphitryon ſolus. 


. IE 


What a ſtrange Blow have I received! into what a 
Trouble is my Mind caſt! if things are ag the Traytor ſays, 
to what is my Honour and my Love reduced? What 


thall I do? Shall I conceal, or publiſh, the Diſgra 


ce: of 


my Houſe? What! Is there any need of Heſitation in ſuch 
a caſe? I muſt not loſe a Moment e er I am revenged. 


SCENE lv. 
Sofia, Naucrates, Pelidas, Amphitryon. 


men. 
Amph. O, are you there? 
Sof. Sir? n 
Amph. Inſolence! 
Sof. What now? 95 \ 
 Amph. I ſhall teach you to uſe me thus. 
Soſ. What now? What ails you? 
Amph. What ails me? Sirrah. 
Soſ. Gentlemen, pray come hither quickly. 


Nauc. Pray be quiet. F 
-Sof. What harm have I done? 


Anger. 


what. 


Soſ. Sir, 1 cou'd find no more than theſe Gentle- 


An ph. Do you ask that? Rogue. Let me ſatisfie my 
Sof.. When any Body's to be hang d they're told foc 


Nauc. Only let us know what he has done. 
Amjh. He had the impudence to ſhut me out; and to 
threaten me with all the Inſolence in the World, Ah, 


Knave? 
Sof, I'm dead. 
Nauc. Be calm. 
Soſ. Gentlemen. 1 
Pol. What's the matter. | 
Soſ. Did he ſtrike me? 


Amp. 
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4 Amph. He ſhall have the Reward due to his late Impu- 
ence. 

Sof. How can that be, when I was employ'd for you? 
"Theſe Gentlemen can teſtifie I went to invite em to dine 
with you. | 

Nawc. *Tis true he did ſo; and never left us. 

Amph. By whoſe Command did you do this? 

Sof. By yours. 19-0 

Amph. When did I bid you? 

Soſ. After you had made your Peace with Alcmena. 

Amph. O Heav'ns ! every Moment, every Step I take, 
adds ſomething to my Torment! and in this fatal Confu- 
fion, I know not either what to think or ſay. 

Nauc. All he juſt now told us exceeds Nature ſo much, 
that before you de any thing, or put your (elf into a 
_ you ſhou'd ſearch into the bottom of. this Acci- 

ent. | | 
Amph. Come on, you may aſſiſt me in my purpoſe; 
and Heay'n brings you hither as it were for that end. 
Let's ſee what Fortune has in ftore for me. Let us clear 
up this Myſtery ; I'm impatieat to find it out; yet fear it 
more than Death. obey STR, 


, ASCENE.Y,. 


Jupiter, Amphitryon, Naucrates, Polidas, Sofia, 


Fup. What Noiſe is this that obliges me to come down? 


Who knocks as Maſter where lam? 
Amph. What do I fee, juſt Gods? 


Nauc. Heav'ns! What a Prodigy is this! What! Two. 


Amphitryons ! - h | 
.Amphb, My Spirits are benumb d. I can hold no longer; 
the thing's explain'd ; and what I ſee diſcoyers all. 


Nauc. The more ] view em, the more they ſeem 


alike. L955 
Sof. Gentlemen, this is the right one, t'other's an Im- 
poſtor, and deſerves to be chaſtiſed. [Running to jupiter. 
Pol. This ſtrange Reſemblance ſuſpends my Jadg- 
ment. 15 


Amph. 


u- 


1? 
ne 
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ph. 1 have too long been deluded by a curſed Cheat; 
this Sword ſhall break the Inchantment, 3 
Nauc. Hold. | | 
Amph. Let me alone. 
Nauc. Gods! What wou'd you do? 
Amph, Puniſh the baſe Treaſon of an Impoſtor. | 
Fup. There's no need of Paſſion; when People are fo 
hot, tis a fign they have not Reaſon on their fide. _ 
Seſ. Yes tis an Inchanter, that takes the Shapes of Ma - 
ſters of Houſes, 27 | | | 
Amph. Yil puniſh you, Mr. Rogue, for your abuſive 
Language. [IIe Soſ. 
Sof. My Maſter is a Man of Courage, and won't ſee his 
Servants beaten. F 
Amph. Let me waſh away my Affront in the Blood of 
a Rogue, $ wm | 
Nauc. We wort ſuffer ſo ſtrange a Combat as between 
Amphitryon and himſelf. | als. 3 | 
Amph. What! Does my Honour receive this Uſage from 
you; do my Friends protect a Cheat? Inſtead of being 
the firſt to revenge me, do they binder my Reſentment ? 
Nauc. What wou'd you have us do in ſuch acaſe? 
all our Heat remains ſuſpended between two Am- 
phitryons. If we ſhew'd our Zeal we're afraid of fail- 
ing and being miſtaken. In you we plainly ſee. Am- 
phitryon, the glorious Support of the Theban's Welfare; 
but we likewiſe ſee him in t other; and cannot diſtinguiſh 
which really is he. Our Reſolution. is not doubtful; the 
impoſtor muſt expect Death from our hands: But this 
perfect Reſemblance conceals him between you two; and 
tis too hazardous an Action to undertake it without further 
Proof. Let us calmly examine which is the Impoſtor; 
and when we have found him out, we will not need to 
be told our Duty. | . 
Fuß. You're in the right, this Reſemblance may autho- 
rize you to doubt of us both. l'm not offended with 
your heſitating: I am: more reaſonable, and know how to 
excuſe you, The Eye cannot find any difference between 
us; and any one might eafily be deceiv'd by it. I am 
not in anger; I don't draw my Sword; that's but an ill 
way 
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way to clear up this Myſtery, and 1 can find out a method 
that's more peaceable and certain. One of us is Amphitryor ; 
and both of us may ſeem ſo in your Eyes. I muſt end 
this Confuſion; and I intend to make my ſelf ſo well known 
to all, that at the convincing Inſtances I bring, he him- 
felf ſhall acknowledge the Blood I ſpring from, and haye 
no occaſion to ſay any thing further. In. the fight of all 
the Thebans Il let you know the whole Truth, and the 
thing is certainly of importance enough to be declar'd in 
Publick. Alcmena expects from me ſuch a Teſtimony. 
Her Virtue, which is abus'd by this Diſorder, demands 
to bejuſtify'd; and Vil do it. My Love engages me tot, 
and I have invited the Chief of the Army to witneſs the 
Diſcovery, and expect them here with you: Pray honour 
the Table which Soſia has invited you to. | 
Soſ. I was not deceiv'd, Gentlemen; this Word ends all 
Differences; the true Amphitryon is the Amphitryon where 
there's a Dinner to be ha. | Ae 
Amph. O Heaven! Can I be lower yet? What, for my 
Torment muſt I hear all that this Impoſtor ſays, and yet 
be reftrain'd from taking Revenge. | 
Nauc. You complain without a cauſe: Let's ſtay till 
tis diſcoyer'd, that we may take our Meaſure according- 
ly. I can't tell whether he's a Cheat or no, but I'm ſure 
he ſpeaks reaſonably.” | | * dee 
Amph. Go; wavering Friends; do, flatter the Impo- 
ſtor. 1 have other Friends than you in Thebes, Vil go and 
get ſome who, ſharing in the Injury, ſhall help me to 
Revenge it. | 319994 
. Fup. With all my Heart; I will decide it in their Pre- 
ENCE. £4 . 
Amph; Deceiver, you think to ſcape by that; but you 
ſhall not. e MAT e 
Fup. I won't condeſcend to anſwer your Abuſe now; 
I ſhall'by and by confound all this Fury with two Words. 
Amph. Not Heaven it ſelf ſhall ſave you; and I'll purſue 
you eyen to Hell. | EAT | f 
Zup. There'll be no need on't; I ſhall not fly. 


Amph, 
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Amph. Come, let's make haſte to get Friends that will 
back my Wrath before he's gone; and then I'll come and 
pierce him with a Thouſand Wounds. 

Fup. I beg you'd uſe no Compliments but go in, 

Nauc. This Accident confounds both Senſe and Reaſon. 

Soſ. Make a truce with your Surpriſe, Gentlemen, and 
and let's fit at Table till to Morrw. O how I'll go put 
my ſelf in caſe to relate our Noble Deeds; I burn to come' 
tot; I was never ſo hungry, © 


ee 
Mercury, Sofia. UTE Y 2 


Merc. Hold. What ! Do you come to run On Noſe 
in here, impudent Smell - feaſt! | 

Sof. Pray be quiet. . 

Mer. How dare you come hither again 2 1 all ee du, 

Soſ. Alas! brave generous I, I beſcech you be nivde- 
rate; Sofia, ipare poor 505 ia, and don't take rue in 
beating yourſelf. 

Mer. Who gave you the Liberty to call your ſar by that 
Name, did not I expreſly prohibit it you, uren Pain of 
broken Bones? 

Soſ. Tis a Name we may both poſſeſs at once under 
one Maſter. I am every where known for Sofia, I'll let 
you be it too; therefore let me: be it. Let the tνοο Am- 
phitryons reſtify their Jealouſy; and amidſt their Contentions 
let the two Soſias live peaceably together.. | 

Mer. No, one is enough, 1am refoly'd to Have no 
Competitor. 

Soſ. Will you be a Step before me? Shall I be the younger 
and you the elder? 

Mer. No, a Brother is troubleſome, and not to my Hu- 
mour; l' be the only Son. 

Soſ. Ah barbarous Tyrant! Letn me he Four Shadow 
then. DN 

Mer. No. ain es das Nb 
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Seſ. Have a little Pity; let me be your Shadow, and T1! 


be ſuch a ſubmiſlive;one that you ſhall be ſatisfy'd with 


me, 

Mey. No; the Decree's immutable. If you offer to go 
2 that Houſe, you ſhall meet with a Thouſand Baſtina- 

oes. 

Soſ. Poor Sofia, to what a ſtrange Condition art thou 
reduc'd? | 

Mer. What! Dare you again call your ſelf by a Name 1 
have forbid you ? „ | 

Soſ. No, tis not I I mean; but an old Soſiathat was one 
of my Anceſtors; how barbarous to drive People away 
at Dinnertime ! 

Mer. Take care you don't fall into that Frenzy, if you 
value your Life. | 

14 [aſide] How I'd baſte you, you Proud Son of Whore, 
if I had but Courage! 
Mer. What do you ſay ? 
Soſ. Nothing. 

Mer. I thought you mutter'd ſomething. 

Seſ. No, I did not ſo much as breathe. 

Mer. Yet a certain Sound of Son of a Whore, ſtruck 
my Ear, I'm ſure. 

Sof. Some Parrot perhaps. ; 

Mer. Good buy, when your Back wants drubbing, you 
may find-me here. 
So. O what a deviliſh thing tis to be ſhut out at Din- 
ner- time! Well, we muſt yield to Deſtiny in our Affliction. 
Let us obey the blind Whims of it now, and by a ſmall 


Vnion joyn the unfortunate Soſia to the unfortunate Am- 


phitryon. O I ſee him coming this way in good Com- 
PAD 
SCENE VII. 
Amphitryon, Argatiphontidas, Poſicles, Soſie. 
Amph. Stay there, Gentlemen. Follow me at a greater 


diſtance; and pray don't come up till I want you. 
Poſ. This Accident muſt certainly be very grieyous to 


_ Amph. 
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Amph. My Grief is Stabbing on all fides! and I ſuffer 4 
much on account of my Love as my Honour. 

Pof. If this Reſemblance is as you ſay, Alcmena, with- 
out being to blame — 3 25 

Amph. Oh in that Caſe, a ſimple Error becomes a Crime; 
ſuch Errors touch the niceſt Parts; and Reaſon may often 
pardon them, when Honour and Love can not. 

Arg. I don't trouble my Head about that; I hate Peo- 
ple that ſtand hilly ſhally; tis « proceeding that I'm a- 
ſham'd of, and which no Man of Courage can approve. 
When any one employs us we ought to eſpouſe his Inte- 
reſts without confidering the Matter. Argatiphontidas don't 
love Reconciliations; tis not like a Man of Honour to hear 
a Friend's Adverſary argus; we ought to hearken to no- 
thing but Revenge; one ought, without any more ado, 
immediately run him through the Body. Ves, you 
ſhall ſee Argatiphontidas goes directly to the Point, and 
you muſt promiſe me to let the Villain dye by no other; 
Hand than mine. a 

A7ph. Come. N | 

Ssf. Sir, on both my Knees I come to undergo the juſt 
Paniſhment of a curſed Boldneſs. Strike, beat, murther 
me, I defire it; I won't ſay a Word againſt you. 

Amph. Riſe. What's the matter ? | 

Sof. They have driven me out; and I thinking like the 
reſt to go make merry and Eat, I did not remember that 
I waited to beat me; yes the Yother I, Servant to t'other 
You, has again play'd the devils with me; he Rigor of 
the ſame Deſtiny, Sir, purſues ustwo; and I am wn-Socia'd- 
as you are n- Amphitryon d. 

5. Follow me. 7 

Soſ. En't it better to ſee if no body's coming ? 


Cleanthis, Naucrates, Polidas, Sofia, Amphitry on, - | 
Argatiphontidas, Poſicles. 


Amph. What frightens you ſo? 3 
Clean, Why you re above, and yet I ſee you here. 
8 A a2 | Name 
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© Nawc. Don't be diſturb'd; -be's coming to give us all the 
Proof that can be deſir d, and if we may believe him, he'll 
free you from Trouble and Diſturbance, 


Mercury, and the reft. 


Mer. Yes, you ſhall all ſee him; and know before- hand 
that tis the great Maſter of the Gods, who under the be- 


loved Features of this Reſcmblance, came down hither 
from Heav'n for Alemenas Sake. As for me, I am Mer 
cury, who having nothing elſe to do, bang d him whoſe 
Form I aſſum'd; but he ought not to be griey'd at it, 
the Blows of a God are honourable. 


Soſ. Faith, Mr. God, I cou'd have ſpared your Courteſie. 


Mer. I now. give him leave to be Sofia; 1 am weary of 
having ſuch an ugly Face, and will go to Heaven to waſh 
it off with Ambrofia. lies to Heaven. 

Sof. I have no deſire ever to come near you again. 1 
ſnan t ſo ſoon forget your Fury, and I never in my Life 
knew a God more a Devil than you. ER. 


SCENE X. 


Jupiter (in a Cloud upon his Eagle, &c. Thunder and Lightning. 
up. Behold your Impoſtor, Amthitryon, and ſee Jupiter un- 
255 — Features. By theſe Tokens you Ih eaſily 
know him; and 1 think tis ſufficient to re- eſtabliſn you 
in Peace and Quiet. My Name, which all the Earth in- 
ceſſantly adores, ſtifles the Reports that may be ſpread. 
Sharing with Fupiter is far from diſhonourable; and cer- 
tainly nothing is more glorious, than to be Rival to the 
Sovereign of the Gods. I ſee no Cauſe you have to com- 
lain; and 'tis I not you, that ought, as much a God as 
Lon to be jealous. Alcmena is wholly yours, and you 
have cauſe to rejoice, that the only way to pleaſe her is 
to ſeem her Husband; that Jupiter, adorn'd with his Im- 


iter; 


mortal Glory, cou d not triumph over her Fidelity as Ju. 


p 
h 
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piter; and that hat he received from her was given by 


her ardent Heart to none but you. | 

Sof. ee knowys how to gild the Pill. 

Fup. Therefore lay aſide your Uneaſineſs, and give an 
entire Calm to the Ardor that burns you; in your Houſe 
ſhall be born a Son, who by the Name of Hercules fhall 
fill the whole Univerſe with his Proweſs. A Fortune, 
fruitful in a thouſand Favours, ſhall ſufficiently con- 
vince you that I am your Protector, and the whole 
World ſhall envy you. You may aſſuredly depend on this; 
tis a Crime to doubt it. Fupiter's Words are Fate. 

| | * » [He's loſt in the Clouds. 
Naut. (To Amph.) I am raviſh'd with the ſhining To- 
kens of — 1 55 
© Sof. Gentlemen, take my Advice: Don't embark in 
theſe congratulating Complements, tis an odd Undertaking ;. 
the Phraſes of ſuch Complaiſance muſt be very perplexing. 
Fupiter does us a deal of Honour, and his. Goodneſs 
to us is certainly huge great; he promiſes us the infallible - 
Happineſs of a Fortune, fruitful in a thouſand Fayours,. 
and we are to have a very yaliant Son born in our Houſe; 
ſo far, ſo good; but let us break off here: and let every 
one go ſilently home. In ſuch Affairs the beſt way is 
to ſay nothing at all. : 


JUDGMENT 
UPON 


AMPHITRYON 


Taken from the Hiſtorical and Critical Dictio- 
nary of M. Bayle, the Second Edition, prints 
ed at Roterdam in 1702. Page 210. 


MPHITRYON, Sor of Alcenus, Son of Per- 
LM ſens, is leſs known by his Exploits, than by the 
Adventure of Alcmena his Wife, * which affor- 


ded a Subject to the Comic Poets. Alcmena was Daugh- 
| ter 


* Which afforded a Subject to the Comic Poets ] One 
of the beſt Comedies of Plautus is Amphitryon. This is the 
Opinion of Mademoiſelle le Fevre, who has tranſlated it into 
French, with excellent Notes. Moliere has writ a Comedy 
of the ſame Name. *Tis one of his beſt Pieces. He has ta- 
| ken a great many Things from Plautus, but he gives em a- 
nother Turn; and if the Comparing thoſe two Plays one with 
z'other, were ſufficient to decide the Diſpute which has of laue 
been raiſed concerning the Superiority or Inferiority of the An- 
cients, I believe M. Perrault won d ſoon carry the Cauſe. 
There are Beauties and Turns in Moliere's Amphitryon, that 
far exceed the Railleries of the Latin Amphitryon. How ma- 
ny Things was he not obliged to leave out of Plautus's Come- 
y 4 which would never have ſucceeded upon the French Stage? 
How many Ornaments and new invented Strokes was not Mo- 
liere obliged ro inſert in his Work, to gain it the Applauſe is 


has received? The bare comparing of the Prologues is ſuffici- 


ent to adjudge the Advantage to the modern Author. Luci- 
an has furniſh'd the Fadl upon which Moliere's Prologue is 


oundid, but he did not wroiſh the Thoughts, 


* 
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ter to Electrion King of Mycene. The Sons of Prerelaus + 
had made an Irruption upon the Daminions of that Prince, 
which proved fatal to them; they were all lain in it; 
but they had likewiſe kill'd all Electrion's Sons. He, pre- 
paring to revenge the Death of his Sons, left his King- 
dom, and his Daughter Alcmena, in the Hands of Amphi- 
tryon, and made him ſwear not to lye with his Daugh- 
ter. Thoſe whe had accompany'd the Sons of Pterelaus, 
had carry'd to the Country of Elis the Flocks of Ele- 
Grion. Thoſe Flocks were ranſom'd by Amphitryon; but 


in reſtoring them to their right Owner, he had the Miſ- 


fortune to be the Cauſe of that poor Prince's Death. As 
they made uſe of this Occaſion to ſend him out of the 
Country of Argives, he retired with Alcmena to Creon 
King of Thebes, and of him received the Ceremonies 
of Expiation; after which he prepared to make War on 
the Teleboes, to revenge the Death of Alcmena's Brothers, 
a Condition which ſhe exadted from him that wou'd be 
her Husband. Amphitryon, aſſiſted by divers Nations, en- 
ter'd upon Pterelaus's Lands, and ravag'd them; but he was 
beholden for the Succeſs of this War to the Treachery of 
Cometha, Daughter of Pterelaus. She fell in love with 
Amphitryon, and for his fake pluck'd off the golden Hair 
which Pterelaus had upon his Head, and on which his 
Life depended. This unhappy Father dyed immediately 
upon it, and then Amphitryon ſeized all his Dominions. He 
ut Cometha to Death, and return'd to Thebes laden with 
3 The firſt News he was welcomed with, was, 
that he had ſpent the 8 Night with Alemena. He 
was very ſure that that was falſe. At length *rwas found 
that Jupiter had play d that Trick, by aſſuming the Form 

of Amphitryon. The latter, without any concern, la 
with Alemena, and made her an Example of Superfetati- 
on, which has been a thouſand times mention d. She 
had already conceived Hercules, and he made her con- 
ceive another Son. To diſtinguiſh that which was his, 
from that which was . they threw two Serpents 
upon their Bed. Hercules was not at all afraid of it; 
Cother fled. This was enough to ſhew that Hercules 
was not Amphitryon's Son, Tis ſaid that Alemena wore 
| On 
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h MPHITRYON, Son of Alreus, Son of Per- 
us, is leſs known by his Exploits, than by the 
Adyenture of Alcmena his Wife, * which affor- 


ded a Subject to the Comic Poets. Alcmena was Daugh- 
ter 


* Which afforded a Subje& to the Comic Poets,] One 
of the beſt Comedies of Plautus is Amphitryon. This is the 
Opinion of Mademoiſelle le Fevre, who has tranſlated it into 


French, with excellent Notes. Moliere has writ a Comedy 


of the ſame Name. *Tis one of his beſt Pieces. He has ta- 


| ken a great many Things from Plautus, but he gives em a- 


nother Turn; and if the. Comparing thoſe two Plays one with 
tober, were ſufficient to decide the Diſpute which has of laue 
been raiſed concerning the Superiority or Inferiority of the An- 
cients, I believe M. Perrault wow'd ſoon carry the Cauſe, 
There are Beauties and Turns in Mohere's Amphitryon, tha: 
far exceed the Railleries of the Latin Amphitryon. How ma- 
ny Things was he not obliged to leave out of Plautus's Come- 
9 , which would never haue ſucceeded upon the French Stage ? 
How many Ornaments and new invented Strokes was not Mo- 
liere obliged to t in his Work, to gain it the Applauſe it 
has received? The bare comparing of the Prologues is ſuffici- 
ent to adjudge the Advantage to the modern Author. Luci- 
an has furniſh d the Fat upon which Moliere's Prologue is 


onndta, but he did not wrniſh the Thoughts, 
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ter to Elefrion King of Mycene. The Sons of Prerelaus 


had made an Irruption upon the Dominions of that Prince, 
which proved fatal to them; they were all ſlain in it; 
but they had likewiſe killd all Electrion s Sons. He, pre- 
paring to revenge the Death of his Sons, left his King- 
dom, and his Daughter Alcmena, in the Hands of Amphi- 
tryon, and made him ſwear not to lye with his Daugh- 
ter. Thoſe whe had accompany d the Sons of Pterelaus, 
had carry'd to the Country of Elis the Flocks of Ele- 
Grion. Thoſe Flocks were ranſom'd by Amphitryon; but 
in reſtoring them to their right Owner, he had the Miſ- 
fortune to be the Cauſe of that poor Prince's Death. As 
they made uſe of this Occafion to ſend him out of the 
Country of Argives, he retired with Alcmena to Creon 
King of Thebes, and of him received the Ceremonies 
of Expiation; after which he prepared to make War on 
the Teleboes, to revenge the Death of Alcmena's Brothers, 
a Condition which ſhe exated from him that wou'd be 
her Husband. Amphitryon, aſſiſted by divers Nations, en- 
ter'd upon Pterelaus's Lands, and ravag'd them; but he was 


beholden for the Succeſs of this War to the Treachery of 
Cometha, Daughter of Pterelaus. She fell in love with 


Amphitryon, and for his ſake pluck'd off the golden Hair 
which Prerelaus had upon his Head, and on which his 
Life depended. This unhappy Father dyed immediately 
upon it, and then Amphitryon ſeized all his Dominions. He 
ut Cometha to Death, and return'd to Thebes laden with 
goty. The firſt News he was welcomed with, was, 
that he had ſpent the 2 Night with Alemena. He 
was very ſure that that was falſe. At length tw¾as found 
that Jupiter had play d that Trick, by aſſuming the Form 

of Amphitryon. The latter, without any concern, la 
with Alemena, and made her an Example of Superfetati- 
on, which has been a thouſand times mention'd. She 
had already conceived Hercules, and he made her con- 
ceive another Son, To diſtinguiſh that which was his, 
from that which was 3 they threw two Serpents 
upon their Bed. Hercules was not at all afraid of it; 
tother fled. This was enough to ſhew that Hercules 
was not Amthitryon's Son, Tis ſaid that Aemena wore 
on 
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on her Head * an Ornament that let the World know. 

that Jupiter had tripled the Duration of the Night, that 
he might careſs her the longer. Alcmena out-lived her 
Husband. TheRuins of their Houſe were to be ſeen at: 
Thebes in Pauſaniass Time. é 


— — 


* Wore on her Head an Ornament. ] This is ſingular. 
She ought to have been ſatisfy'd that her Husband's Forehead 
wore the Creſt; what need was there for her to wear three 
Moons on her Forehead? A fine Trophy for poor Amphitry- 
on ! What a Monument of her Honour's being ſafe and found ! 
Would ſhe have all that caſt their Eyes on her Head-dreſs, 
remember the triple Night which her Charms had produced ? 
Once more I ſay, her Husband cou d not be well pleaſed with 
ſuch an Ornament. I appeal to Moliere, who makes him ac- 
2 in his Servant's Reflections. Amphitryon's Friends 

eing inform d that Jupiter promis d Mountains to repair the 
Injury, began to teſtify their Foy; but Solia interrupts them. 
Gentlemen, take my Advice: don't embark in theſe 
« congratulating Compliments, tis an odd Undertaking : 
« the Phraſes of ſuch Complaiſance muſt be very per- 
« plexing. Fupiter does us a great deal of Honour, and 
“ his Goodneſs to us is certainly huge great: he promi- 
« ſes us the infallible Happineſs of a Fortune, fruitful in 
« a thouſand Favours, and we are to have a very valiant 
Son born in our Houſe; ſo far ſo good; but let us 
** break off here; and let every one go filently home. In 
« ſuch Affairs the beſt Way is to ſay nothing at all”, Am- 
phitryon found this ſo reaſonable, that by his Silence he gave 
full Conſent to it. 


The End of the Third Volume. 


